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LETTER I.* 

t)R.SWlFT TO HIS UNCLE WILLIAM SWIFT. \\ 

Sift, Moor Parky Nov. 29. 1692. 

MY fitter told me, you was pleafed, (when 
flic was here,) to wonder, I did fo (el- 
dom write to you. I been 

fo kind, to impute it neither to ill mann 
refpe£t. I always . thought 

* This, and the following letter are taken from Mr. Deane 
Swift's Effay on the &fc 9 writings, &c. of> Dr. Swift. 

-f This letter is torn and impcrfedt in feveral places. — This 
epistolary fragment is fo far curious, as it gives us a fpecimen ot 
Swift's mariner of writing and thinking, at that early period of 
his life.— Yon do not fee in this letter the. lead fymptoms df 
that peculiar turn of phraie which afterwards appeared in. all his 
writings, even in his molt trifling letters. Neither his learning 
nor his .genius' were yet arrived to any degree of ripeneis. Or 
perhaps the letter was rather the effect of duty than inclination $ 
and, in that cafe, the ftyle of it muftbc elaborate, and void of 
all freedom and vivacity. Orrery. 

Voi,. XIII. A that 



2 DEANSWIFT's 

that fufficient from one, who has always been 
but too trouUefome to you- Befides, I know 
your averfion to impertinence, and Gocf knows 
to very private a life as mine can furnifti a letter 
with little elfe : for 1 often am two or three 
months without feeing any body befides the fa* 
mily$ and now my filler is gone, I am likely to 
be more folitary than before. I am (till to 
thaak you for your Catfe itt my rejtimonium ; and 
it was to very good purpofe, for I never was 
more fatisfied than in the behaviour of the uni- 
verfity of Oxford to me. I had all the civilities 
I could wifh for, and fo many favours, 

that I am afhamed to have been more obliged in 
a few weeks to ftrangers, than ever I was in fe- 
ven years to Dublin college. I am not to take 
orders till the King gives me a prebendary * : 
and Sir William Temple, though he promifes me 
the certaimjr of it, v yet is lefs forward than I 
could wifli f ; becaufq, I fuppofe, he believes I 
fhall leave him % 5 and upon fome accounts he 
thinks me a little necefTary to him $ 

If I were entertainment, or 

doing you any fctnfa&ion by jny letters, I fhoulct 

be 

* It map be obfetved frotti that pa&gev that he ioct not 
Ipeak «*> gain*; iafto thecfotoh as a point •£ new* tv bis uncle, 
Siuift. 

f Hfeie ane the grouade of » qnantl winch happtmd betuwn 
him and Star Wiilaun Temple in tkeyen 1694. &»rft. 

$ Which at laft waft the caufeof apeddeatof anger in Sif 
WiUiain>Tetii|de» Snap. 

$ Becaufe at that time he «u employed it tMf Kfi&l of Saf 
VapamTempk'i works. £*(fh 
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he very glad to perform It that way, as I am 
bound to do it by all others. I am forry my for* 
tunc (hould fling me fo far from the beft of my 
relations, but hope that I (hall have the happi- 
ness to fee yon fome time or other. Pray my 
humble fervice to my good aunt, and the reft of 
my relations, if you pleaTe. 

L E T T E R II. 

DR. SWIFT TO HIS COUSIN DEANE SWIFT 
AT LISBON.* 

Liicejhr> June 3. 1694* 

I RECEIVED your kind letter to-day from 
your filler; and am very glad to find yon 
will (pare time from bufinefs, fo far as to write a 
long letter to one you have none at all with bat 
friendfhip ; which, as the world pafles, is perhaps 
one of the idleft things in it. Tis a pleafure to 
me to fee you fally out of your road, and take 
. notice of curiofuies, of which I am very glad to 
have part ; and defire you to fet by fome idle 
. minutes for a commerce which (hall ever be dear 
to me ; and from fo good an obferver as you may 
. eafily be, cannot fail of being ufeful. I am forry 
to fee fo much fuperftition in a country (b given 
A 2 to 

• If tkit ktttr be confident! as an epiftle from a young man, 

a little atari fix and twenty year* old, to an intimate friend 

. and relation, who was at that time but juil turned of twenty* I 

hope, it will not appeac in a very mean or contemptible light* 

Mft. 
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•to trade. I half ufed to think thofe two to- be 

incompatible. Not that I utterly diilike your 

proceffions for rain or fair weather ; 'which, as 

trifling as they are, yet have good effe&s to quiet 

common heads, and infufe a gaping devotion a- 

inong the rabble. But your burning the old 

woman, unlefs flie were a duenna, I fhall never 

be reconciled to •, though it is eafily obferved, 

that nations, which have moft gallantry to the 

young, are ever the fevereft upon the old. I 

have not leifure to defcant further upon your 

pleafing letter, nor any thing to return you from 

fo barren a fceue as this, which I fhall leave in 

four days towards, my journey for Ireland. I had 

defigned a letter to my coufin Wiltoughby ' x and 

'the laft favour he has done me requires a great 

- deal' of acknowledgement ; but the thoughts *f 

my fending fo many before, has made me believe 

it better' to trnft you with delivering my beft 

thanks to him ; and that you will endeavour to 

perfuade . him how extreme fenfible,of his good- 

nefs and generofity I am. I wifh, and (hall pray, 

he may be as happy as he deferves, and he can* 

not be more. My mother defires her beft love 

to him and to you, with both our fervices to my 

coufin his wife. 

I forgot to tell you I left Sir William Temple 
' a month, ago, juft as I foretold it to you ; arid 
every thing happened tBereupon exactly as I 
gueffed. He was extreme tngry I left him $ and 
yet would not oblige himfelf any further than 
upon my good behaviour, nor would promife any 

thing 



CORRESPONDENCE. .§ 

thing firmly ' to me at . all : fo that . erery body 
judged I did beft to leave him. .1 defign to be 
ordained September next, and make what endea* 
vours I can for fomething in the church. I wiflt 
it may ever lie. in my coufin's way or yours, to 
have intereft to bring me in chaplain of the fac- 
tory. . • 
If any thing offers from Dublin that may ferve 
.either jto fatisfy or divert you, I.wity not fail of 
^contributing, and giving yot* conftant intelli- 
gence from thence of whatever you (hall defire*. 

I am, &c# 

L E T T E R m. 

♦ i • ■ • • * 

"»'*. §WIFT TO MIIS. JANE SWIFT **' 

1696^ 

I RECEIVED, your kind letter from Robert 
by word of mouth, and think it a vaft con- 
defcenfion in you to think t)f us in all your great-* 
nefs : now (hall we hear nothing from you for 
five months, but Jt^e Cotirtiers. Loory is well,* 
and prefents his humble duty to my lady, an* 
love to his fellow-fervant : but he is the mifer- 
ableft creature in the world ; eternally in his me- 
lancholy note, whatever I can do ; and if hie fin- 
ger does but ache, I am in fuch a fright, you* 
would wonder at it. I pray, return my fervice- 
to Mrs. Kilby, in payment of hers by Robert. 

A 3 Nothing; 

• The Dodor** (Ufa;. 
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- Nothing grows better by your abfence but my 
lady's chamber floor, and tumble-down- Dick* 
Here are three letters for yon, and Molly wilt 
not fend one of them ; fhe lays, yon ordered her 
to the contrary. Mr. Mofe and I defire you will 
icmember our lore to the king, and let us know 
how he looks. 

Robert fays, die Czar is there, and is fallen in 
tovc with you* and defigns to carry you to Muf- 
co*y | pray provide yourfcif with muffs and fable 
tippets* istc. 

iEolus has made a ftrange revolution in the 
rooks nefts ;. but I fay no more, for it is danger- 
ous to meddle with things above us. 

I defire your abfence heartily ; for now I live 
in great (late, and .the cook comes in tQ know 
what I pleafe to have for dinner : I a& very 
gravely what is in the houfe, and accordingly- 

S've orders for a difh of pigeon^ or, &c. Yqu 
all have no more ale here, unlefe you fend ijg, 
a letter. Here is a great bundle and a letter for 
you ; both came together from London. We alt 
*$eo' hpmc like fo many cat?. 
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LITTER IV. 

MU SWIFT TO AM INTIMATE FRIEND 0*9 
MRS- EITB1R JOHNSON, IN IRELAND. 

. London, December 1 6. I7©3« 

I PITT great violence on royfelf in attaining 
all this while from treating you wijh police?. 
1 with you had been here for" ten cjay?, during 
the higheft and warmed reign of party and fac- 
tion that I ever knew or read of, upon the bill a- 
gainft oceafional conformity, which, twp d?ys ago* 
was, upon the firft reading, reje&ed by the lords* 
It was fo univerfel, that I obferved the dQg$ in 
the ftrects much more contumelious apd quarrel- 
feme than ufual ^ and the very night before the 
bill went up* a committee of whig and fory cats 
had a very warm and loud debate upon the roof 
of our houfe. But why fheuld we wonder at 
that, when the Very ladies are fplit afupder, into 
high church and low, and, out of zeal for religi- 
on, have hardly time to fay their prayers ? The 
mafks will have a crown more from any man o£ 
the other party,, and count it a high point of me- 
rit to a member, who will not vote on their fide* 
For the reft, the whdk body of the clergy, with » 
great majority of the houfe of commons,, were 
violent for this bill. As great a majority of the 
lords, amongft whom all the bifhops, but four* 
were agaihft it : the court and the rabble (as ex- 
tremes often agree) were trimmers- I would be 

ghd 
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* 

glad to know mens thoughts of it in Ireland i 
for myfelf, I am .much A af a lc?fs> though I was 
mightily urged by fome great people to publifh 
my opinion* I cannot but think (if mens higheft 
affurances are to be believed) that feveral, who 
were againft this bill, do love the church, and do- 
nate or defpife prefbytery. I put it clofe to my 
Jord Peterborew^juft as the bill was going uf, 
who aflured me, in tbe moft folemn manner, that 
. if he had the lead fufpicion, the rejecting this 
bill wpuld hurt the church, or do kindnefs to the 
diffentcrs, he would lofe his right hand, rather 
than fpeak again ft it. The like profeflion I had 
from the bifhop of Salisbury, my lord Sommers, 
and fome others ; fo that I know not what to 
think, and therefore {hall think no more; and 
you will forgive my faying fo much on a matter, 
that all our heads have been fo full of to a de~ 
• gree, that,, while, it was on the anvil, nothing 
elfe was the fubject of conversation. I (hall re- 
turn in two months, in fpite of my heart. I have 
here the beft friends in nature, onjy want that 
little circumftance of favour and .power ; but no- 
thing is fo civil as a caft courtier. Pray let the 
ladies know I had their letter, .and will anfwer it 
foon; and tha,t I obeyed Mre., Johnfon's com- 
mands, and waited on. her mother, and other 
friend. You may add, if you pi cafe, that they 
advife her clearly to be governed by her friends 
there, about the renewing her leafe, and (he may 
have her mortgage taken up here whenever (lie 
pleases,, foe the payment of her fine \ : and that we 

have: 
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have a proje& for putting out her money in a. 
certain lady's hands for annuities, if the parlia- 
ment goes on with them, and (he likes it. 

I'll teach you a way to outwit Mrs. Johnfon : 
it is a new-fafhion'd way of being witty, and 
they call it a bite. You mud aflc a bantering 
que (lion, or tell fome damned lie, in a ferious 
manner, and then (he will anfwer or fpeak as if 
you were in earned : then cry you, Madam, 
there's a bite. I would not have you undervalue 
this, for it is the conftant amufement in court, 
and every where elfe, among the great people ; 
and I let you know it, in order to have it obtain 
among you, and teach you a new refinement, 

L E T T E R V. 

FART OF A LETTER FROM DR. STOIET TO 
.. THE SAME. 

London^ February 3. 1703*4. 

I HAVE been fo long and fo frequently pur- 
fued with a little paltry ailment of a noife in 
my ears, that I could never get humour and time 
to anfwer your letter. Pox on the diflenters and 
independents, I would as foon trouble my head 
to write agajnft a loufe or a flea. I tell you what, 
I wrote againft the bill that was againft occafioh- 
al conformity ; but it came too late by a day : fa 
I would not print it, but you may anfwer it if 
you pleaie \ for you know you and I are whig and 

tory. 
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tory. And, to cool your infolence a little, know 
*you, that the queen and court, and houfe of lords, 
and half the commons almoft, are whigs ', and 
the number daily encreafe*. 



UTTER VI, 

<' BR. SWIFT TO THE SAME. 

London, April ap. 1704. 

YEsterday, coming from the country, I 
found your letter, which had been four or 
five days arrived, and, by neglcft, was not for- 
warded as it ought. You have got three epithets for 
my former letter, which I believe are all unjuft : you 
fay it was unfriendly, unkind, and unaccountable. 
The twofirft,! fuppofe, may pafs but for one ; faving 
(as Captain- Fludlin fays) the phrafe is a little 
variations. I (hall therefore anfwcr thefe two as 
I can ; and for the laft, I return it you again, 
by thefc prefents, alluring you, that there is more 
unaceountability in your letter's little finger, than 
in mine's whole body. And one ftrain I obferve 
in it, which is frequent enough ; you talk in a 
myftieal fort of a way, as if you would have me 
believe I had fome great defign, and that you had 
found it out t your phrafes are, that my letter 
had the effe£t you judge I defigned \ that you are 
amazed to refleft on what you judge the caufe of 
it ; and wi(h it may be in your power to love and 
value me while you live, &V. In anfwer to all 

this, 
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this, I might, with goad pretence enough, talk 
ftarchly, and affe& ignorance of what you would- 
be at( btftiny conjecture is, that you think I ob- 
ftru&ed your insinuation* to pleafe my own, and 
that my intentions were the fame with your** 
In anfwer to all which, I will, upon my con* 
fcience and honour, tell you the naked truth. 
Firft, I think I have faid to you, before, that if 
my fortunes and humour ferved me to think of 
that ftate, I fbould certainly, among all peribns 
on earth, make your choice \ becaufe 1 never faw 
that perfon wbofe convcrfation I entirely valued 
but hers } this was the utmoft I ever gate way to. 
And fecondly, I muft a'flure you finccrely, that 
this regard of mine never once entered into my head 
to be an impediment to you $ but I judged it would, 
perhaps, be a clog to your rifing in the world ; and 
I did not conceive you were then rich enough to 
snake yourfelf and her happy and eafy. ' But that 
otye&ion is now quite removed by what you have 
at prefeftt, and by the affurances of Eaton's liv- 
ings. I told you, indeed, that your authority 
wa* not fuflkiem to make overture* to the mo- 
ther, without the daughter's giving me leave, un- 
der her own or her friend's band, which, I think, 
was ? right and a prudent ftep. However, I told 
the mother immediately, and fpoke witb all the 
advantage* you deferve* But the objection of 
your fortune being, removed, I declare I have ih> 
•tber ; nor {hall any confideration of my owfl 
misfortune, in lofing fo good a friend and com- 
panion M hct, prevail on me agaiaft her intercft 

and 
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and fettlement in the world, fince it is held fo 
neceffary and convenient a thing for ladies to 
marry; and that time takes off from the luftre 
of virgins in all other eyes but mine. I appeal 
to my letters to herfelf, whether I was your friend 
or no, in the whole concern ; though the part I 
defigned to aft in it was purely paffive, which is 
the utmoft I will ever do in things of this nature, 
to avoid all reproach of any ill confequence, that 
may enfue, in the variety of worldly accidents. 
Nay, I went To far, both to her mother, herfelf, 
and, I think, to you, as to think it could not be 
decently broken ; fince I fuppofe the town had 
got it in their tongues, and therefore I thought 
it could not mifcarry, without fome difad vantage 
to the lady's credit. I have always defcribed her 
to you in a manner different from thofe who 
would be difcouragiftg ; and muft add, that 
though it hath come in my way to converfe with 
perfohs of the firft rank, and of that fex, more 
than is ufual to men of my level, and of our 
function, yet I have no-whcre met with a hu- 
mour, a wit, or converfation fo agreeable, a bet* 
ter portion of good fenfe, or a truer judgment of 
men and things, I mean here in England ; for as 
to the ladies of Ireland, I am a perfe& ftranger. 
As to her fortune, I think you know it already; 
and, if you refume your defigns, and would have 
further intelligence, I {hall fend you a particular 
account. 

I give you joy of your good fortunes, and envy 
vefry much your prudence and temper, and love of 

peace 
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£eace* and fettlemcnt, the rcvcrfc of which hath 
been the great uneafinefs of my life, and is like} 
to continue fo. And what is the refult ? En quels 
confevimus agros ! I find nothing but the good 
words and wifhcs of a decayed ministry, whofe 
lives and mine will probably wear outj before they 
can ferve either my little hopes, or their own 
ambition. Therefore I am refolved fuddenly to 
retire, like a difcontented courtier, and vent my- 
felf in ftudy and fpeculation, till my own humour, 
or the fcene here, (hall change. 



LETTER VII. 

CHARLES EARL OF gE^KELEY * TO DR* 
SWIFT. 

Cranford) Friday Night. 

I HOPE you continue in the mind of coming 
hither to-morrow ; for upon my fincerity, 
which is more than moft peoples, I (hall be hear- 
tily glad to fee you, as much as is poflible, before 
you go for Ireland. Whether you are or not for 
Cranford, I earneftly entreat you, if you have not 
done it already, that you would not fail of hav^ 
ing your bookfeller enable the archbifhop of York 

* ' He had been envoy extraordinary and plenipotentiary to 
the States General in 1689; and in 1699 and 1700, one of the 
lords jufKces of Ireland. He died 24th September 17 10. Dr. 
Swift had been chaplain to him. This letter is without date, 
but indorfed by Dr. Swift " abeut 1706, or 1707.*' 

Vol. XIII. B to 
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to give a book f to the queen ; foj, with Mr. 
Nelfon $, I am entirely of opinion, that her Ma- 
jefty's Feading of that book of the proje& for the 
increafe of morality and piety, may be of very 
great ufe to that end. I am entirely yours, 

B. 



LETTER VIII. 

WILLIAM LORD ARCHBISHOP OF DUBLIN 
TO DR. SWIFT. 

Rev. Sir, Dublin, Feb. 10. 1708. 

T RECEIVED yours of laft January the 6th, 

and you will find but a forry correfpondent 
bf-mc. I have been confined near two months 
this winter, and forbid pen and ink by my phy- 
fician ; though, I thank God, I was more fright- 
ened, as it happened, than hurt* I had a cholic 
about the year 96, that brought me to extremity, 
and all defpaired of my life, and the news letters 
reported me dead. It began at the fame time of 
the year, and the fame way it did then, and the 
winters were much alike j and I verily believe, 
had I not had the affiftance of my old phyfician, 
Sir Patrick Pun §, I fliould have run the fame 

courfe, 

t « Dr. Swift* s,pr$je ft for the advancement of Religion, and the 

reformation of manners. 9 

f « Robert NeHbn, Efq; eminent for his pious writings.' 

§ This gentlemin founded three profeflbrfhips in the univerfi- 

ty of Dublin*, viz. theory and practice of phytic, chirurgcry and 

midwifery, pharmacy, ao4 thc'JMateria Medica. 
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courfe, which I could not have fupported* But 
with a little phytic, and the Spaw and Bath wa- 
ters, I efcaped without other hardfhips than keep- 
ing at home j and fo much for private affairs. 

As to the public, I had a letter from my lord 
Pembroke, wherein he told me the firfl fruits and 
twentieth parts were granted f, and that my lord 
"lieutenant will bring over the queen's letter for 
them. I returned him my thanks, and as foon as 
the order comes, he will have a public acknow- . 
ledgment. 

I have feen a letter £, that panes as from a 
member of the houfe, fcrV. I think your judg- 
ment concerning it is very juft. But pray by 
what artifice did you contrive to pafs for a whig i 
As I am an honeft man, I courted the greateft 
whigs I knew, and could not gain the reputation 
of being counted one. 

B z But 

f It appears from a letter of the archbUhops and bifhops of 
Ireland, to Dr. Hartftonge, bilhop of Oflbry, and Dr. Lindfey, 
bi(hop of Rillala, inferted in this collection, that Swift was en- 
gaged to iblicit the queen to exonerate the clergy of Ireland 
from paying the twentieth parts and firft-fruits, upon which his 
acquaintance with Mr. Harley began. The procefs of his appli- 
cation may be traced by theie fetters ; and he at length obtain; 
ed a grant of the queen, which is dated February 7th 1 7 10. The 
information, that the grant was obtained at the time this letter 
was written, 1708, though from lord Pembroke, was premature. 

f ' In the third' volume of the octavo edition of Dr. Swift's 
works, publifhcd by Bathurft at London in 1754, is a letter from 
a member of the houfe of commons in Ireland, to a member ef the 
Bsufe of commons in England, concerning the fact a mental tejt, 
written in the year 1708, and republifhcd in Ireland \n 17 rj." — 
See VoL TV. of this edition, p. 209, . 
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But you need not be concerned \ I will engage 
you will lofe nothing by that paper. I wifh fome 
fa&s had been will confidered before vouched : 
If any one matter in it prove falfe, what do you 
think will come of the paper ? In fhort, it will 
not be in the power of man to hinder it from a 
warm entertainment. 

As to the teft, I believe that matter is over for 
this feafon. I was much for diffblving this pre* 
fent parliament, and calling a new one this fpring. 
I had a pretty good account of the future elec- 
tions, which, as far as my acquaintance reached* 
were fettled ; and I was furc, that, without great 
force *and artifice, the new members would never 
have repealed the teft ; but I did not knbw what 
the influence of a lord lieutenant* (when well ac- 
quainted in the kingdom, and who knew how to 
take his meafures juftly) might have effected ; and 
we know very well what Force management and 
timing matters have; and there is hardly any 
thing but powerful perfuafions, terror, and orien- 
tation of intereft may effeft, efpecially in popular 
ele&ions. And, to confefs the truth to you, I 
*" am not altogether eafy in that matter yet, efpe- 
fpecially if things take any new turn in England. 
It is whifpered, but I know not by what authori- 
ty, that the queen herfelf was at the bottom of 
what pafled in the houfe of commons with you, 
and that the miniftry fcreened her in that affair* 
for reafons that may he gueffed at. 

I am 
• * Thomas carl of Wharton, had been appointed to that po& 
en the ajth of November 170&V 
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I am wonderfully pleafcd at the good charaflet 
you give Mr. Addifon f. If he be the man that 
you reprefent him to be, (and I hare confidence 
in your judgment,) he will be able to ferve his 
lord X effectually, and procure himfelf love and 
refpeci here. I can't fay it will be in my power- 
to do him any fervice ; but my good wiflies and 
endeavours {hall not be wanting* 

Mr. Stoughton preached afermon g here on the 
30th of January, king Charles's martyrdom, that 
gives great offence : the government heard it ; 
but I was ill at home,, which dean Sterne will 
needs have a providence. If the reprcfentation I 
have of it be true, I am fure Ifhould have fufpen- 
ded him, if it had cofl me both my reputation and 
my intereft. I have reprefented what I have 
heard of it, and have difcourfed my lord chancel- 
B3 lor 

f Swift's friendship for Addifon continued inviolable during 
the adminiftration of Oxford and Bolingbroke, and with as much 
kindnefi as wben they nfed to meet at lord Halifax's or lord 
Sdmmers s. 

\ -The earl of Wharton, then lord lieutenant of Ireland. 
. I * Dr. Swift, in anfwer to this letter, dated March 6th, 
1708-9, printed in his works, writes thus : " Mr. Stoughton is 
M recommended for a chaplain to the lord lieutenant. His fcr- 
" man is much recommended by fever a 1 here. He is a prudent 
" pcrfon, and knows how to time things : others of fomewhat 
" better figure are as wife as he. A bold opinion is a ihort cafy 
,c way to merit, and very oeceflary for thoie who have no o- 
-** then" It appears from Boyer's Political Btatc, Vol. II. p. 639, 
that this fcrmon had been preached on the 30th of January 
1705-6, at Chrift-Church, Dublin ; and that it was burnt by the 
hands of the common hangman on the Qth .of November 1711.' 
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lor § about it, and told him of what confequence 
F think it to be, both to him and us, and that it 
fhould not pafe without cenfure. 1 have not as 
yet feen my Jo; " rim ate. Wife men are doing 
all they can to extinguifh faction : and fools and 
elves are throwing fire-brands. Affnre yourfelf 
fnis had an ill effect on the minds of mod .here ; 
for though they efpoufe the revolution they heas- 
tiiy abhor forty-one. And nothing can create, the 
miniftry more enemies, and be a greater handhe 
for calumny, than to reprefent them, and thofc 
that efpoufed them, to be fuch, as murthered king 
Charles L and fuch are all that approve or es> 
cufe it. 

As to your own affairs, I wHh you could have 
come over chaplain, as I propofed ; but, fince a 
more powerful intereft interpofed, I believe you 
had heft ufe your endeavours there ; but, if no- 
thing happens before my lord lieutenant corner 
over, you had beft make us- a viffL Had you 
been here* I believe fbmething might have been 
done for you before this. The deanery of Down 
is fallen* and application has been, made for it-to- 
nay lord lieutenant, but it yet hangs; and I 
know not what will become of it : but if yon 
could either get into it, or get a good man with 
a comfortable benefice removed to it, it might, 
make prefent provifion for you. I. have many 
things more to fay; but they are fo much of a^ 
piece with tbefe I have writ already, that you may 

guefe 

§ * Sir Richard Ccou* 
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guefs at them all by this fample. God be witk 
you. Amen. 

WILL. DUBLIN. 

LETTER IX 

WILLIAM LORI> ARCHBISHOP OF DUBLIH TO 
DR. SWIFT. 

REV. SIR, Dublin, March 12, 170&. 

THE bufinefc of the twentieth parts and 
fir ft- fruits is ftill on the anvil. We are 
given to understand, that hermajefty defigns, out 
of her royal bounty, to make a grant of them for 
eharitable ufes, and that it is defigned this grant 
fhould come over with his excellency the lord 
lieutenant. The bifhops in this town at prefent 
thought it reafonable to apprife his excellency of 
the affair, and to addrefs him for his favour in it ; 
which accordingly is done by this poll. We have 
font with this addrefs the reprefentation- made at 
firft to her majefty about it ; the reference to the 
commiffioners of the revenue here, and their re- 
port, together with the memorial to the lord Pem- 
broke. In that, there is mention of the ftate of 
the dioeefe of Dublin, as a fpecimen of the con- 
dition of the clergy of Ireland, by which it will 
appear how much we (land in need of fuch a gift. 
This we could not well fend' to his excellency, 
becaufe it is very* long ; and we apprehend, that 
it might be improper to give him fo much trou- 
ble at fuft* before he was any way apprifed of the 

mattery 
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matter ; But, if you think that his excellency may 
judge it agreeable, that it ihould be laid before 
him, I entreat the favour of you to apply to my 
lord Pembroke's fecretary, with whom it is, for 
the original, or a copy of it, and prefent it to my 
lord lieutenant, or leave it with his fecretary. I 
have engaged for you to my brethren, that you 
will be at thi§ trouble ; and there is a memo- 
rial, to this purpofe, at the foot of the copy of 
the reprefentation made to the earl of Pembroke, 
tranfmitted with the other papers.. What charges 
you are at upon thisaccount* will be anfwered by 
me. 

The good impreflion. you have given me of 
Mr. Addifon, my lord lieutenant's fecretary, has 
encouraged me to venture a letter to him on this , 
fubjeel:, which I have enclofed, and make you the 
full and fole judge, whether it ought to be deli- 
vered. I can't be competently informed by any 
here, whether it may be pertinent or no ; but I 
may and do depend on your prudence in the 
cafe ; who, 1 believe, will neither omit what may 
be ufeful, nor fuffer me to do an officious nor im- 
proper thing. I mix no other matter with this* 
befides what agrees with all occafions, the tender 
x>f the hearty prayers and wifhes for you, of, Sir, 
your, tsV. 

WILL. DUBLIN. 

The "reverfal of my lord Slane's # outlawry 
makes a mighty noife through this kingdom : 

for' 
* ' Chrttbphcr Fleming, baron of Slane, having taken up 

arms 
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for ought I can remember, the deftroyjng of 
our woollen manufa&ory did riot caufe fa 
univerfal a confternation. 



LETTER X. 

dr. swift to dr. sterne, dean of st. 
Patrick's, dublin. - 

SIR, London, April 15. 1708* 

I WONDER whether, in the midft of your 
buildings, you ever confider that I have broke 
my fliins, and have been a week confined, this 
charming weather, to my chamber, and cannot 
go abroad to hear the nightingales, or pun with 
my lord Pembroke. Pug is very well, and likes 
London wonderfully, but Greenwich better, 
where we could hardly keep him from hunting 
down the deer. I am told by fome at court, that 
the bifhop of Kildare * is utterly bent upon a re- 
moval on this fide, though it be to St. Afaph ~ r 
and then the queftion muft be, whether Dr. Pratt 

will 

arms for king James in 1688, in Ireland, where he was colonel 
of a regiment of foot, afterwards loft his eftate, and was out* 
lowed, till queen Anne reverfed bis attainder : Upon which the 
houfe of commons of Ireland, on^he 3d of June 1709, unani- 
moufly refolved, That an addreis be made to the qujen, " fa- 
(i ting forth the fatal confluences of reverfing the outlawries 
u of peribns attainted of treafons for the rebellions in 164 1 and 
u 1688." Lord Slan* was, in November 171& created by hcjr 
her majefty tifcount Longford*' 

• Pr, WcUbore mis. 
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will be dean of St. Patrick's, minifter of St. Ca- 
tharine's, or provoft ? for I tell you a fecret, that 
the queen is refolved, the next promotion fhall 
be to one of Dublin education : this fhe told the 
lord lieutenant. Your new Waterford bifhop f 
franks his letters, which no bifhop does that 
writes to me ; I fuppofe it is fome peculiar privi- 
lege of that fee. The diflenters have made very 
good ufe here, of your frights in Ireland upon 
the intended invafion ! and 'the archbifhop writes 
me word, that the addrefs of Dublin city will be 
to the fame purpofe, which I think the clergy 
ought to have done their beft to prevent, and I 
hope they did fo. Here has the Irifh fpeaker J 
been foliciting to get the Teft Claufe repealed by 
an zSt here ; for which, I hope, he will be im- 
peached when your parliament meets again, as 
well as for fome other things I could mention. 
I hope' you will be of my opinion, in what I have 
told the archbifhop about thofe addrefles. And 
if his grace, and clergy of the province fend an 
addrefs, I defire I may prefent it, as one of 
the chapter, which is the regular way ; but I beg 
you will endeavour among you, that the church 
of Ireland gentlemen may. fend an addrefs to fet 
the queen and court right about the tefl 5 which 
every one here is of opinion you fhould do ; or 
elfe I have xeafon to fear it will be repealed here 
next fetfionj which will be of terrible confe- 

quence, 

t Dr. Thomas Millcs. 

t Alien Broderick, Efq; afterwards lord chancellor -ojF Ireland^ 
4»d cheated lord Midd&ton of that kingdom. - 4 
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quence, both as to the thing and the manner, by 
die parliament here interfering in things purely 
of Ireland, that have no relation to any intereft 
of theirs. 

If you will not ufe me as your book-buyer, 
make ufe of Sir Andrew Fountain, who fends 
you his humble fervice, and will carry over a car- 
go as big as you pleafe towards the end of fum- 
mer, when he and I intend my lord lieutenant # 
fliall come into our company without fail, and in 
fpite of Irifh reports, that fay we fliall come no 
more. 

I reckon, by this time, you have done with 
mafons and carpenters, and are now beginning 
with upholfterers, with whom you,may go on as 
flow and foberly as you pleafe. 

But pray keep the garden till I come. I am, 
Sir, your molt faithful and humble fervant, 

J. SWIFT. 

Direft the inclofed, and deliver it to the great- 
eft perfon in your neighbourhood. 

LETTER XI. 

dr. swift to dr. john sterne, dean of 
st. Patrick's, Dublin. 

SIR, June 1708. 

1WRIT to you fome weeks ago, and inclofed 
(as now) a letter to your neighbour. But I 
fear it was kidnapp'd by fome privateer, or elfe 

you 
• Thomas, earl of Pembroke. 
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you were lazy or forgetful ; or which is full a* 
good, perhaps it had no need of an anfwer ; and 
I would not for a good deal that the former had 
mifcarried, becaufe the inclofed was wonderfully 
politic, and would have been read to you, as this, 
I,fuppofe, will, though it be not half fo profound. 
Now are you gone fomc fummer ramble, and will 
not receive this in a fortnight *, nor fend the in- 
clofed in as much more. I have often begged you 
would let me buy you one fifty pounds worth of 
books ; but now I have been here fo long, 1 be- 
lieve you , will have reafon to apprehend I may 
fink the money. Sir A. Fountain * will never 
be fatisfied, till he gets into the little room with 
the three Afhes, the bifhop of Killala and myfelf, 
to be happy at the expence of your wine and 
converfation. Here is a fight of two girls + join- 
ed together at the back, which, in the news- 
mongers phrafe, caufes a great many fpeculations; 
and raif?s abundance of queftions in divinity, 
law and phyfic. The boys of our town are 
mighty happy, for we are to have a beheading 
next week $ 9 unlefs the queen will interpofe her 
mercy. Here is a long lampoon publicly print- 
ed, 

* Dr. Swift, in 1 708, ufed to lodge with Sir A. Fountain, 
when he was in London. 

f * There is a particular account of them in the Philofo- 

* phicaf Trania£tionsi ' vol. 50. part ». p., 311, for the year 
' 1758/ 

\ * Of Edward, lord Griffin, who had been attainted by out- 

* lawry for high treafon, committed in the rejgn <tfj4jL°8 Wil* 
1 Ham, and was, on the 15th May 1708, ordered fo/iiceutioaj 
< but Kpricvcd from time to time, till his death.* <* ,• * 
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<ed, abufing by name, at length, all the young 
people of quality, that walk in the park. Thcfe 
are effects of our liberty of the prefs. 
. I long to know what is become of your new 
houfe, whether there is yet a union between that 
an4 the little one, or whether the work (lops for 
want of money ; and you pretend it is only, that 
the boards may have time to feafon. We are 
ftill in pain for Mr. Dopping*s being in one of 
the pack&t boats that were taken. He and many 
more have vowed never to return to England a- 
gain ; which if they forget, they may properly be 
called vows written in water. 

Pray, Sir, * let me hear from you fome time 
this hot weather, for it wiH be very refrefhing ; 
and I am confined by bufinefs to this ugly town, 
which, at this feafon of the year, is almofl: infuf- 
ferable. I am, Sir, your mod faithful humble 
fervant, J. S. 

L E T T E R XII. 

ANTHONY HENLEY, ESQ. * TO DR. SWIFT. 

Grange^ Sept, t6. 1708. 

YESTERDAY the weather-glafs was at 28 
inches, which is lower than ever I faw it ; 
the wind was at eaft, a very dull quarter ; the 

* * Of the Gntpge in the county of Southampton, member 
of parliament for Melcomb Regis. He was a perfon of great 
abilities and learning; who mixed humour in the mod fcrious 
debates.- He ms father of the late lord high chancellor, R<* 
bert Earl of Northington.* 

Vol.XIIL - C garden 
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garden fo wet, there was no looking into it ; and 
I myfelf, by confequence, in the fpleen. Be- 
fore night f the glafs rofe, the wind changed, the 
garden dried, I received your letter, and was as 
well as ever I was in my life, to my thinking, 
though perhaps you may think otherwife. The 
reafon why your letter was fo long a coming to 
my hands was, its being dire&ed to me near Win- 
chefter ; and Alresfofd is the poft-town neareft 
to me. If the officers mould come to you, Doc- 
tor, if you want a fecurity, that your children 
fhan't be troublefome to the parifh, pray-make 
ufe of me. I'll (land 'em all, though you were 
to have as many as the Holland countefs. We 
have had a tedious expe&ation of the fuccefs of 
the fiege of Lifle : the country people begjn to . 
think there is no fuch thing, and fay the news- 
papers talk of it to make people bear paying taxes 
a year longer. I don't know how Steele f will 
get off of it; his veracity is at flake in Hantfhire. 
Pray defire him to take the town, though he 
ftiould leave the citadel for a *ieft-egg. I han't 
the honour to know colonel Hunter; but I never 
faw him in fo good company as you have put 
him, lord Halifax, Mr. Addifon, Mr. Congrevc, 
and the Gazetteer. Since he is there, let him 
ftay there. Pray, Do&or, let me know whether 
writing letters be talking to one's felf, or talking 
tp other folks; for I think the world has fettled 
it, that talking to one's felf, which offends no- 
body, is madnefs ; and talking to other people, 

which 

t ( Who was writer of the Gazette.' 
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which generally is not quite fo barmlefs, is wit, 
or good breeding, or religion, or — I won't 
write a word more till you have fatisfied me what 
I have been doing all this while. I am fure one 
need not have writ two pages, to introduce my 
affuring you, that I am your affe&ionate humble 
fcrvant, A. HENLEY. 

LETTER XIII. 
anthony henley, esq^ to dr. swift. 

Dear Doctor, Nov. 2. 1708. 

THOUGH you won't fend me your broom- 
ftick # , I'll fend you as good a refle&ion 
upon death, as even Adrian's himfelf, though the 
fellow was but an old farmer of mine, that made 
if. He had been ill a good while ; and when 
his friends faw him a going, they all came croak- 
ing about him as ufual ; and one of tbem aflring 
him how he did ? he replied, " In great pain* 
" If I could but get this fame breath out of my 
" body, I'd take care, by G — , how I let it come 
u in again." This, if it were put in fine Latin, 
I fancy would make as good a found as any I 
have met with. I am your molt affe&ionate hum- 
ble fer van t, A. HENLEY. 

C 2 LET- 



• Meditations on a broomfikk, written by Dr. Swift about 
this time* 
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LETTER XIV. 

MR. HENLEY TO DR. SWIFT* 

Evfajiovuv Kctl Ev*y> «t7u». 

Reverend Sir, 
T T is reported of the famous Regiomontanus* 
that he framed, an eagle fo artfully of a cer- 
tain wood, that, upon the approach of the empe- 
ror Maximilian to the opulent city of Nuremberg,, 
it took wing and flew out of the gates to meet 
him, and (as my author has it) appeared as thougE 
alive. Give me leave to attribute this exceflenr 
invention to the vehement define he had tp enter- 
tain his mailer with fomething extraordinary* and 
to fay, with the poet, 

Amor addtdit a/as. 

I am trying a like experiment, whether I can- 
not make this competition of old rags, galls, and 
vitriol, fly to Dublin; and if (as the moving lion, 
which was compofed by an Italian chemift, and 
opened his breaft, and (hewed the imperial arms 
painted in its heart) this could difclofe itfelf, 
and difcover to you the high efteem and affection 
I have for you, I flaould attain my end ; and not 
facrifice an hecatomb, but cry out, with ecftatic 
Archimedes, e {>>*«. 

I fhould not have prefumed tP imagine, that 
you'd deign to qaft an eye on any thing proceed- 
to© 
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Ing from fo mean an hand as mine, had I not 
been encouraged by that cbarafter of candour and 
fweetnefs of temper, for which you are fo juftly 
celebrated and efteemed by all good men, as the 
delicti humani generis ; and I make no queflion,. 
but, like your predeceflbr, an emperor again, you, 
reckon every day as loft, in which you have not 
an opportunity of doing fome aft of beneficence^ 
I was moreover embolden'd by the adage, which 
does not (tick to affirm,, That one of the moft 
defpicable of animals may look upon the greateft 
of queens ^ as it has been proved to a demonftra- 
tion by a late moft judicious author, whom (as I 
take it) you have vouchfafed to immortalize by 
your learned lucubrations.* And as proverbs- 
are the wifdom of a nation, fo I take the natura- 
lizing fuch a quantity of very expreffive ones, as; 
we did by the aft of union, to be one of the con- 
fiderableft advantages we fhall reap from it : And' 
I do not queftion but the nation will be the wifcr 
for the future. 

But I have digreflTed too far, and therefore re- 
fume my thread. I know my own unworthinefs 
to deferve your favour ; but let this attempt pafc- 
•a my account for fome merit. 

In magnis voluiffefat eft* 

And though all cannot be fprightly like F d,» 

trife like T rs, agreeable Hke B< th, polite 

like P r de, or, to fum up all, though 1 

there be but one Phoenix, and one Lepidiffimus. 
C 3 Hqmuncio,? 

* The lucubrations of Ifaac Bickcrftaff,, in thr Tatlcr.. 
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Homuncip, T— p— m ; yet, fince a cup of c 
water was not an unacceptable prefent to a thii 
emperor, I may flattec. myfelf, that this tendci 
my fervices (how mean foever) may not be c 
teraried $ and though I fall from, my great 
tempr, 

Spero trovar pieta non che ferdono, 

as that mellifluous ornament of Italy, Francii 
Pctrarcha,. fweetjy has it.. 

Mr. Crowder I have often heard affirm, t 
the fine thinkers of all ages have conftantly h< 
that much good may be attained by reading 
hiftory. And Dr.. Sloane i& of opinion, that i 
dern travels are very behoveful towards, form 
the mind, and enlarging the thoughts of the 
rious part of mankind* 

Give me leave to fpeak a little from both tl 
topics. 

In the Roman triumphs, which were doubt 
the mod auguft fpe&acles that ever were feen 
was the cemftant cuftom, that the public ext 
tioner fliould be behind the conqueror,, to rem 
jtxim .(fays my author), from time to time, t 
ihefe honours were tranfitory, and could not 
cure him from the fevcrity of the laws. 

Colonel Morrifdn of the guards [he lives r 
door to Tajt-hall] his father was in Virgi: 
and being like to % ftarved, the company had 
courfe to a learned matter of arts ; his name 
Venter : he advifed them to eat one anot 
four pajjer le terns^ and to begin with a fat cc 
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maid- She had certainly gone to pot, had not a 
fliip arrived juft in the nick, with a quantity of 
pork, which appeafed their hunger, and favcd the 
wench's bacon. 

To apply thefe : Did you never (when rioting 
in the coftly dainties of my lord high admiral's f 
table, when the polytafted wine excited jovial 
thoughts, and bantfhed ferious reflections) forget 
your frail mortal condition ? or when, at another 
time, you have wiped the point of a knife, or 
perhaps with a little fpoon taken fome Attic fait 

out of Mrs. F ■ ■ 's cadenat * and,, as the Poet 

fings,. 

S^uifedens adverfus identidcm* 
Spefiat et audit ^ 

did you not think yourfelf par Deo? Pray God 
you did not ; pray God you did not think your- 
felf fuperare divos. 

Confefs the truth, Doftor, you did ; confefs it, 
and repent of it, if it be not too late : but, alas ! 
I fear it is. 

And now, methinks r I look down into that 
bog all flaming with bonnyclabber and ufque- 
baugh; and hear you gnafhing your teeth, and 
crying, Oh ! what would I give now for a glafs 
of that fmall beer, which I ufed to fay was four ? 
or a pinch of that fnufF, which I ufed to fay was 
the curfed'ft fluff in the woffd I and borrow as 
much as would ly on a (hilling the minute after* 
Oh! what would I give to have had a monitor in 

tbofe- 
f Thomas eaiiof Pembroke. 
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thofc moments to have put me in mind of the 
fword hanging by a twine-thread over my head, 
and to have cried in a voice as loud as S — th — ll's, 
Memento, do£tor, quia Hibernus es, et in Hiber- 
mam reverteris P 

Every man in the midft of his pleafures fliould 4 
remember the Roman executioner:, and I have 
been affured, that had it not been for the unfor- 
tunate lofs. of his royal highnefs, the prince *, 
Sir Charles Duncomb f would have revived that 
ufeful ceremony, which might be very properly 
introduced in the lord mayor's cavalcade. 

I would not be miftaken, either in what ha* 
gone before, or in that which is to follow, as if I 
took you to be a belly-god, an Apicius, or him 
that wifh'd his neck as long as a crane's, that he 
ftiight have the greater pleafure in fwallowing. 
No, dear Do£tor, far be it from me to think you 
Epicuri de grege porcum. I know indeed you arc* 
Helluoj but 'tis librorum^ as the learned Dr. Ac- 
cepted Frewen, fome time archbifhop of York, 
was; and ingenii> as the quaint Dr. Offspring 
Blackhall, now bifliop of Exeter, is. Therefore 
let us return to the ufe which may be made ol 
modern travels, and apply Mr. Morrifon's to your 
condition. 

You are now caft on an inhofpitable ifland ; no 
mathematical figures on the fand, no vcjligia ho- 
minum to be feen ;• perhaps at this very time re- 
duced to one fingle barrel of damaged bifcuit,, 

and: 

* Of Denmark, who died October a8. 1708. 
f Lord mayor of London, in 1708*. 
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and fhort allowance even of fait water. .What's 
to be done ? Another in your condition wouJd 
look about j perhaps he might find fome potatoes \ 
or get an old piece of iron, and make an harpoon* 
and if he found Higgon fleeping near the {hore, 
ftrike him, and eat him. The weftern iflanders of 
Scotland fay 'tis good meat, and his train oil, 
bottled till it mantles, is a delicious beverage, if 
the inhabitants of Lapland are to be credited. 

But this I know is too grofs a pabulum for one* 
who (as the camelion lives on air) has always hi- 
therto liv'd on wit ; and whofe friends, (God be 1 
thanked) defign he mould continue to do fo, and 
on nothing clfe. Therefore I would adrife your 
to fall upon old Joan ; eat, do, I live to bid thee t 
Eat Addifon *j and when you have eat every bo- 
dy elfe, eat my lord lieutenant f [beisfomethmg 
leaa, God help the while;] and though 'twill, for 
ought I know, be treafon, there will be no body* 
left to hang you, unlefs you frjould think fit to 
do yourfelf that favour, which, if you ihould, 
pray don't write me word of it, becaufc I mould 
be very forry to hear of any ill that {hould hap- 
pen to you, as being, with a profound veneration* 
one of the greateft of your admirers, 

T. B. or any other two let- 
ters you like better. 
Pray direft your anfwer to me at the Serjeant's 
Head in Cornwall ; or at Mr. Sentiment's, a Pot- 
ty Carrier, in Common Garden, in the Phhs. 

LET- 
• Then iecretary to the earl of Wharton, lord Ucutpnaut ofc 
Ireland, f Earl of Wharton, 
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L E T T E R XV. 

* WILLIAM, LORD ARCHBISHOP OF DUBLIN, 
TO DR. SWIFT. 

Rev. Sra, . Dublin, Nov. 20. 1708. 

I HAVE yours of the 9th inftant, and if the 
fcheme of alteration holds, as reprefented, I 
defpair of our twentieth parts in the prefent me- 
thod j yet I can't think it proper to move in any 
new courfe, till the declaration of what is intend- 
ed be more authentic* I have no good ground 
for my doubt; and yet, in my own mind,. I make 
fome queftion, whether all things will be juft a* 
furmifed. If I find this to be fo in earned, I 
will then endeavour to obtain an addrefs to ray 
lord treafurer, which, I fuppofe, has been hither- 
to wanting : but, if the matter ftick on any con- 
federations not agreeable, there is an end of it- 
To deal freely, I have very little hope of fuccecd- 
ing any way ; but it will not make things worfe 
to try the experiment. 

I underftand, fome diflenters from hence will 
apply to the parliament of England this feflion* 
to obtain a repeal of the teft, and for a toleration 
on a larger foot than in England ; and that a 
fund is raifed, and agents appointed to folicit 
their affairs, by the prefbyters of the north. I 

have 

* Dr. William King, archbifhop of Dublin, author of th* 
difcourfe on the Origin of Evil; of the State of the Protcfltntt ifk 
Ireland, and fcveral other valuable pieces. 
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have had fome intimation, that all diflenters are 
not of a mind in this point 5 the other fe£ts, if I 
am rightly informed, being as much afraid of 
them as of us * and that they would rather be. as 
they are, than run the hazard of coming under 
the jus divinum of prefbytery. Something plea- 
fant enough is faid to hare happened on this oc- 
cafion : a Certain perfon endeavoured to comfort 
them, and remove their jealoufy, by telling them 
they needed not to fear ; for that the greateft 
friends to diflenters, and who would be mod zea- 
lous for toleration, never defigned to eftablifh 
any church, but only to deftroy that, which had 
the protcftion of the laws. Whether this will 
give them fatisfa&ion, I can't tell, but am cer- 
tain, that if any have fo wicked a defign, they 
will fail in it. 

I am often alarmed with the fears of fome 
good men, who would perfuade me, that religion 
is in danger of being rooted out of the hearts of 
men ; and they wonder to fee me fo fanguine in 
the caufe. But I tell them, that I believe it is 
with religion as with paternal aflfe&ion ; fome 
profligate wretches may forget it, and fome may 
dofe themfelves fo long with perverfe thinking, 
as not to fee any reafon for it : but in fpite of all 
the ill-natured and falfe philofophy of thefe two 
forts of people, the bulk of mankind will love 
their children. And fo it is, and will be with 
the fear of God and religion : whatever is gene- 
ral hath a powerful caufe, though every one can- 
not find it out. 

But 
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But I have forgot my diffenters : the reafon of 
their applying in Great Britain is, becaufe they 
fee little reafon to hope for fucccfs here ; and if I 
can judge of the fenfe of gentlemen, that com- 
pofe the parliament, they never feemed to be far- 
ther from the humour of gratifying them. 

As to your own concern, you fee hardly any 
.thing valuable is obtained any otherwife than by 
the government ; and therefore, if you can at- 
tend the next lord lieutenant, you, in my opi- 
nion, ought not to decline it. I allure myfelf, 
that you are too honeft to come on ill terms.; 
nor do I believe any will explicitly be propofed. 
I could give feveral reafons why you fliould em- 
brace this, though I have no -exception againft 
your fecretaryfhip * j except that you may lofe 
too much time in ir$ which, confidering all 
things, you cannot fo well fpare at this time of 
the day. . 

As to my own part, I thank God, I was never 
much frightened by any alterations: neither king 
James nor the earl of Tyrconnel fhocked me. I 
always comforted myfelf with the 112th pfaim, 
7 th verfe f. I never was a favourite of any go- 
vernment, nor have I a profpefk of being fo 5 
though I believe I have feen forty changes, nor 
would I advife any friend to fell himfelf to any, 
fo as to be their flave. I could write fome other 
things, that you would defire to know ; but pen 

and 

• To the embafly at Vienna. 

f ' He (hall not be afraid of evil tidings; his heart is fixed* 
tracing in the Lord*' 
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aad ink are dangerous tools in fome mens 
hands, and I love a friend with an appetite. I 
am, feV; 

W..DUBLIN. 

LETTER XVL 

DR. SWIfT TO DR. STERNE. 

SIR, Nov. 30. 1708. 

I RECEIVED a letter ffom you the Lofd 
knows when, for it has no date, but* I con- 
ceive it to have been a month ago j. for I met it 
when I came from Kent, where, and at Epfom, I 
palled about fix weeks, to divert myfelf the fag- 
end of the furnirier, which proved to be the bed 
weather We had. I am glad you made fo good a 
progrefs in your building ; but you had the em- 
blem of induftry in your mind, for the bees be- 
gin at the top, and work downwards, and at lad 
work themfelves out of houfe and home,' as many 
of you builders do. 

You know before this the great revolution 
we have had at court * ; and that Dr. Lambert is 
chaplain' to T:he lord lieutenant : the, archbifhop 
of Canterbury, feveral other bifhops, and my lord 
trcafurer himfelf, would needs have it fo. I made 
no manner of application for that poft, upon cer- 
tain reafons, N that I (hall let you know, if ever I 
have the happinefs to fee you again. 

VoL.Xin. D My 

* On the ajth of November 1708, the earl of Pembroke was 
made lord high admiral, the earl of Wharton lord lieutenant of 
trda&d 9 a&4 the iw4 Sommcrs lord prefujeat of the council 
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My lord Sunderland rallied me on tha* octa-» 
Son, and wad very well pleafed with my anfwer, 
that I obferved one thing in all new miniftriefr t 
for the firft week or two they are in a hurry, or 
not to be feen ; and when you come afterwards, 
they are engaged. What 1 have ta fay of the 
public, £sV. will be inclofed, which, I fuppofe, 
will be (hewn yon, and you will pleafe to deliver 
as formerly. Lord Pembroke takes all things 
mighty well, and we pun together as ufitai* ani 
he either makes the beft ufe, or the beft appear- 
ance with his philofophy of any man I ever 
knew; for it is not believed he is pleafed at 
heart upon many accounts. 

Sir Andrew Fountain is well, and has either 
writ to you laft poft, or defigns it foon. 

Dr. Pratt is buying good pennyworths o£ 
books for the college, and has made (one pur- 
chafes, that would fet you a longing. You have 
heard our mighty news is * extremely dwindled 
in our laft packets. However, we expe&ed a 
very happy end of the campaign, which this fud- 
den thaw and foul weather, begun here yefter- 
day, will foon bring to an ifliie. I am, faV. 

LET- 

* On the Itth of November, 170$, the duke of Marlboroogft 
and prince Eugene obliged thtekoferof Bwraria to rafcthe 
liege of Bruflcls. 
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.LETTER XVIL 

A Monfieur Monficur Huntei, Gentilhomme 
Aaglois, it Paris. 

SIR, London, Jan. 12. 1 7 of -9. 

T KNOW fio people fo ill mfcd by your men of 
bofindi at their intimate friends. About a 
fortnight after Mr. AddUbn had received the let- 
ter yom were pkafed to fold me 9 he firft told me 
of it **kh an air of reooUe&ion, and after tea 
day* further of grace, thoqgbt fit to give it met 
io you know where to fix the whole blame that k 
wtA mot &»ner acknowledged It is a delicate 
expedient j on prifoncri bave, of diverting your- 
ieives in an enemy'* country, for which other 
men wonld be hanged. I am confidering whe- 
ther iheee be no way of difturbing your quiet, by 
writing -ibme dark matter that may give the 
French court a jeaioufy of you. I £uppofe 1 
HonAenrChamilbrd, or feme af his comminV 
riea t msift bare Mb letter interpreted to them, 
before it leometh t* pour &and** and (therefore, 
1 bene think good to warn them, that if they ex- 
change yon nnder fisef their Keutenant-generalt * 
tbef will be ltfer$ by the bargain. But that they 
•may not mi flake me, I do not mean aa Viceroy 
de Virginia, tnais comme le Colonel Hunter. 
I would advife you to be very tender of your .ho- 
nour, and not fall m love \ becaufe I bare a 
fcnuple, whether you can keep your parole, if 
D % jwi 



4* DEAN SWIFT's 

you become a prifoner to the ladies ; at Jeaft, ft 
will be a fcandal to a free Briton to -drag two 
chains at once. I prefume you have the liberty 
of Paris, and fifty miles round, and hare a very 
light pair of fetters, contrived to ride or dance in, N 
and fee Verfailles, and every place elfe except 
* St. Germains. — I hear the ladies calt you al- 
ready N6tre Prifonnier Hunter le plus honnete 
G argon du Monde— ~— Will you French yet own 
us Britons to be a brave people ? Will they al- 
k>w the duke of Marlborough to be a great ge- 
neral ? Or, axe they all as partial as their Gazet- 
teers ? Have you met any French colonel whom 
yovi remember to have formerly knocked from 
his horfe, or (hivered, at leaft, a launce againft 
•his breaft-plate ? Do you know the wounds you 
have given when you fee the fears ? Do you fa- 
lute your old enemies with Stetitnus tela afpera 
contra) contulirnufque numus. Vousfavez qu e 
Monjieur d' Addifon, vStre bon Ami> eft fait Secre* 
itaire d y Etat cP Irlande ; and unlefs you make 
bafte over, and get me my Virginian bifhoprick, 
he will perfuade me to go with him; for the 
f Vienna proje£fc is off, which is a great difap- 
pointment to the defign I had of . difplaying my 
politics at the emperor's court. 1 do not like trie 
fubjeft you have affigned me to entertain you 
with. Crauder is lick,- to the comfort of all 

quiet 

•-Then the place of residence of the Queen Dowager of King 
Jf mes II* and the Pretender. 

f Dr. Swift was to have gone fccrctary to the £nglilh cmbaflj 
to the Imperial Court.. 
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jqinet people, and Fraud is Reveur h peindre. 
.Mr. Addifon and I often drink your health, and 
this day I did it with Will Pate, a certain adorer 
of yours, who is both a Bel Efprit and a Wool-* 
len-Draper. The Whigs carry all before them, 
and how far they will purfue their victories, we 
under-rate Whigs car* hardly tell. I have not 
•yet obferved the Tories nofes; their number is 
not to be learnt by telling of nofes, for every 

Tory hath not a nofe. It is a lofs you are 

not here to partake of three weeks froft, and eat 
ginger-bread in a booth by a fire upon the 
Thames. Mrs. Floyd looked out with both her 
eyes, and we had one day's thaw - r but (he drew 
in her head, and it now freezeth- as hard as ever. 
.As for the convocation, the Queen thought fit to 
prorogue it, although at the expence of Dr. At- 
terbury's difpleafure, -who was dcligned their 
Prolocutor, and is now raging at the difappoint- 
ment. I amufe myfelf fometimes with writing 
verfes to Mr. Finch, and fometimes with projects 
for uniting of parties, which I perfeel over night,, 
and burnt in the morning. Sometimes Mr. Ad- 
difon and I fteal to a pint of bad wine, and wi(h 
for no third perfon but you, who,, if you were 
frith us, would never be fatisfied without three 
.more — You know, I believe, that poor Dr. Gre- 
gory # is dead, and Keil f foliciteth to be his fuc- 
D 3. ceflbr - 9 s 

•" A famous mathematician, . who publifhed fome treatiics on 
aftronomy. 

f Another great mathematician, who alio publiihed fevcral* 
•«orks i* that jfcience, and in anatomy. 
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■ceflbr j but party reacheth even to line* and citfi 
<le6, and he witi hardly carry it, being reputed ft 
"Tory, which yet he utterly denieth. We are 
liere nine times madder after operas than ever ;> 
and have got a new Caftrato from Italy, called 
Nicolini, who exceedeth Valentin*, I know not 
Bow many bars length. Lord Sommers and Hal- 
ifax are as well as bofy ftatefmen can be in par- 
liament time. Lord Dorfct is nobody's favourite 
but yo^irs and Mr. Prior's, who hath lately dedi* 
cated his Book of Poems to him, which is all the 
prefs hath furniihed us, of any value, fince yoi* 
went. Mr. Pringle, a gentleman x>f Scotland, 
fucceedeth Mr. AddKbn in the fecretapy** office > 
and Mr. Shute, a notable young Prelbyterian 
gentleman, under thirty years c4d, is made* 
eommtiFioner of the euftoms. This is all I can 
think of, either public or private, worth telling 
you ; perhaps you have heard part or adl of botfe 
from other hands, but you rouft be contented*. 
Pray let us know what hopes we hare of feeing 
you, and 'how foon j ^nd be fo kind, or juft, to- 
believe me always, your moft faithful, humble 
fervant, 

JON. SWIFT. 
-<r 
P. S. Mr. Steele prefeqteth his moft humble 

fervice to you ; and I carmot forbear telling 
1 you of your Mechancett to impute the Letter 

of Enthufiafm to me, when I have fome 

good reafons to think the author is now at 

Paris. 
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L.JE T T E R XVIII. 

HR.LE CURC TO If*. ADDISON. 

A Amsterdam, 1c 12 dcFwier, 1799+ 

JE athfigmtwaii l^onncuv dttw* ecrirt 9 MQn- 
fieur, dei le commencement de cttte annee, 
four rous prier £ur tout xPune dbofe, qu'il we fe- 
«ofc important de (avoir au plutot. Cependant je 
a'ai rc^u anemic de vos nouvelles. J'ai appri* 
ieulerace*, ^ue roue .quittiez k pafte, ad voa» 
ctiez, pour allcr en Irlantfe en .qualitc dc fccw- 
taiceile my lord Wharton. Je m'en rejoiiis avec 
vous, dans la fuppoGtion, que ce dernier emploi 
taut xnieux qve le pi$cedenr, guojque je fente 
Wen, que je perdrai par votre eloignement. Je 
ne lafle*pasdc*etts fouhaiter toutc forte de fatis- 
il&ion dans votre nouvel emploi, & de prier Dieu» 
qu'il vptis donne un heureuj fucces en tout ce que 
tous entreprendres. Je vous avois prie, Itfcnfi- 
eur, de 19 envoyer le npm propre & les titres de 
my lord Halifax, & de lui demander mime, fi 
vous le trouviez a propos, la permiffion de luide- 
dier men Titd-Live. Coipme vous m'aviez mar- 
que par Mr. Philip*, que tous avicz oublie la 
feutUe, ^ui «k mMquoit de recucil de Mr. Ry- 
mer, je vo«s avots mande, que.c'eft Jafeuilk to 
T, ou les 4 pages qui precedent immediateinent 
Tiudice des ooms, ,d>ns le tome I. Si vous Fa- 
te* cue jfcpujf * iait& xm h £race <le 1'iovoygr £ 

r 
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Meff. Toutton & Stuiguer, bicn enveloppee, "& 
dc mcttre mon addrefle au deffbs. Je fuppofe,. 
Monfieur, que cette lettre vous trouvcra encore £ 
Londres, parce qu'on dit, que my lord Wharton 
ne partira que vers le mois d'Avril. II ne fe pafle 
rien de nouveau ici dans la republique des lettres, 
qui merite de vous etre mande. Les Jefuits de 

• Paris ontcondamne, en termea tres forts, les fen- 
timens du P.'Hardouin, & 1'ont contraint de les 
retra£ter d'une maniere honteufe. On verra quel- 
le en fera la fuite, Je voudrois pouvoir vous etre 
utile ici a quelque chofe : vous verrie? par la, 
eombien je fuis, Monfieur, votre tres humble & 
tres obeiflant fcrviteur, 

J. LE CLERC 

L E TT E R XIX. 

MR. ADDISON TO DR. SWIFT. 

Sir,. February 29. 1707-8. 

MR. Frowde $ tells me, that you defign me 
the honour of a vifit to-morrow mornings 
but my lord Sunderland || having directed me to 

wait 

§ ' Philip Frowde,. Efq; fon- of Afliburnhafli Frowde, Efq; 
comptroller of the foreign office in the poft-office. Mr. Philip 
Frowde was educated at Magdalen- college in Oxford, and was 

* pupil of Mr. Addifon. He was author of two tragedies, The 
fall of Saguntum, ropfefented at the theatre in Lincoln-'.s-inii- 
fields, in 1727 ;. and Philotas, acted at the fame theatre in 1731. 
He died at his lodgings in Cecil-Street, in the Strand, December 
I°> 1738; equally lamented, as he had been beloved, for His- 
genius, learning, and the amiablenefs of his charter,* 

I ' To whom Mr. AddUbo was fecrctary .' 
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wait on him at nine o'clock, I fhall take it as a 
particular favour, if you will give me your com- 
pany at the George in Pall-mall about two in the 
afternoon, .when I may hope to enjoy your con- 
verfation more at leifure, which I fet a very great 
value upon. I am, Sir, your raoft obedient hum- 
ble fervant, 

J. ADDISON, 
Mr. Steele and Frowde will dine with us. 

L E T T E R XX. 

A MonGcur Monfieur Hunter, Gentilbomme 
Anglois, a Paris. 

SIR, London, March 22, 1708-9. 

I AM very much obliged to you for the favour 
of a Jcind reproach you fent me, in a letter 
to Mr. Addifon, which he never told me of till 
'this day, and that accidentally -, but I am glad at 
the fame time that I did not deferve it, having 
fent you a long letter, in return to that you were 
pleafed to honour me with ; and it is a pity it 
(hould be loft 5 for as I remember, it was full of 
the diti fibulas, and fuch particularities as do not 
ufually find plaee in news-papers. Mr. Addifon 
hath been fo taken up for fome months, in the 
amphibious circumftances of premier C— — to 
*my Lord Sjandefland and fecretary of ftate for * 
Ireland, that he is the^worft man I know, either to 

convey 

• Principal Secretary to the Karl of Wharton, Lord Lieute- 
nant of Ireland. 
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convey a» idle letter, or deliver what herecejveth; 
fa that I defign, when I truft him with tbis, to 
give :hin) » n&ei&ariai along with it j for, if my 
former h*th mjfearried, I zm half perfcaded to 
give him the bkwrc. I find yon a HttJe lament 
your jbmdage > and indeed, in your cafe, k roquir*- 
eth a good fhare of philofophy : but if yeu will 
njtt be sKigrfg i believe I may have been the caufe 
you are 'ftiU a jprjfeaer ; for I imagine my former 
letter was intercepted by the French court ; when 
the mofl chriftian king reading one -pafiage in it 
(and duly conGdering the weight of the perfon 
who wrote it) where I Aid, if the French king 
underftood your value as well as we do, he would 
not exchange you for count Tallard, and all the 
Dekis^f Blenheim tqgexher; for I muft ponfefa 
I did not rally wJbtn-2 rfaid fo. 

I hear your good .fiftw, the queen of ftgnrnv" 
;ki, waketh with ioapauenpe unJtil you are reftered 
Cpyour-dprninjans, and that four vogue of a vice* 
xoy reftumetb money fcft for Eagkrnd, ajaioft the 
4une Jte nwift retire Aw* fris {Jerer assent Mean 
*in»e, f Philips w*i*e*b wfctfin a {W[#eupoq*he 
frozen fca, and tnmfout* tbem hither, to thrive 
in <w waraw glwe* wader ate ibehser of my 
,]Utfd Dorfe*. I could fend yeu, a groat deal of 
ftews fr«w theiRepuWicaOubftneetaria, which was 
never in gf-eatejr altitude, although X have been of 
late tot a fraall contributor. A cargo of fplw- 
tprs from the Arabian rocks have been lately (hip* 

wrecked 

* Awbrofe Philips. Etq.. See his Lapland *»d other Pafaolft 
la hl> Poem*. 
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:kcd in the Thames, to tbeiroeparabfar damage 
be Vireuofc Mrs* Long and I are fatka out, 
aD not trouble yoa with the caufe,. but do you 
think her altogether in the wrong ? Bat Mrs. 
«r is ffilt in my good graces : I defign to make 
tttH me when your ant to be redeemed, and 
fend you word* There it it now, yen think 
13 in jeftj hat I affure you* the beft mtelli* 
PS I get of pnbiic affiurs is from hilar, for 
minifters never tell me any thing 5 and Mr. 
Hfon is nine times more fecret to me than any 
f elfc, beeanfc I hate the happinefs to be 
ight bis friend. The company at St. James** 
fce-boufe is as bad as ever, but it is not quite 
pod. The beauties you left are all gone off 
. firoft, and we have got a new fet for fpring, 
rhicb Mrs. Chetwind and Mrs% Worfley are 
principal. The vogue of operas holdeth up 
ider fully, ahfao' we haw had them a year $ but 
tfign to fet up a party among the whs, to run 
at down by next winter, if true Ehglifli c*» 
•jc doth not mterpofe to fare us the labour. 
demoifeUe Spanheim it going to marry my lord 
Aacding, at lcaft, I have beard fo, and if you 
I it otherwiie at your return, the confcquence* 
f poffibly be furvived 5 however, you may tell 
he Paris Gazetteer, and let me have the plea- 
1 to read a lie of my own fending. I fuppcfe 
t have heard that the town hath loft an old 
ke, and recovered a mad Dutchefs. — The Duke 
Marlborough hath at length found an enemy 
* darcth face him, and which he will certainly 
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fly before, with the firft opportunity, and we ai 
all of. opinion it wiH be his wifeft courfe to do I 
Now the way to be prodigioufly witty would I 
by keeping you in fufpenfe, and not letting yc 
know that this enemy is nothing but the nortl 
eaft wind, which ftoppeth his voyage to Hollam 
This letter, going in Mr. Addifon's paquet, wil 
I hope, have better luck than the former. I (ha 
go for Ireland fome time in fummer, being not \ 
ble to make my friends in the miniftry confid< 
my merits, or their promifes, enough to keep rr 
here, fo that aU ;my hopes now terminate in my 
bkhoprick of Virginia : in the mean time I hoi 
faft my claim toyour promifeof correfponding wii 
me, and that you will henceforward addrefs yoi 
letters for me at f Mr. Steele's office at the Cocl 
pit, who hath promifed his care in conveying then 
Mr. Domvil is now at Geneva, and fendeth rr 
word he is become a convert to the whigs, by ol 
ferving the good and ill effe£U of freedom an 
flavery abroad. 

I am now with Mr. Addifon, with whom 
have fifty times drank your health fince you le 
us* He is hurrying away for Ireland, and I ca 
at prefent lengthen my letter no farther ; and 

ai 

• There was a fcheme on foot at this time, to make Dr. Sw 
Bilkop of Virginia, with a power to ordain Priefts and Deaco 
for all our Colonies in America, and to parcel out that count 
into Deaneries, Parifhes, Chapels, &c. and to recommend a. 
prefent thereto, which would have been of the greateft ufe to t 
Proteftant Religion in that country, had it taken effect. 

f Mr. Steele, afterwards Sir Richard, was then under Sea 
toy of State. 
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tut -not edrfttki whether you wHl hear from'him 
*or no, until he gets thither. However, be com - 
lnandeth me to affure you of his humble fervice, 
and I pray God too much bufinefs may not fpoil 
It plus honrfgfe hommc dwtoonde ; for it is certain, 
which of a man's good talents he employcth on 
bufinefs, moil be dfctra&ed frdrn his converfatiom 
■ I cannot write longer in fo good company, and 
theteforc conclude. 

Your moft faithful, 

and moil humble fervant, 

J. SWITT. 



LETTER XXI. 

fc*. 'swift TO THE 1-0KD SklMATE OF 
IRELAND *. 

My Lord, London, March 44. 1.708-9. 

JAM commanded by his excellency the lord 
lieutenant to fend the inclofed to your grace, 
in anfwer'to & letter his excellency lately receiv* 
ed from your grace, and feveral bifhops, relating 
to the firfb-fruits 6f Ireland. This will fpare your 
grace and their lordfhips the trouble of any far- 
ther bectauht frorh me. I (hall therefore onty 
add, that his fcxcreltency commands me to riffufc 
your grace of his hedfty inclination in fevour of 
the church of Ireland 5 and am, 'with great re* 

Vol. XIII. E fpeft, 

• Pr, ftaixiflus Mtrfli. 1 
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(pe&, my lord, yonr grace's mod dutiful and mot 
obedieat (errant, J. SWIFT, 



LETTER XXH. 

SIR. ADDISON TO DS.. SWIFT ' 



i 



Dear Sir, Dublin, April it.. I7P9» ^ 

T AM in a very great hurry of bufinefs, but 
cannot forbear thanking you for your letter 
at Chefter, which was the only entertainment I 
met with in that place. I hope to fee you very 
fuddenly, and will wait on our friend the bifhop 
o£ Clogher + as foon as I can pofEUy. I have 
had juft time to tell him, en paflant, that you 
were well. I long to fee you, and am, dear fir, 
your mod faithful and moil obedient fervant, 

J. ADDISON. 

We arrived yefterday at Dublin* 

LETTER XXDL 

^ MR. ADDISON TO DR. SWIFT. 

' Dear Sir, Dublin-Caftle, June aj. 1709.. 
JAM heartily glad to hear you are fo near us. 
If you will deliver the inclofed to the cap- 
tain oftthe Wolf, I dare fay he will accommodate 

you 
- • Mr. Addifon at this time was fecrctary to the Earl of Whar- 
ton, lord lieutenant of Ireland. 
• t Dr. &. George Afhc, 
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you with all in his power. If he has left Chefter, 
I have fent you a bill according to the hilhop of 
Clogher's defire, of whom I have a thoufand good 
things to fay. I do not a(k your excufe about 
the yacht, becaufe I don't want it, as you fliall 
hear at Dublin : if I did, 1 fhould think myfelf 
inexcufable. I long to talk over all affaks with 
you, and am, dear Sir, yours mod entirely, 

J. ADDISON. 

P. 5. The yacht will come over with the ads 
of parliament, and a convoy, about a week 
hence, which opportunity you may lay hold 
of, if you do not like the Wolf. I will give 
orders accordingly. 

LETTER xxnr. 

MR. ADDISON TO DR. SWIFT. 

DearSir, Nine o'clock, Monday Morning *. 
T THINK it is very hard I fhould be in the 
: fame kingdom with Dr. Swift, and not have 
the happinefs of his company once in three days. 
The biihop of Ctogher intends to call on you this 
morning, as will your humble fervant, in my re- 
turn from Chappel Izzard, whither I am juft now 
going. I am your humble fervant, 

J. ADDISON. 

E 2 L E T- 

• This letter has no date t but it muft have been written foot 
•ftcr.Dr. Swifts arrival in Dublin, which happened on the jofr 
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LETTER XXV. 

THE EAR*. O* HALLIFAX * TO DR. SWIFTi 

SIR, OSf&ber &. 1709* 

MY friend Mr. Addifon telRng me that he 
wa« to write to you to-night, I could not 
let his packet go away, without telling you how 
much I a.m concerned to find them, returned with* ' 
out you. I am quite aflvamed for myfelf a»d my 
friends, to fee you left in a. place fp incapable of 
tailing you ; and to fee fo rnuch merit, and fo 
great qualities unrewarded, by-tbpfc who are fen- 
fible of them. Mr. Addifon and I are entered 
into a new cpnfederaey, never to give over the 
purfuit, nor to ceafe reminding thofe, who caa 
fcrve you, till youc w,or_th, i& pJacjed ia tbat light 
it ought to fhine f- Dr. South holds out ftill % t 
but he cannot be iamaojtaL The fiuiMion ofchis 

jnehexui 

of June 1709^ Hfi ftt fail from Liverpool for Iselaad, on tha 
39th of June, and landed at Riagfepd tfbq n*fc 4»y l *A& ©A 
the 8th of September following, Mxu Addbpn returned to. Eng- 
land with the lord lieutenant. 

* Charles Earl of Hallifax : he was auditor of the exchequer. 

f Dr. Swift wrote Uhk on the back of the Utter, Uteft tUt 
letter us a true original of conrtim w4 comt«fronafcs.; aw}, in tbe 
firft kaf of a fmall printed book, entitled, Poejies Cbretiennes ie 
Motif. JolBvet, he wrote thefc words : " Given me by my lord 
" Halifax, May 3. 1709. I begged it of him, and defircd him 
" to remember, it was the only favour I ever received from him 
* or his party." 
- \ He was prebendary of IWWate^but d^iiQtd^ tXUJ^ 

% 8. 17*$' 
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prebend would make me doubly concerned in 
ferving you* And, upon all occafions that (hall 
offer, I will be your conftant folicitor, your fin- 
cere admirer, and your unalterable friend. I am* 
your moil humble and obedient fcrvant, 

HALLIFAX.. 



LETTER XXVI. 

MR. STEELE TO DR. SWIFT. 

Lord Sunderland 9 ! Office^ Oftober 8. 1709.. 

Dear Sir, 

MR. Secretary Addifon went this morning out- 
of. town, and left behind him an agreeable* 
command for me, viz. to forward the in clofed, . 
which Lord Hallifax fent him for you. I aflure 
you, no man could fay more in praife of another,, 
than he did in your behalf, at that noble lord's 
table on Wednefday laft. I doubt not but you 
will find, by the inclofed the cffeft it had upon- 
him. No opportunity is omitted among power- 
ful men, to upbraid them for your flay in Ireland. 
The company that day at dinner were lord Ed- 
Ward Ruffcl, lord Eflcx, Mr. Maynwaring, Mr. 
Addifon, and myfelf. I have heard fuch things 
fiid of that fame bifhop of Clogher with you, 
that T have often faid he mud be entered ad eun- 
dim in our houfe of lords. Mr. Philips * dined 
E 3 with 

• Ambrofc Philips, the author of the piftrcifcd Mother, au 
tragedyy and ibmc paftoxals, &x t 
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with, me yefterday ; he is dill a fhepherd, amf 
valks very lonely through this unthinking crowd 
in London. I wonder you do not write fome- 
times to me. 

The town is in great expe&atioh from Bicker* 
ftafff ; what paiTeA at the eleftion for his firft 
table being to be publiflied this day fevennighu 
I have not fecn Ben Tooke J a great while, but 
long to ufher you and yours Into the world. Not 
that there can be any thing added by me to your 
fame, but to walk bare-headed before you* £ 
am, Sir, your moft obedient and moft humble 
ieryantj 

-RICHARD STEELE. 



LET- 



f lfaac BickerftafF was the name affirmed by the antfeoqof the 
Tatler, of which the Dean wrote No. 66, on eloquence and ac- 
tion, and the numbers 67, 74, and 81, on the chamber of 
frne, in which were to be three tables; the firft to contain 
-tyrelve perfons, the fecond twenty, and the third one hundred. 
The election here alluded to, k of the twelve perfpqjtfQr the firft 
tajde, public notice having been given from the Grecian coffee* 
houfe, in the Tatler of the 29th of September 1 709, that on 
Saturday the 15th of October next, the author would fettle his 
firft table of fame, requeuing all, that had competent know- 
ledge, to fend in lifts of fuch twelve perfons as they imagined to 
be qualified for that pre-eminence. The twelve /elected by the 
author are, Alexander, Homer, Julius Cxfar, Socrates, Ari- 
Qotle, Virgil, Cicero, Hannibal, Pompey, Cato of Utica, Au> 
guftus, and Archimidcs. 
t The bookfeller. 
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BETTER XXVII. 

t,OK.I> aOOLINGBRQKE $ TO DR. 3WIPT. 

SuAday+pq/l twlve, [Jewity 7. 1710.] 

THERE are few things 1 would be more in- 
duftriou* to bring about, than opportuni- 
ties of feeing you. Since you was here in the 
morning, I have found means of: putting off the 
engagement I was. under for to-morrow; fo that 
I expe£fc y*u tQ (fee with me at three o'clock. I 
fend you this early notice, to prevent you from 
any* otter ^ppomtopen*. I w\ evQt^ Rev.. Sir* 
your obedient humbfo fbrvant, 

H. ST. JOHN. 

!>*. SWIFT** AN$WE^. 

SIR, 

THOUGH I ftioutd not value fuch ufage 
from a fecretary of a ftate, and a great mi.** 
iiifter ; yet, when I cpnfider the perfon it corner 
from, I can endure it no longer. I would hav* 
you know, Sir, that if the queen gave, you a, duke* 
dom and the garter to-morrow, with the treafurj 
Juft at the end of thjem x I would regard you nQ 
more than if you were not worth a groat. I 
could almoft refolve, in fpight, not to find fault 
with my vi&uals, or be quarrelfome tQ-morrowj 

at 

S Then principal ftcrctaiy qf ftatc for the ibuthern proruice^ 
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at your tabic : But if I do not take the firft op*- 
portunity to let all the world know fome qualities- 
in you, that you take moft care to hide, may my 
right hand forget its cunning. After which 
threatening, believe me, if you pleafe, to be>. 
with the greateft refpeflt, Sir, your moft obedir 
cat, tsV, 

I^SW IF T.- 
January 7. 1710-1 1* 

LETTER XXVIII; 

THE ARCHBISHOP OF DUBLIN TO DRi. 
SWIFT*. 

REVi Sir, Dublin) Jan. 9. 1710;. 

¥ RECEIVED yours of December the^oth^ 
by the laft packets : it found me in the extre- 
mity of the gout, which is the more cruel, be- " 
caufe I. have not had a fit of. it. for two years and 
a half. I ftrain myfelf to give you an anfwer to* 
night, apprehending that aa both my feet and 
knees are already affe&ed, my hands may per* 
haps be fo by the next poft v and then, perhaps, 
I might not be able to anfwer you in a month* 
which might lofe me fome part of the praife you 
give me as a good correfpon den u 

As to my lord primate, he is much better fince 
he was put into the government ; and I reckon 
Bis life may be longer than mine 5 but, with 

God's* 
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God's help, hereafter I will fey more on this fub- 
jeft. 

As to what is reported of Mr. Stanhope's ob- 
ftiaacy, I demur, till fatisfied how far the kind- 
ncfe to him, as a manager, influences the report. 

We have received an anfwer from his grace 
the duke of Oftmond to our letter. U is in a ve- 
ry authentic and folemn form, that his grace will' 
take a proper time to lay our requejl before her ma- 
j*ftj% a fld know her pleafure on tt% By which I 
conclude two things ; firft, that his grace is not 
informed of any grant her majefty has made ; for 
if he had, he would have applied immediately 
and fent it ; and tfeen it would have pafled for 
his, and he would have had the merit of it. Se- 
condly, that his grace is in no hade about \U 
And therefore Let me befeech you to folicit and 
prefs it, and get the letter dated as when firft it 
was promifed \ but I confefe I have (till fome 
fcruple in my mind about it. 

I acknowledge you have not been treated with 
due regard in Ireland, for which there is a plain 
reafem, pmgravat artes infra fi po/itat, &<n I 
am glad* you meet with more due returns whete 
you are 5 and a* this i* the time to make fome 
uft of your inteceft for yeurfclf, do not fpFget i& 

We have publifhed here a charader of the earl 
of Wharton * late lord lieutenant of Ireland. I 
save fo much charity and juftice as to condemn 

air 

• « One by Dr. Swift, dated at London, Anguft 30, 17x0^ 
fe printed in his works, Vol. XIII; p. 209, of the London e<nV 
tipn, fyf\ pubUtoed in 1762/— Sep vol. IV. p. 409. of this e<fc t 
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all fuch proceedings. If a. governor behave him* 
felf ill, let him be complained of and punifhed ; 
.but to wound any man thus in the dark * * # * 

* * * * to them before the funds are found 
and agreed on. When this is over, they may 
do what they pleafe ; and fure it will pleafc them 
to fee the crow dripped of her rappareed feathers* 
We * begin to be in. pain for the duke of Marlbor 
cough. 

I hear an anfwer is printing to the earl of 
Wharton's chara&er. Pray wa* there ever fuch 
licentioufnefs of the prefs a* at this time ? Will 
•the parliament not think of cuibingit ? I hcartir 
•iy recommend you. tsV. 

WILL. DUBLIN. 



LETTER XXIX. 

THE ARCHBISHOP OF DUBLIN. TO DR. SWIFT* 

January 13, 171a. 

MY gout gives me. leave yet to anfwer yours 
of the fourth inftant, which was- very ac- 
ceptable tor me > becaufe I find by it fome far- 
ther fteps are made in our. buGnefs. I believe it 
will take up fome time and thoughts to frame a 
warrant, and much. more a patent for fuch an aff 
fair. Except your lawyers there be of another 
humour than ours here, they will not write a 
line without there fees *, and therefore I fhoulcfc 
.think it neceflary fome fund OiQuld.be thought of 

• tfe 
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to fee them. If you think this motion pertinent, 
I can think of no other way atprefent to anfwer it, 
than, if you think it neceffary, to allow you to 
draw upon me ; and my bill to this purpofe, lefs 
than an iool. ihall be pun&ually anfwered. I 
write thus, becaofe I have no notion how fuch 
a thing fhould pafs the offices without feme mo- 
ney; and I have an entire confidence in you, that 
you will lay out no more than what is neceflary. 

I think your minifters perfe&ly right to avoid 
all enquiry, and every thing that would embroil 
them. To appeal to the mob, that can neither 
enquire nor judge, is a proceeding, that I think 
the common fenfe of mankind fhould condemn. 
Perhaps he may deferve this ufage ; but a good 
man may fall under the fame. 

We expe& a new parliament, and many chan- 
ges ; but I believe feme we hear of will not be. 

Your obfervation of the two fentences is jufr. 
You will pardon this disjointed letter. I believe 
my refpe&s are better than the expreffions here, 
lam, bV. 

WILL. DUBLIN, 

LETTER XXX. 

THE ARCHBISHOP OF DUBLIN TO DR. 
SWIFT. 

Rbv. Sir, Dublin, March 17. 1710! 

7 RETURN you my thanks for yours of the 8th 
* inftant. I do not wonder that you were in 

fome 
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Come confufion when you wrote it ; for I afford 
you I read it with £reat horror, which fuch a fa& 
is apt to create in every body, chat is not har- 
dened in wickednefs. I received feveral other 
letters with narratives of the fame, and feen fome, 
that came to other hands ; but none fo particular, 
or that could be fo well depended upon. I ob- 
serve, that among them all, there is no account 
of {he matters laid to Guifcard's charge, of his 
defign, orkowhe came to be difcovered. Ifup- 
pofe thofe are yet fecrets, as it is fit they fhould 
he. I do remember fomething of this Guifcard* 
and that he was to head an invafion $ and that 
he publifhed a very foolifh narrative # ; but nei- 
ther remember exactly the time, or under whatmi- 
niftry it was, or who were his patrons. It feems 
convenient, that thefe fhould be known^ becaufe 
it is reported, that Mr. Harley and Mr. St. John 
were thofe who chiefly countenanced him, and 
he their peculiar favourite f.' Ofie would think 
this fhould convince the world, that Mr. Harley 
is not in the French intereft, but it has not yet 
had that effett with all : nay* fome whifper the 
cafe of Fenius Rufus, and Scevinus, in the 15th 

book 

• * Guifcard's Memoirs were pubfHhed with a dedication to 
queen Anne, dated at the Hague, May 10. 1705.' ""* 

f See an account of Guiicard in the Examiner, No. xxxK. 
May 15, 1710-11, and a note, Vol. VIII. of Bathurft's edition 
of Swift in 1755. He was a Frenchman, and employed by the 
whig miniftry, in the beginning ef the queen's reign, and com* 
nanded an unfnccefsful expedition againft France. He after* 
wards endeavoured to make his peace at home, by a&ng hcrt*s 
a fpy t and was detected. 
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hook of Tacitus, accenfts indicibus ad prodettdum 
fentum Rufiim, quern eundem confctum et inquiftto* 
rem non tolerabanU Mr. St. John is condemned 
for wounding Guifcard \ and had he killed him, 
there would not have wanted feme to fuggeft, 
that it was done on purpofe left he (hould tell 
tales. 

We had a flrange piece of news by lad packet, 
that the addreft to her majefty met with but a 
cold reception from one party in the houfe of 
eommons ; and that all the lords, fpiritual and 
temporal, of that party, went out when it pafled 
in the lords houfe. But I make it a rule, never 
to believe party news, except I have it immediate- 
ly from a fure hand. 

I was in hopes to have heard fo me thing of our 
firft-fruks and twentieth parts \ but I doubt that 
matter fleeps, and that it will be hard to a* 
waken it* 

You will expc& no news from home. We eat 
and drink as we ufed to do. The parties are to* 
lerably filent; but thofe for the late miniftry 
fcem to be united, keep much together, and are 
fo wife as not to make much noife ; nor have I 
heard any thing of their fentiments of late, only 
what has happened on this accident. I heartily 
recommend you to God's care. I am, &c. 

WILL. DUBLIN. 



Vol. Xin. F LET- 
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LETTER XXXI. 

MR. ADDISON TO DR. SWIFT. 

SIR, 5/ James's Place, April n. 1710. 

IH AVE run fo much in debt with you, that I 
do not know how to excufe myfelf, and 
therefore (hall throw myfelf wholly upon your 
good nature; and promife, if you will pardon 
what is pafled, to be more pun&ual with you for 
the future. * I hope to have the h^ppineft of 
waiting on you very fuddenly at Dublin, and do 
not at all regret the leaving of England, whilft I 
. am going to a place, where I {hall have the fatif- 
fa&ion and honour of Dr. Swift's converfation. 
I (hall not trouble you with any occurrences here, 
becaufe I hope to have the pleafure of talking o- 
ver all affairs with you very fuddenly. We hope 
to "be at Holyhead by the 30th inftant. Lady 
Wharton (lays in England. I fuppofe you know, 
that I obeyed yours and the bifhop of Clogher'i 
commands, in relation to Mr. Smith $ for I de- 
fired Mr. Dawfon to acquaint you with it.- I 
mud beg my mod humble duty to the bifhop of 
Clogher. I heartily, long to eat a difh of bacon 
2nd beans in the bed company in the world- 
Mr. Steele and I often drink your health. 

I am forced to give myfelf airs of a pundhia! 
correfpondence with you, in difcourfe with your 
friends at St. James's coffee-houfe, who are al- 
ways aflring me queftions about you, when they 

have 
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iave a mind to pay their court to me, if I may 
life fo magnificent a phrafc. Pray, dear Do&or, 
continue your friendship towards me, who love 
and efteem you, if poffible, as much as you de* 
ferve. I am ever, dear Sir, yours entirely, 

J. ADDISON. 



LETTER XXXII. 

*>r.__swift to dr. sterne, dean of st. 
Patrick's, Dublin, with a proxy for 
his afpbarance as prebendary of* 
ddnl1vin, at the archbishop's v15i- 

TATION. 

SIR* Laracor, April 17. 17 1 0. 

YOU have put me under a neccffity of writ- 
ing you a very fcurvy letter, and in a very 
ftoryy manner. It is the want of horfes, and 
not of inclination, that hinders me from at- 
tending oiv you at the chapter. But I would do 
it on foot, to fee you * vifit in your own right ; 
Wt 9 if I mutt be vifited by proxy, by proxy I will 
appear. The ladies of St. Mary's delivered me 
your commands j but Mrs. Johnfon had dropped 
half of them by the (baking of her-horfe. I have 
'made aftift, by the affiftance of two civilians, and 
a book of precedents, to fend you the jargon an- 
F a nexed, 

• Dodor Sterne was then vicar-general of the dioccfc of Dub- 
lfip, sad wa* to ?ifit the clergy In the aWeaee of the archbifbop. 
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«jexed, with a blank for the name and title of any 
prebendary, who will have the charity to anfwer 
for me. Thofe two words gravi incommodo 9 are 
to be translated, the want of a horfe. In a few 
days, I expe& to hear the. two ladies lamenting 
the flefh-pots of Cavan-ftreet. I advife them, 
fince they have given up their title and lodgings 
of St. Mary's, to buy each of them a palfrey, and 
take a fqutrc, and feek adventures. I am here 
quarrelling with the frofty weather, for fpoiling 
my poor half dozen of bloflbms. Spes ann't collnf* 
fa ruit : Whether thefe words be mine or Vir- 
gil's, I cannot determine. I am this minute ve- 
ry bufy, being to preach to-day before an au- 
dience of at lead fifteen people, meft of then 
gentle, and all fimple. 

I can fend you no news ; only the employ- 
ment of my parishioners may, for memory ♦fake* 
be reduced under thefe heads. Mr. Percival is 
ditching; Mrs. Percival in her. kitchen; Mn 
Wefley (witching; Mrs. Wefley ditching; Sic 
Arthur Langford riching ; which is a new word 
for heaping up riches.. Well, Sis long may you 
live the hofpitable owner of good bits, good 
books, and good buildings. The bifhop of Ck>- 
gfaer would envy me for thofe three B's f. I am 
your moft obedient, humble fervant, 

J. SWIFT. 

LET- 

\ « P& Bit^ books and buildimi^ 
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LETTER XXXIIL 

SIR ANDREW FOUNTAINS TO DR. SWIFT, 

June 27. 17 10. 
T NEITHER can nor will have patience any 
longer j and, Swift, yon are a confounded 
fon f a t May your half acre turn to a 

bog, and may your willows perifli; may the 
worms eat your Plato, and may Panrifole # break 
your fnuff-box. What ! becaufe there is never a 
lufliop in England with half the wit of St# 
George Aihe* nor 'ever a fecretary of ftate with s 
quarter of Addifon's good fenfe $ therefore, yon 
can't write to thofe, that love you, as well as any 
Clogher or Addifon of them all*. Tou have loft 
your reputation here \ and that of your baftard, 
the Tatler, is going too ; and there is no way 
left to recover either, but your writing. Well F 
*ti& no matter ; I'll e'en leave London. Kingf-* 
mill is dead, and you don't write U>mc Adieu- 

LETTER XXXIV. 

TO MR. BJSNJAMI& TOOX7. 

SIR, Dublin, June 29. 1710.- 

T WAS in the country when I received youp 
letter, with the Apology f inclofed in it; 
and I had neither health nor humour, to finiflv 

F 3. that 

• The dean's Reward. 
•} The Apology prefixed to the Tale of a Tub.. 
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tliat buGnefs. But the blame rcfts with yw£ 
that, if you thought k time, you did fcot print it 
when you had it. I have juft now your laft, with 
the complete Key. 1 believe it is (b perfefl: a 
Grub-ftreet piece* it will be forgotten in a week* 
But it is ftrange, that thqre can be no (atisfa&ion 
again (I a bookfeller, for publiihing names in fa 
bold a manner. I wifh fbme lawyer could advife 
you bow I might have fatisfa&ion : For, at thfc 
rate, there is no book, however fo vile, which 
may not be fattened on me. I cannot but think 
that little Parfon-eoufin of mine is at the bottom 
of this j for, having lent him a copy of fome part 
of, Z*fc. and he (hewing it, after I was gone, for 
Ireland, and the thing abroad, he afFe£ted to tall; 
fufpicioufly, as if he had fome {hare in it* If he 
fhould happen to be in town, and you light on 
him, I think you ought to tell htm gravely, that* 
if he be the author, he fhould fet his name to jthe 
&c* and rally him a little upon it : and tell him* 
if he can explain fome things, you will, if he 
pleafei, fet his name to the next edition. I 
fhould be glad to fee how far the foolifh impu- 
dence of a dunce could go. Well 5 I will fead 
you the thing* now I am in town, as foon aa 
poflible. But, I dare fay, you have neither print- 
ed the red, nor finifhed die cuts, only are glad to 
lay the fault on me. I (hall, at the end* take a 
little contemptible notice of the thing you fent 
me , and I dare fay it will do you more good 
than hurt. If you are in fuch hafte, how came 
you to forget the mifccllanies ? I would not 

hs^ve 
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hwrt yon think of Steele for a publifher } he is 
too bufy. I will, one of thefe days, fend yo» 
feme hints, which I would have in a preface* 
and you may get feme friend to drefs them up*. 
I have thoughts of feme other work, one of thefe 
years $ and I hope to fee you ere it be long; 
£ncc it is like to be a new world, and fince I hare 
<tke merit of (offering, by not complying with, the 
old. . Yovs, &c. 
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.if*. TOOKB TQ DR. SWIFT. 

. SIR, London July 10. 1710*. 

TNCLOSED I have fent the Key ; and chink it 
would be much more proper to add the notes 
at the bottom of the reipedive pages they refer 
to, than printing them at the end, by themfelves. 
As to the cuts, Sir Andrew Fountaine has had 
them, from the time they were defigned, with an 
intent of altering them. But be is now gone in- 
to Norfolk, and will not return till Michaelmas j 
fo that, I think, they muft be laid a fide : For, un- 
left they are very well done, it is better they were 
quite let alone. As-to the Apology, I was not fo 
carelefe but that I took a* copy of it before I fent it 
to you } fo that I could have printed it eafily, 
hut that you fent me word, not to go* on, till you 
had altered feme things in it. As to that coufia 
•f yours, which you fpeak of* I neither know 

him, 
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kim, nor ever heard of him, till the Key met** 
tioncd him. It was very indifFefeat to me which 
I proceeded oh firft, the Tale os the Mifcefcnies*: 
JBut, when you went away, you told me there 
were three or four thing* (hould be fent o?pr out 
of Ireland, which you had not here j which, I 
think, is a very reasonable excufe formyfelf in all 
thefe affairs* What I beg of you, at prefent, is* 
that you would return the Apology and tl& 
Key, with directions as to the placing it ; AN 
though I am entirely of opinion to put it at the 
bottom of each page, yet fhafl fubmk. If this be 
not done foon, I cannot promife but fome rafcal 
or other will do it for us-botb ; fince yeu fee the 
liberty that is already taken. I think too muck 
time has already been loft in the MifceHanSes ; 
therefore haften that : And whichever is in the 
moft forwardnefs, I would begin on firft. AH 
here depend on an entire alteration.. I am,, &c~ 



LETTER XXXVL- 

MR. ADXX1SOM. tO DR. SWIFT. 

Dear Sir> Dublin €aflU,July 23. 17m, 

ABOUT two days ago, I received the in* 
clofed, jbat is fealed up,.and yefterday that 
of my friend Steele 5 which, requiring a fpeedy 
anfwer, I have fent you cxprefs. In the mean 
time, I have let him know,, that you* are out of 
town, and that he may expe£t your anfwer by 

the 
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the next poft. I fency he had my lord Halifax's 
authority for writings I hope, this will bring you 
to town. For your amufement by the way, I 
have fent you fome of this day's news; to which 
I mud add* that Do&ors Byffe # and Robinfon f 
are likely to be the bifliops of Briftol and St. Da- 
vid's: that our politicians are ftartled at the 
breaking off the negotiations, and fall of docks ; 
infomucl^ that it is thought they will not ven- 
ture at diflblving the parliament in fuch a criiis* 
I am ever, dear Sir, yours entirely, 

J. ADDISON. 

Mr. Steele defires me to feal yours before I de- 
liver it; but this you will excufe, in one 
who wiflies you as well as he, or any body 
living can do. 

LETTER XXXVn. 

IRISH BISHOPS TO THE BISHOPS OF OS&ORT 
AMD KILLALOE. 

Dublin, Augui 31* 1710* 
Our vert good Lords > 

WHEREAS feveral applications have been 
made to her majefty, about tbe firft -fruits, 
and twentieth parts payable to her majefty by 

the 

. \ c Philip, firft made bi&op of St. David's, tad then o£ 
1 Hereford.' 

f « John : he was con&crated biflwp of Briftol, November 
* 19, 1 1 10, and translated to the ice of London in March. 
4 1713-14/ 
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the clergy of this Icingdom, befeeching her n 
jefty, that {he would he gracioufly pkafed to 
tend bfer bounty to the clergy here, in fuch m 
ner as the convocation have humbly laid bei 
her majefty, or as her majefty ftiall, in her go 
nefe and wisdom, think fit; and the faid appli 
tions ly ftill before her majefty ; and we h< 
from her royal bounty, a favourable anfwer. 
* We do therefore entreat your lord (hips to t 
upon you the foKcitation of that affiarr, anc 
ufe fuch proper methods and applications, as } 
in your prudence, (hall judge moil like to be 
fe£tual. . We have likewife defired the bea 
Dr. Swift, to concern himfclf with you, be 
perfuaded of his diligence and good afFe&i 
and wedefire, that, if yourlordfhips occafiohs 
quire your leaving London before you I 
brought the hu£nefs to cffe&, that you wc 
leave with him the papers relating to it, i 
your directions for his management in it, if 
think it advifeable fo to do. We are your I 
fhips moil humble fervants and brethren, 
To the Right Rev. Narcissus Armag 

fathers in God, Will. Dubljuien 

John lord biihop W, Cassel. 

of Offory, and W. Meath. 

Thomas lord hi- W. Kilda*e. 

ihop of Killaloe. William Killalj 



LI 
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LETTER XXXVHL 

DR. SWIFT TO MRS. JOHNSON*. 

Cbejhr^ Sept. 2. 1710. 

) E f will give you an account of me till I 

got into the boat 5 after, which, the rogues 

te a new bargain, and forced me to give them 

crowns, and talked a* if we ftiould not be 

able 

The& letters to Stella, or Mrs. Johnfon, were all written in 
ies from the time of Dr. Swift's landing at Chefter, in Scp- 
er 1710, until his return to Ireland, upon the demife of the 
1; barring the interruption of about fix weeks or two 
Ju, in the year 1713, when he was obliged to go orer to Ire* 
, upon being made dean of St. Patrick's, Dublin. The let* 
were all very carefully preferred by Stella ; and, at her 
1, if not before, taken up by Dr. Swift ; for what end, we 
r not, unlefs it were to compare the current news of the times 
that Hiftory of the Queen, which he writ at Windier in 
rear 1715 : they were fomctimes addrcfled to Mrs. Johnfon, 
fometimes to Mrs. Dingtey, who was a relation of the Tern- 
amlly, and friend to Mrs. Johnfon . Both thefe ladies went 
to Ireland, upon Swift's invitation, in the year 1701, and 
sd conftantly together. 

Mr. Jofeph Beaumont, merchant of Trim, whofe name frc* 
ttly occurs in theft papers. He was a venerable, handibme, 
-headed man, of quick and. various natural abilities, but not 
roved by learning : His forte was mathematics, which he 
tied to fome ufeful purpofes in the Linen trade, but chiefly to 
inveftigation of the longitude ; which was fuppofed to have 
ifioned a lunacy, with which he was feized in Dublin about 
year 17 18 ; from whence he was brought home to Trim, 
recovered his undcrftanding. But fomo years after, having 
pled into his former malady, he cut his throat in a fit of di« 
ftion* 
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able to overtake any {hip ; but, in half an hoi 
wc got to the yacht ; for the fliips lay by to w 
for my lord lieutenants fteward. We made c 
voyage- in fifteen hours juft. Laft night I cai 
to this town, and fliall leave it, I believe, on Mc 
day : The firft man I met in Chefter was I 
Raymond J. He and Mrs. Raymond were hi 
about levying a fine, in order to have power 
fell their eftate. I got a fall off my horfe, ridi 
here from Parkgate, but no hurt * the horfe u 
derftands falls very well, and lying quietly til 

ijot up. My duty to the biihop of Clogher §. 
aw him returning from Dunlary ; || but he fi 
not me. I take it ill he was not at convocatic 
and that I have not his name to my powers, 
beg you will hold your refolution of going 
Trim, and riding there as much as you can. I 
the bifhop of Clogher remind the biihop of Kil 
la to fend me a letter, with one inclofed to t 
bifhop of Litchfield, ft Let all who write to i 
enclofe to Richard Steele, Efq; at his office 
the Cockpit near Whitehall. My lord Mour 
joy is now in the humour that we fliould beg 
our journey this afternoon, fo that I have ftol 
here again to finifh this letter, which muft 

flic 

\ Vicar of Trim, and formerly one of the fellows of the i 
vtrfity of Dublin. 

' § Dr. St. George Aflie, who, in the reign of George I, < 
made bifhop of Deny. 

| This muft hare been while Swift was failing, in the Baj 
Dublin, and the biihop riding upon the north (brand* 

ft Dr. John Hough. 
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fcort or long accordingly. I write this poft to 
Mrs. Wefley, and will tell her, that I have taken 
care that (he may have her bill of one hundred 
and fifteen pounds whenever fhe pleafes to fend 
for it ; and, in that cafe, I defire you will fend 
k her inclofed and (baled. God Almighty blefs 
you ; and, for God's fake, be merry* and get 
your health.. I am perfeftly refolved to return as 
foon as I have done my commiffion, * whether it 
Jucceeds or no. I never went to England with 
fi> little defire in my life. If Mrs. Curry makes 
any difficulty about the lodgings, I will quit 
them. The poft is juft come from London, and 
juft going out, fo I have only time to pray to 
God to blefs you, £sV. 
* 

LETTER XXXIX. 

London , Sept. 9. 171©. 

I GOT herelaftThurfday, after five days travel- 
ling, weary the firft, almoft dead the fecond, 
tolerable the third, and well enough the reft j and 
am now glad of the fatigue, which has ferved for 
exercifc ; and I am at prefent well enough. The 
whigs were raviflied to fee me, and would lay 
hold on me as a twig while they are drowning, 
an<J the great men making me their clumfy apo- 
logies, &c. But my lord-treafurer f received me 

{ * This commiffion was, to folicit the queen to remit the firft- 
fcufcs and twentieth parts, payable to the crown by the clergy of 
Ireland. 
t t The earl of Oodolphin, 

Voi-XIU. G with 



• fruii 
\ fed 
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•with a great deal of coldnefe, which has enraged" 
me fo, t am aim oft vowing revenge. I have not 
yet gone half my circle ; but I find all my ac- 
quaintance juft as I left them. I hear my lady 
Giffard f 1S much *t Court, and lady "Wharton 
-was ridiculing it t'other day -, fo I have loft a 
friend there. I have not yet feen her, nor intend 
it ; but I will contrive to fee Stella's mother J 
fome other way. I writ to the bifliap of Clogher 
from Chefter ; and I now write to the archbiflbop 
of Dublin. Every thing is turning upfide downs 
every whig in great office will, to a man, be in- 
fallibly put out ; and we (hall have fuch a winter 
as hath not been feen in England. Every body 
afks me, how I came to be fo long in Ireland as 
naturally as if here were my being ; but no foul 
offers to make it fo : and I proteft I (hall return 
to Dublin, and the canal at Laracor ||, with more 
fatisfa&ion than 1 ever did in my life. The Tatlcr 
§ experts every day to be turned out of his em* 
ployment ; and the duke of Ormond, they fay t wilt 
be lieutenant of Ireland. I hope you are now. 
peaceably in Prefto's * lodgings j but I refolve to 

turn 

| Lady Giffard was fiftcr to Sir William Tempi*. 

} She was at that time in lady Giffard' s family. 

|| The Dr.'s benefice in the dioccfe of Meath. 

§ Richard Steele, Efq; 

* In thefc letters pdfr, (lands for Dr. Swift; Ppt, for Stclkj 
D. for Dinglcy ; D. D. generally for Dingley, but fometimes for 
both Stella and Dingley; and MD. generally fands for both 
thefe ladies; yet fometimes only for Stella. Bat to «T6ld per- 
plexing the reader, it was thought more advifeable to ufe thewerf 
Prcfto for Swift, which is borrowed from $jf dutchefi of Shre#f * 
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lorn you out by Chriftmas ; in which time I (hall 
cither do my bufinefs, or find it not to be done. 
Pray be at Trim by the time this letter comes to 
you', and ride little Johnfon, who mud needs be 
now in good cafe. I have begun this letter unu- 
fually on the poll night, and have already written 
to the archbifhop; and cannot lengthen this. 
Henceforth I will write fomething every day to 
MD, and make it a fort of journal ; and, when it 
is full, I will fend it whether MD writes or no ; 
and fo that will be pretty : and Khali always l>c 
in converfation with MD, and MD with Prefto. 
Pray make Parvifol * pay you the ten pounds im- 
mediately ; fo I ordered him. They tell me I am 
grown fatter, and look better; and, on Monday, 
Jervas is to letouch my pifture. I thc:.-!it I iaw 
Jack Temple and hi* wife pafs by me to-day in 
their coach ; but I took no notice of them. I am 
glad I have wholly ihaken off that family f. Tell 
the provoft X I have obeyed his commands to the 
duke of Ormond * or let it alone, if you pleaft. 
Ga Ifaw 

buy, who, not recolleftihg theDr.'s name, called him Dr. Pref- 
tb,. (which is Italian for Swift) vid. let. xxvii. Aug. a, 1 710, 
printed for Dodfley and others; inftead of Ppt. Stella is ufed for 
Mrs. Johnfon, tend fo for D. Din&ley ; but as MD. (lands for 
both Dingley and Stella, it was thought more convenient to let 
it remain a cypher in its original ftato. 

• The Dr.'s agent at Laracsv. 

f It never has yet appeared to the public what gave rife to thiY 
great coolnefc between the Temple family and Dr. Swift* 

tDr. Pratt,, afterwards dean of Down?. 
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I faw Jemmy Leigh § juft now at the Ceffee-fccrafe^ 
who afked after you with great kind nefs : he talks 
of going in a. fortnight to Ireland. My fervice to 
the dean *, and Mrs. Walls and her archdeacon* 
Will Frankland's wife is near bringing to~bed» 
and I have promifed to chriften the child. I fan- 
cy you had my Cbefter letter the Tuefday after I 
writ. I prefented Dr. Raymond to lord Wharton 
at Chefter. Pray let me know when Joe gets his 
money +. It is near ten, and I hate to fend by 
the bell-man. MD (hall have a longer letter in 
a week, but I fend this only to tell I am fafe iil 
London ; and fo farewel, &c\ 

LETTER XL. 

London, Sept. g> 171^- 

AFTER feeking the duke of Ormond, dining 
with Dr. Cockburn, paflihg forrie part of the 
afternoon with fir Matthew Dudley and Will 
Frankland, the reft at St. James's coffee-houfe, I 
came home and writ to the archbifhop of Dublin 
and MD, and am going to bed. I forgot to 

teli 

$ A gentleman of fortune in the county of Weftmeath, in Ire- 
kind, whofc name often occurs in thefe letters. He was well ac- 
quainted with Stella, and. feems to have had a great cftccm for 
her merit and accomplifhments. 

* Dr. Sterne, dean of St. Patrick's, Dublin, 
- f Tiiis money was a premium, the government had promhed 
him for his mathematical Sleaing Tables, calculated for the im- 
provement of the linen manufactory, which were afterwards print* 
cd, *nd arc itfU highly regarded* 
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tell you, that I begged Will Frankland to ftand* 
Manley's % friend with his father in this (halting 
feafon for places. He told me his father was in 
danger to be out ; that fcveral were nowfoliciting 
for Manley's place; that he was accufed of open- 
ing letters ; that fir Thomas Frankland would fa- 
criflce every thing to fave himfelf j and in that I- 
fear Manley is undone, farV.-. 

10. To-day I dined with lord Mountjoy at 
Kerifingtbn; fr» my miftrefs, Ophy Butler's- 
wife, who is grown a little charmlefs. I fat till 
fen in the evening, with Addifon and Steele : 
Steele will certainly iofe his Gazetteer's place, all 
the. world detcfting his engaging in parties. At 
ten I went to the coffee-houfe, hoping to find lord 
Radnor, whom I had not feen. He was there ; 
and for an hour and an half we talked treafon 
heartily againft the Whigs; their bafenefs and in- 
gratitude* And I came home rolling refentments 
in my fnind, and framing fchemes of revenge : 
full of which (having written down fome hints). 
Ligo tfe bed. I am afraid MD dined at home, 
becadfS it is Sunday ; and there was the little 
half-pint of wine : fof God's fake be good girls, . 
and all will be well* BenTooke * was with me: 
this morning* 

1 1. Seven Morning. Farh rtfirig to go to Jer-- 
vas to fini£h my pithire, and 'tis (having day, fo' 
good-morrow MD : but don't fteep me now, for 
Lcan't (lay ; and pray dine with the dean, but 

G3. don't'- 

\ Manley was poftmafter-gencral of Irtfcitod. 
•' The Doctor's bookfcUcr. - 
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don't lofe your money. I long to hear from you> 
fcV. — Ten at night. I fat four hours this morn- 
ing to Jervas, wha has given my pidure quite 
another turn, and now approves it entirely ; but 
we muft have the approbation, of the town. If I 
were rich enough, I would get, a copy of it, and 
bring it over. Mr. Addifon and I dined toge- 
ther at his lodgings, and' I fat with him part 
of this evening \ and 1 am now come home to 
write an hour. Patrick obferves, that the rabblfc 
here are much more inquifkive in politics, than 
in Ireland. Every day we expeft changes, and 
the parliament to be diflblved. Lord Wharton 
expects every day to be out : he is working like a 
horfe for ele&rons ; and, in ibort, I never faw fo 
great a ferment arnong all forts of people. I had 
a miferable letter from Joe lad Saturday, telling 
me, Mr. Pratt + refufes payment of his money. 
I have told it Mr. Addifon, and will to lord 
Wharton ; but I fear with no fuccefs. However, 
"I will do all I can. 

12. To-day I prefented Mr. Ford to the duke ' 
of Ormond \ and paid my firil vifit to lord prefi- 
dent t> w ^ tn whom I had much difceurfe ; but 
put him always off when he began to talk of lord 
Wharton, in relation to me, till he urged \%x 
then I faid, he knew I never expe&ed any thing 
from lord Wharton ; and that lord Wharton knew 
that I underftood it fo. He faid, that he had 
written twice to lord Wharton about me, who 

both 

f Vlce-treafnrer of Ireland, 
i Lord Somas. 
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both times faid nothing at all to that part of his 
letter. I am advifed not to meddle in the affair 
©f the Firft-Fruits, till this hurry it a little over, 
which ftiil depends, and we are all in the dark. 
Lord president told mc r he expe&s everyday to be 
out) and has done fo thefe two months* I pro* 
teft, upon my life, I am heartily weary of this 
town/ and wifli I had never flirted.. 

13. I went this morning to the- city, to fee Miv 
Stratford the Hamburgh merchant, my old fchool- 
fcllow; but calling at Bull's on Ludgate-hill, he 
forced me to his houfe at Hampftead to dinner, 
among a great deal of ill company 5 among the 
reft Mr. Hoadley *, the whig clergyman, fo fa* 
mous for a&ing'the contrary part to Sacheverell: 
but to-morrow I defign again to fee- Stratford. 
I was glad, however, to be at Hampftead, where 
I faw lady Lucy and Moll Stanhope. I hear very 
unfortunate news of Mrs. Long ; (he and her com- 
rade have broke up houfe, and fhe is broke for 
good and all*, and is gone to the country : 1 fhould 
be extremely ferry if this be true. 

14. To-day I faw Patty Roh, who heard I was 
in town, and I dined with Stratford at a mer- 
chant's in the city, where I drank the firft Toe- 
kay wine I ever faw ; and it is admirable, yet not 
to the degree I expe&ed. Stratford is worth a 
plumb* and is now lending the government forty 
thoufand pounds * yet we were educated together 
at the fame fchool and univerfity. We hear the 
chancellor is to be fuddenly out, and Sir Simon 

Harcourt 
* Dr. Benjamin Hoadley, afterward* bitoop of Winchester. 
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Harcourt to fucceed him : I am come early home^. 
not caring for the coffee-houfe. 
. 15. To-day Mr. Addifon, colonel Friend and 
I went to fee the million lottery drawn at Guild- 
hall. The jackanapes of blue-coat boys gave 
themfelves fuch airs in pulfing out the tickets, . 
and {hewed white hands open to the company,, 
to let us fee there was no cheat. We dined at a^ 
country-houfe near Chelfea, where Mr. Addifon, >_ 
often retires; and to-night, at the coffee-houfe, . 
we hear Sir Simon Harcourt is made lord-keep- 
er j fo that now we expett every moment the 
parliament will be difiblvcd ; but I forgot that 
this letter will not go in three or four days, and. 
that my news will be dale, which I mould there— 
fore put in the laft' paragraph. Shall I fend this •* 
letter before I hear from MD, or fhall I keep it 
to lengthen ? I have not yet feen Stella^s mother*, 
becaufe I will not fee lady Giffard;. but I will* 
contrive to go there when lady Giffard is abroad. 
I forgot to mark my two former letters, but I re* 
member this is number 3, and I have not yefc 
had number 1 from MD ; but I fhall by Mon- 
day, which I reckon will be juft a fortnight aftcfr 
you had my firft. I am refolved to bring over a. 
great deal of china. I loved it mightily to^dayi 
What fhall I bring ? 

16. Morning; Sir John Holland, comptroller ' 
of the houfliold, has fent to defire my acquaint- 
ance 5 I have a mind to refufe him, becaufe he 11- 
a Whig, and will, I fuppofe, be out among the 
reft 5.. but he is a man of worth and learnings 
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Tell me, do you like this journal way of writing? 
Is it not tedious and dull ? 

Night. I dined to-day with a coufin, a print- 
er, where Patty Rolt lodges, and then came 
home, after a vifit or two ; and it has been a very 
kifipid day. Mrs. Long's misfortune is confirm* 
ed to me ; bailiffs were in her houfe ; fhe retired 
to private lodgings; thence to the country, no 
body know* where: her friends leave letters at 
feme inn, and they are carried to her ; and fhe 
writes anfwers without dating them from any 
place. I fwear it grieves me to the foul. 

17. To-day I dined fix miles out of town, with 
Will Pate the learned woollen-draper 5 Mr. Strata 

» ford went with me: fix miles here is nothing : 
we left Pate after fun-fet, and were here before 

1 h was dark. This letter (hall go on Tuefday* 

I whether I hear from MD or no. My health con* 
ttnues pretty weH ; pray God Stella may give me 

I a good account of hers : and I hope you are now 
at Trim, or foon defigning it. I was difappoint- 
ed to-night : the fellow gave me a letter, and I 
hoped to fee little MD's hand 5 and it was only 
tot invite me to a venifon pafty to-day : fo I loft 
my pafty into the bargain. Pox on thefe declin- 
ing courtiers !• Here is Mr. Brydges the payma- 
fter-gcneral defiring my acquaintance ; but I hear 
die queen fent lord Shrewfbury to aflure him he 
may keep his place ^ and he promifes me great 
affiftance in the affair of the Fkft-Fruits. Well, 
I mull turn over this leaf to-night, though the 
fide would hold another line ; but pray coiifider 

thisu 
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this is a whole (heet ; it holds a plaguy deal, and 
you muft be content to Jbe weary \ but Y\\ do fo- 
no more. Sir Simon Harcourt is made attorney- 
general, and not lord-keeper. 

1 8. To-day 1 dined with Mr. Stratford at Mr, 
Addifon's retirement near Chelfea ; thcH came ta 
town \ got home earty;, and begun a letter to the 
Tatler, about the corruptions of ftyle and writ- 
ing* £sV. and, having not heard from you, am re- 
folved this letter fhall go to-night. Lord Whar- 
ton was fent for to town in mighty hafte, by the 
duke of Dcvorifhire :. they have fome proje&.ifr 
hand ; but it will not do, for every hour we ex- 
pect a thorough revolution, and that the parlia- 
ment will be diflblvech When you- fete Jot, teH 
him lord Wharton is too bufy ro mind any of hfe 
affairs ; but I w;H get what good office* I can 
from Mr. Addifon* and will write to-day to Mr. 
Pratt ; and bid Joe not to be difcouraged* for I 
am confident he .will get the money under any 
government ; but he muft have patience* r 

19. I have been fcribbHng this morning', anil 
believe {hall hardly fill this Ode to-day, but fend 
it as it is ; and it is good enough for naughty 
girls that won't write to a body, and to a- good 
boy like Prefto.. I thought to have fent this to- 
night, but was kept by company, and could not;, 
and, to fay the truth, I had a little mind to ex- 
pe£t one poft more for a letter from MD. Yet- 
terday at noon died the earl of Anglefey, the. 
great fupport of the Tories; fo that the employ-- 
ment of. vic.e-trcnfur.cr of Ireland is again vacant. 
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We were to have been great friends, and I could 
hardly have a lofe that could grieve me more. 
The bifhap of Durham died the fame day. The 
duke of Ormond's daughter was to vifit me to- 
day, at a third place, by way of advance* and I 
am to . return it to-morrow. I have had a letter 
from lady Berkeley, begging me for charity to 
•come to Berkeley-cattle, for company to my lord, 
who has been ill of a dropfy ; but I cannot go, 
and mult fend my excufe to-morrow. I am told, 
that in a few hours there will be more removals. 
* 20. To-day 1 returned my vifits to the duke's 
daughters ; the infolent drabs came up to my very 
mouth to falute me ; then I heard the report con- 
firmed of removals; my lord prefi dent Somers ; 
the duke of Devonfliire, lord-fteward ; and Mr. 
Boyle, fecretary of ftate, are all turned out to- 
day. I never remember fuch bold fteps taken by 
a court : I am almoft fliocked at it, though I did 
not care if they were all hanged. We are a- 
ftonifhed why the parliament is not yet duTolved, 
and why they keep a matter of rhat importance 
to the laft. We (hall have a ftrange winter here, 
between the ftruggles ef a cunning, provoked, 
difcarded party, and the triumphs of one in * 
power ; of both which I fliall be an indifferent 
fpe&ator, and return very peaceably to Ireland, 
when I have done my part in the affair I am en- 
trufted with, whether it fucceeds or no. To- 
morrow I change my lodgings in Pall-mall, for 
one in Bury-ftreet, where I fuppofe I fhall con- 
tinue while I ftajr in London. If any thing hap-. 

pens 
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pens to-morrow, I will add it.- Robin's cof- 
fee- houfc. We have great news juft now from 
Spain; Madrid taken, and Pampeluna. I am 
here ever interrupted. 

21. I have juft received your letter, which I 
will not anfwer now ; God be thanked all things 
are fo well. I find you have not yet had my fe- 
cond : I had a letter from Parvifol, who tells me 
he gave Mrs. Walls a bill of twenty pounds for 
me, to be given to you ; but you have not fent it* 
This night the parliament is dinblved: great. 
news from Spain ; king Charles and Stanhope 
are at Madiid, and count Staremberg has taken 
Pampeluna. Farewel. This is from St. James's 
coffee-houfe. I will begin my anfwer to your 
letter to-night •, but not fend it this week. Pray 
tell me whether you like this journal way of writ- 
ing. — I don't like your reafons for not going to 
Trim. Parvifol tells me he can fell your horfe j 
fell it with a pox ? Pray let him know he fhall 
fell his foul as foon. What ? fell any thing that 
Stella loves, and may fome times ride? It is 
hers, and let her do as fhe pleafes ; pray let him 
know this by the firft that you know goes to Trim. 
Let him fell my grey, and be hanged. 

LETTER XLI. 

London, Sept. 21. 1710. 

HERE muft I begin another letter, on a 
whole fheet, for fear faticy little MD 
fhould be angry, and think much that the paper 
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! is too little. I had your letter this night, as I 
told you juft and no more in my laft ; for this 
mull be taken up in anfwering yours, fauce-box. 
I believe I told you where I dined to-day ; and 
to-morrow I go out of town for two days, to dine 
with the fame company on Sunday ; Molefworth 
the Florence envoy, Straffcrd, and fome others. 
I heard to-day, that a gentlewoman from lady 
Giffard's houfe had been at the coffee-houfe to 
"enquire for me. It was Stella's mother, I fup- 
pofe. I mall fend her a penny-poft letter to- 
morrow, and contrive to fee her, without hazard- 
ing feeing lady Giffard, which I will not do un- 
til (he begs my parddh. 

22. I dined to-day at Hampftead with lady 
Lucy, &V. and when I got home found a letter 
from Joe, with one inclofed to Lord Wharton, 
which I will fend to his excellency, and fecond it 
: as well as I can ; but to talk of getting the queen's 
'order, is a jeft. Things are in fuch a combuftion 
here, that I am advifed not to meddle yet in the 
affair I am upon, which concerns the clergy of a 
'whole kingdom ; and does he think any body will 
trouble the queen about Joe ? We (hall, I hope, 
get a recommendation from the lord lieutenant 
to the truftees for the linen bufinefs, and I hope 
that will do ; and fo I will write to him in a few- 
days, and he mult have patience. This is an an- 
fwer to part of your letter as well as his. I lied, 
it is to-morrow I go to the country, and I won't 
anfwer a bit more of your letter yet. 
23. Here is fuch a ftir and buftle with this 
Vol. XIII. H little 



B6 DEAN SWIF T's 

little MD of ours ; I muft be writing every night; 
I can't go to bed without a word to them ; I 
can't put out my candle till I have bid them good 
night: O Lord, OLord ! Well, I dined the firft 
time, to-day, with Will Frankland and his For- 
tune : (he is not very handfome. Did I not fay 
I would go out of town to-day ? I hate lying a- 
broad and clutter ; I go to-morrow in Frankland's 
chariot, and come back at night. Lady Berkeley 
has invited me to Berkeley-caftle, and lady Betty 
Germain to Drayton in Northamptonfhire, and 
I'll go to neither. Let me alone, I muft finifh 
my pamphlet. I have fent a long letter to Bick- 
erftaff: let the bifhop of Clogher fmoak it if he 
can. Well, I'll write to the bifhop of Killala ; 
but you might have told him how fudden and 
unexpected my journey was though. Deuce take 

lady S ; and if I know D ■■■y, he is 

a raw-boned -fae'd fellow, not handfome, nor vi- 
fibly fo young as you fay : fhe facrifices two thou- 
fand pounds a-ycar, and keeps only fix hundred* 
Well, you have had all my land journey in my fe- 
cond letter, and fo much for that. So you have 
got into Prefto's lodgings ; very fine, truly I We 
have had a fortnight of the moft glorious weather 
on earth, and flill continues : I hope you have 
made the bed of it. Ballygall will be a pure , 
good place for air, if Mrs. Aflie makes good her 
promife. Stella writes like an emperor : I am 
•afraid it hurts your eyes \ take care of that pray, 
pray Mrs. Stella. Can't you do what you will 
Vfith your own horfe ? Pray don't let that puppf 

Panrifol 
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Parrvifol fell him. Patrick is drunk about three 
times a-week, and I bear it, and he has got the 
better of me \ but one of thofe days I will pofi- 
tively turn him off to the wide world, when none 
of you are by to intercede for him. — Stuff — how- 
can I get her hufband into the charter-houfe ? 
get a — into the charter-houfe. — Write conftant- 
Iy I Why, firrah, don't I write every day, and 
fometimes twice a day to MD ? Now I have an- 
fwer'd all your letter, and the reft muft be as it 
it can be : fend me my bill. Tell Mrs. Brent 
* what I fay of the charter-houfe. I think this 
enough for one night ; and fo farewel till this 
time to-morrow. 

24. To-day I dined fix miles out of town at 
Will Pate's, with Stratford, Frankland, and the 
Molef worths, and came home at night, and was 
weary and lazy. I can fay no more now, but 
good night. 

75. 1 was fo lazy to-day that I dined at next door f % 
and have fat at home fince fix, writing to the bi- 
fcop of Clogher, dean Sterne, and Mr. M anley : 
the laft, becaufe I am in fear for him about his 
place, and have fent him my opinion, what I and 
his other friends here think he ought to do, I 
hope he will take it weir. My advice wa$, to 
keep as much in favour as poflible with Sir Tho- 
mas Frankland, his m after here. 

26. Smoak how I widen the margin, by lying 

in bed when I write* My bed lies on the wrong 

H 2 fide 

I * He Do&or's houie-keeper. 

\ \ This mu(t have been at Mrs. Vanhomrigh'fc 
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fide for me, fo that I am forced often to Write 
when I am up. Manley, you mud know,: has 
had people putting in for his place already; and. 
has been complained of for opening letters*. Re-. 
member that laft Sunday, September 24. 1710,. 
was as hot as midfummer. This was written in 
the morning ; 'tis now night, and Prefto in bed. 
Here's a clutter; I have gotten MD's fecond let- 
ter, and 1 muft anfwer it here. I gave the bill to 
Tooke, and fo — Well, I dined to-day with Sir 
John Holland the comptroller, and fat with him 
till eight ; then came home arid fent my letters, . 
and writ part of a lampoon +, which goes on very 
flow, and now I am writing to faucy MD ; no . 
wonder, indeed, good boys muft write to naugh- 
ty girls. I han't feen your mother yet; my 
penny poft letter, 1 fuppofe, mifcarried ; I will 
write another. Mr. S ■ .- ■ -■* came to fee me.; r 

and faid M was going to the country next 

morning with her hufband (who I find is a furry 
brute) fo 1 could only defire my fervice to her. 

27. To-day all our company dined at Will. 
Franklami's with Steele and Addifon too. This 
is the firR rainy day fince I came to town; I 
can't afford to anfwer your letter yet. Morgan, 
the puppy, writ me a long letter, to defire I 
would recommend him for purfe- bearer or fecre*. 
tary to the next lord chancellor that would come 
with the next governor. Twill not anfwer him; 
but beg you will fay thefe words to his father 

Raymond, m% 

t This was, the Virtue* tf Sid Hamct the M»gj&ui*tiqc^ . 
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Raymond $, or any body that will tell hinv 
That Dr.6wift has received his letter, and would 
be vpry ready to ferve him, but cannot do it in 
what he de fires, beeaufe he has no fort of intereft 
in the perfon* to be applied to. Thefe words you 
may write, and let Joe, or Mr. Warburton *, give* 
them to him r a pox on him ! However, 'tis' by 
thefe fort of ways that fools get preferment. I 
mud not end yet, beeaufe I can't fay good night 
without lofing a line, and then MD would fcold* 
but now, good night. 

2& I have the fined piece of Bra2il tobacco for 
Dingley that ever was born. You talk of Leigh j 
why- he won't be in Dublin thefe two months ; 
he goes to the country, then returns to London,, 
to fee how the world goes here in parliament. 
Good night, Grrahs-; no, no, not night ; I writ 
this in the morning, and looking carelcfly I 
thought it had been of lad night. I dined to- 
day with Mrs. Barton alone at her lodgings*, 
where die told me for certain that lady S— 
was with child when (he was in England, and 
pretended a tympany, and faw every body ; then* 
difappeared for three weeks, hes tympany was- 
gone, and die looked like a ghod, tsfc. No won* 
der (he married, when die was fo ill at contain* 
ing. Conolly 19 out, and Mr. Roberts in hi«* 
place, who lofes a better here, but was formerly 
a commiffioncr in Ireland. That employment 
H 3. coft.- 

J Dr. Raymond is -only, called his father, beeaufe- he efgpufedi 
JbHr. Morgan's intertflf with allhis power. 
** Tlio Doctor's curate at Laracor*. 
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coft Conolly three thoufand pounds to lord Whan*- 
ton ; fo he has made one ill bargain in his life. 

29. I wifli MD a merry Michaelmas. I dined 
with Mr. Addifon and Jervas the pain ter,at Addifon'ft 
country place ; and then came home, and writ 
more to my lampoon. I made a Tatler fince I 
came : guefs which it is, and whether the bifhop 
of Clogher fmoaks it. I faw Mr. Sterne to-day : 
he will do as you order, and I will give htm cho- 
colate for Stella's health. He goes not thefe 
three weeks. I wifh I could fend it fome other 
way. So now to your letter, brave boys. I 
don't like your way of faving (hillings : nothing. 
vexes me but that it does not make Stella a cow* 
ard in a coach. I don't think any lady's advice 
about my ear Ggnifies twopence : however j I 
will, in compliance to you, afk Dr. Cockburo. 
RatclifFe I know not, and Bernard I never fee. 
Walls will certainly be dingier for feven years, 
upon pretence of his robbery. So Stella puns a- 
gain -, why, 'tis well enough ; but I'll not fecond 
it, though I could make a dozen : I never thought 
of a pun fiace I left Ireland. — Bifhop of Clogher** 
bill? Why he paid it me; do you think I was 
fuch a fool to go without it ? As for the four {hil- 
lings, I will give you a bill on Parvifol for it, on 
t'other fide this paper ; and pray tear off the two 
letters I (hall write to him and Joe, or let Ding- 
ley tranferibe and fend them *, though that to Par- 
vifol, I believe, he mud have my hand for. No, 
no, I'll eat no grapes •, I ate about fix t'other day, 
at Sir John Holland's, but would not give fix- 

penc? 



.4 
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pence for a thoufand, they are fo bad tlys year. 
Yes, faith, I hope in God Preto and MD will be 
together- this time twelvemor \\i : What then? 
laft year, I fuppofe, I was at Laracor ; but next, 
I hope to eat my Michaelmas goofe at my two 
little goofeV lodgingSr I drink no aile (I fuppofe 
you mean ale) but yet good wine every day, of 
five and fix {hillings a bottle. O Lord, how much 
Stella writes : pray don't carry that too far, young 
women, but be temperate to hold out. To-mor- 
row I go to Mr. Harley. Why; fmall hopes 
from the Duke of Ormond : he loves me very 
well r I believe, and would,. in my turn, give me 
fometbing to make me eafy ; and I have good in- 
tereft among his bed friends. But I don't think 
of any thing further than the bufinefs I am upon: 
you fee I writ to Manley before I had your letter, 
and I fear he will be out. Yes, Mrs. Owl, 
Bligh's corpfe came to Chefter when I was there, 
and I told you fo in my letter, or forgot it. I 
lodge in Bury- (beet, where I removed a week a- 
go. I have the firft floor, a dining-room and bed- 
chamber, at eight (hillings a week ; plaguy dear, 
but I fpend nothing for eating, never go to a ta- 
vern, and very feldom in a coach 5 yet after all it 
will beiexpenfive. Why do you trouble yourfelf, 
Mrftrefir Stella, about my inftrument ? I have the 
fame the archbifliop gave me ; and it is as good 
now the bilhops are away. The dean friendly $ 
the dean be poxt : a great piece of friendfhip in- 
deed, what you heard him tell the bifhop of 
Clogher - 9 I wonder he bad the face to talk fo : 

but 
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but he lent me money, and that's enough. Faith' 
I would not fend this thefe four days, only for 
writing to Joe and Parvifol. Tell the dean, that 
when the biftiops fend me any packets, they muft 
not write to me at Mr* Steele's,, but dire& for 
Mr. Steele at his office at the Cockpit ; and let' 
the inclofed be dire&cd for me ^ that miftake colfc 
• me eighteen pence t'other day. 

30. I dined with Stratford to-day,, but am not 
to fee Mr. Harley till Wednefday : 'tis late, and 
I fend this before there is occafion for the bell ; 
becaufe I would have Joe have his letter, and 
Parvifol too ; which you muft fo contrive as not 
to cod them double pottage. I. can fay no more*, 
hut that I am, &c. < 

LETTER XEII: 

London, Sept. 30. 1710.- 

HANT I brought myfelf into a fine premu- 
nire to begin writing tetters in whole* 
fheets, and now I dare not lfcave it ofR I can't" 
tell whether you like thefe journaMetters- : I be- 
lieve they would be dull to me to read them 
over; but, perhaps, little MD is pleafed to know- 
how Prefto pafles his time in her abfence. I al- 
ways begin my laft the fame day I ended my 
former. I told you where I dined to-day at a 
tavern with Stratford : Lewis, who is a great fa- 
vourite of Harley's, was to have been with us ;- 
but he was hurried to Hampton-court, and fent. 
his ezcufej and that next Wednefday he would- 

introduce. 
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introduce me to Harley. Tis good to fee what 
a lamentable confelHon the Whigs all make me 
of my ill ufage : but I mind them not. I am al- 
ready reprefented to Harjey as a difcontented 
perfon, that was ufed ill for not being Whig e- 
nough j and I hope for good ufage from him. 
The Tories dryly tell me, I may make my for- 
tune, if I pleafe •, but I do not underftand them, 
or rather, I do underftand them. 

03. i. To-day I dined at Molefworth's, the 
Florence envoy; and fat this evening with my 
friend Dartencuf, whom you have heard me talk 
of; the greateft punner of this town next myfelf. 
Have you fmoakt the Tatler that I writ ? It is 
much liked here, and I think it a pure one. To- 
morrow! go with Delaval the Portugal envoy, 
to dine with lord Hallifax near Hampton-court. 
Your Manley's brother, a parliament-man here, 
has gotten an employment ; and I am informed 
ufcs much intereft to preferve his brother : and 
to-day, I fpoke to the elder Frankland to engage 
his father, (poft- matter here) and I hope he will 
be fafc, although he is cruelly hated by all the 
Tories of Ireland. I have almofl; finifhed my 
lampoom, and will print it for revenge on a cer- 
tain great perfon # . It has coft me but three 
(billings in meat and drink fince I came here, as 
thin as the town is. I laugh to fee myfelf fo dis- 
engaged in thefe revolutions. Well, I mult.. 
leave off, and go write to Sir John Stanley, to 

defirco 

• The carl of GodoJphin. , 
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defire him to engage lady Hyde as my miflrefs> 
to engage lord Hyde in favour of Mr. Pratt. 

2. Lord Hallifax was at Hampton-court at his 
lodgings, and I dined with him there with Me- 
thuen, and Del aval, and the late attorney-gene- 
ral. I went to the drawing-room before dinner, 
(for the queen was at Hampton-court) and ex- 
pefted to fee no-body ; but I met acquaintance 
enough. I walked in the gardens, faw the car- 
tons of Raphael, and other things, and with 
great difficulty got from lord Hallifax, who 
would have kept me to-morrow to fliew me his 
houfe and park, and improvements. We left 
Hampton -court at fun-fet, and got here in a cha- 
riot and- two horfes, time enough by flar-light. 
That's fomething charms me might Hy about 
London ; that you go dine a dozen miles off in 
October, (lay all day, and return fo quickly : you 
eannot do any thing like this in Dublin f. I 
writ a fecond penny-poft letter to your mother, 
and hear nothing of her. Did I tell you that 
earl Berkeley died laft Sunday was fe'ennight, at 
Berkeley caftle, of a dropfy ? Lord Hallifax be- 
gan a health to me to-day •, it was the Refurrec- 
tion of the Whigs, which I refufed, unlefs he 
would add their Reformation too : and I told him 
he was the only Whig in England I loved, or 
had any good opinion of. 

3. This . 

f- When this letter was written, there were no turnpike roads 
in Ireland ; but the cafe now is quite altered, and you may dine 
any where as far from Dublin, and return as quickly, as yoifc 
can frcm London.. 
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3. This morning Stella's fitter came to me 
with a letter from her mother, who is atSheene; 
•but will foon be in town, and will call to fee me: 
(he gave me a bottle of palfy water, a fmall one, 
and defired I would fend it you by the firft con- 
venience, as I will *, and (lie promifes a quart 
bottle of the fame : your fitter lookt very well, 
and feems a good modett fort of girl. I went 
then to Mr. Lewis, firft Secretary to lord Dart- 
mouth, and favourite to Mr. Harley, who is to 
introduce me to-morrow morning. Lewis had 
with him one Mr. Dyet, a juftice of peace, 
worth twenty thoufand pounds, a commiflioner 
of the ftamp-ofEce, and married to a fitter of Sir 
Philip Meadows, envoy to the emperor. I tell 
you this., becaufe it is odds but this Mr. Dyet 
will be hanged; for he is difcovered to have 
counterfeited ftampt paper, in which he was a 
commiflioner ; and, with his -accomplices, has 
cheated the queen of a hundred thoufand pounds. 
You will hear of it before this come to you, but 
may be not fo particularly ; and it is a very odd 
accident in fuch a man. Smoak Prefto writing 
news to MD. I dined to-day with lord Mount- 
joy at Kenfington, and walked from thence this 
evening to town like an emperor. Remember 
that yefterday, Odober 2, was a cruel hard froft, 
with ice ; and fix days ago I was dying with heat. 
As thin as the town is, I have more dinners than 
ever, and am afked this month by fome people, 
without being able to come for pre-engage- 
ments. Well, but I fhould write plainer, when. 

I confider 
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^1 confider Stella can't read, and Dingley isntit 
4b fkilful at my ugly hand. I had, to-night, a 
letter from Mr. Pratt, who tells me, Joe will, 
have his money when there are truftees ap- 
pointed by the lord lieutenant for receiving and 
difpofing the linen fund; and whenever thofe 
truftees are appointed, I will folicit whoever is 
lord lieutenant, and am in no fear of fucceeding. 
•So pray tell or write 'him word, and bid him not 
be caft down ; for Ned Southwell and Mr. Ad-- 
difon both think Pratt in the right. Don't lofe 
*your money at Manley's to-night, firrahs ! 

4. After I had put out my candle laft night, 
my landlady came into my room, with a fervant 
of lord Hallifax, to defire I would go dine with 
him at hifc houfe near Hampton- court ; but I 
fent him word, I had bufinefs of great impor- 
tance that hindered me, t*fc. And, to-day, I 
was brought privately to Mr. Harley, who receiv- 
ed me with the greateft refpe& and kindnefc 
imaginable : he has appointed me sta hour on Sa- 
turday at four, afternoon, when I will open my 
bufinefs to him ; which expreflion I would nol 
ufe if I were a woman. I know you fmoakt it $ 
but I did not till I writ it. I dined to-day at 
Mr. Delaval's, the envoy for Portugal, with Nic 
Rowe the poet, and other friends; and I gave 
roy lampoon to be printed. I have more mif* 
chief m my heart ; and I think I {hall go round 
with them all, as this hits, and I can find hints. 
I am certain I anfwered your fecond letter, and 
yet I do not find it here. I fuppofe it was in my 

fourth ; 
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fourth : and why N. 2d, 3d ; is it not enough to 
fay as I do, 1, 2, 3 ? farV. I am going to work 
at another Tatler : I'll be far enough but I fay . 
the fame thing over two or three times, juft as I 
do when I am talking to little MD * but what 
care I ? they can read it as eafily as I can write 
it : I think I have brought thefe lines pretty 
ftraight again. I fear it will be long before I fi- 
nifli two fides at this rate. Fray, dear MD, 
when I occafionally give you any little commif- 
Con mixt with my letters, don't forget it, as that 
to Morgan and Joe, &V. for I write juft as I can 
remember, otherwife I would put them all toge- 
ther. I was to vifit Mr. Sterne to-day, and gave 
him your, commiffion about handkerchiefs : that 
of chocolate I will do myfelf, and fend it him 
when he goes, and you'll pay me when the giv- 
er's bread, &c. To-night I will read a pamph- 
let, to amufe myfelf. God preferve your dear 
healths. 

5. This morning Delaval came to fee me, and 
we went together to Knellers's *, who was not 
in town. In the way we met the ele&ors for 
parliament-men : and the rabble came about 
our coach, crying, A Colt, a Stanhope, &c. we 
were afraid of a dead cat, or our glafles broken, 
and fo were always of their fide. I dined again 
at Delaval's ; and, in the evening, at the Coffce- 
houfe, heard. Sir Andrew Fountaine was come to 
town. This has been but an infipid fort of day, 
and I have nothing to remark upon it worth 

Vol. XIII. I three* 

* Sir Godfrey Kuclkrs, the painter. 
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three-pence : I hope MD had a better, with the 
dean, the biuSop, or Mrs. Walls. Why, the 
reaibn you loft four and eight-pence lad night 
but one at Manley's, was, becaufe you played 
bad games : I took notice of fix that you had 
ten to one againft you : Would any but a mad 
lady go out twice upon Manilio, Bafto, and two 
fmail diamonds ? Then, in that game of fpades, 
you blundered when you had ten-ace ; I never 
law the like of you : and now you are in a huff 
becaufe I tell you this. Well, here's two and 
eight-pence half-penny towards your lofs. 

6. Sir Andrew Fountaine came this morning, 
and caught me writing in bed. I went into the 
city with him; and we dined at the Chop-houfe 
with Will Pate, the learned woollen-draper : 
then we fauntered at china-ftiops and bookfellers; 
went to the tavern, drank two pints of white 
wine, and never parted till ten : and now I am 
come home, and mud copy out fome papers I 
intend for Mr. Harley, whom I am to fee, as t 
told you, to-morrow afternoon ; fo that this 
night I (hall fay littje to MD, but that I heartily 
wifh myfelf with them, and will come as foon as 
I either fail, or compafs my bufinefs. We now 
hear daily of ele&ions ; and, in a lift I faw yefter- 
day of about twenty, there are feven or eight 
more Tories than in the laft parliament ; fo that 
I believe they need not fear a majority, with the 
help of thofe who will vote as the Court pleafes. 
But I have been told, that Mr. Harley himfdf 
would not let the Tories be tQO numerous, for 

fear 



CORRESPONDENCE. 99 

fear they fhould be infolent and kick againft him; 
and, for that reafon, they have kept, feveral 
. Whigs in employments, who expected to be 
turned out every day ; as Sir John Holland the 
comptroller, and many others. And fo get you 
gone to your card?, and your claret and orange, 
at the dean's, and I'll go write. 

7. I wonder when this letter will be finifhed : 
it mult go by Tucfday, that's certain ; and if I 
have one from MD before, I will not anfwer it, 
that*s as certain too ! *Tis now morning, and I 
did not fini(h my papers for Mr. Harley laft 
night 5 for you muft underftand Prefto was flcepy, 
and made blunders and blots. Very pretty that 
I muft be writing to young women in a morn- 
ing frefh and fading, faith ! Well, good mor- 
row to you ; and fo I go to bufinefs, and lly afide 
this paper till night, firrahs. — At night. Jack 
Howe told Harley, that if there were a lower 
place in hell than another, it was referved for his 
porter, who tells lies fo gravely, and with fo civil 
a manner. This porter 1 have had to deal with, 
going this evening at four to vifit Mr. Harley, 
by his own appointment. But the fellow told 
me no lie, though I fufpe&ed every word he faid. 
He told me his mafter was juft gone to dinner, 
with much company, and defired I would come 
an hour hence, which I did, expecting to hear 
Mr. Harley was gone out ; but they had juft d©ne 
dinner. Mr. Harley came out to me, brought 
me in, and prefented to me his fon-in-law, lord 
I z Doblane 
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Doblane * (or fomc fuch name) and his own for** 
and, among others,. Will Penn the quaker : we 
fat two hours drinking as good wine as you do ; 
and two hours more he and I alone j where he 
beard me tell my buGnefs j entered jnto it with, 
all kindnefs ; afkt for my powers, and read them ^ 
and read likewife a memorial I had drawn up f % 
and put it in his pocket to (hew the queen ; told 
me the meafures he would take ; and, in fhorr, 
faid every thing I could wifh : told me he mud 
bring Mr. St. John (fecretary of (late) and me 
acquainted ; and fpoke fo many things of perfon- 
al kindnefs and efleem for me, that I am inclin- 
ed half to believe what fome friends have told 
me, That he would do every thing to bring me 
over. He has deiired to dine with me, (what a 
comical miftake was that !) I mean he has defired 
me to dine with him on Tiiefday ; and, after four 
hours being with him > fet me down at St. James's 
Coffee-houfe, in a hackney-coach. All this i* 
odd and comical, if you confider him and me. 
He knew my Chriftian name very well. I could 
not forbear faying thus much upon this matter, 
although you will think it tedious. But I'll tell 
you 5 you muft know, 'tis fatal to me to be a 
fcoundrel and a prince the fame day : for being 
to fee him at four, I could not engage myfelf to 
dine at any friend's \ fo I went to Tooke, to give 
him a ballad and dine with him 5 but he. was not 

at 

• Lord Dupplin. 
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at home; fo I was forced to go to a blind chop-houfe 9 
and dine for ten-pence upon gill-ale, bad broth* 
sfhd three chops of mutton ; and then go reeking 
from thence to the fir ft minifter of (late. And 
now I am going in charity to fend Steele a Tat- 
ler, who is very low of late. I think I am civiller 
than I ufed to be ; and have not ufed the expref- 
fion of (you in Ireland), and (we in England) as I 
did when I was here before, to your great indig- 
nation.— They may talk of the you know what # y 
but, gad, if it had not been for that, I mould 
never have been able to get theaccefs I have had; 
and if that helps me to fucc'eed, then that famo 
thing will be serviceable to the church. But how 
,far we mud depend upon new friends, I have 
learnt by long pra&ice, though I think, among 
great minifters, they are juft as good as old ones. 
And fo I think this important day has made a 
great hole in this fide of the paper $ and the fid-* 
die faddles of to-morrow and Monday will make 
up the reft ; and* betides, I fhall fee Harley on> 
Tuefday before this letter goes. 

8. I muft tell you a great piece of refinement 
of Harley. He charged me to come to hinv 
often: I told- him I was loath to trouble him in 
Fo much bufinefs as he had, and defired I might 
have leave to come at his levee"; which he im-* 
I y, mediately 

* Thefe words fecm to refer ttf the appreben/km tKe miniftry 
Wtre under, that Swift would take part with their enemies, and 
therefore it was that Harley would do every thing to bring him 
over.- It is certain, that, after Swift had become intimate with 
the miniftry, they freely acknowledged to him in converfatiorr; 
that he was the only man in England they were afraid of. 
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mediately refufed, and faid, that wa9 not a place 
for friends to come to. 'Tis now but morning* 
and I have got a foolifli trick, I muflr fay fome- 
thing to MD when I wake, and wifh them a 
good morrow ; for this is not a fhaving-day* 
Sunday*, fo I have time enough : but get you 
gone, you rogues, I muft go write : yes, 'twill 
▼ex me to the blood if any of thefe long letters 
fhould mifcarry : if they do, I will fhrink to half 
fheets again ; but then, what will you do to 
make up the journal ? there will be ten days of 
Prefto's life loft ;. and that will be a fed thing,, 
faith and troth.— -At night. I was at a lo& to- 
day for a dinner, unlefs I would have gone a> 
great way, fo I dined with fomc friends that 
board hereabout, as a fpunger ; and this evening, 
Sir Andiew Fountaine would needs have me go 
to the tavern, where, for two bottles of wine,, 
Portugal and Florence, among three of us, we 
had fixteen (hillings to pay ; but if ever he catches* 
me fo again, I'll fpend as many pounds ; and' 
therefore I have put it among my extraordinaries*: 
but we had a neck of mutton drcft a la Mamie* 
notiy that the dog could not eat : and it is now 
twelve o'clock, and I muft go to fteep. I hope 
this letter will gp before I have MD'S third. D& 
you believe me ? and ye t T faith, I long for MDV 
third too : and yet I would have it to fay, that I 
writ five for two. I am not fond at all of St.. 
James's Coffee-houfe, as I ufed to be. I hope it. 
will mend in winter ; but now they are all out 
qT town at ejections, or not come from them 

couatq* 
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country houfes. Yefterday I was going with Dr. 
Garth to dine with Charles Main, near the 
Tower, who has an employment there : he is of 
Ireland ; the biihop of Clogher knows him well : 
art honeft-good-natured fellow, a thorough hearty 
laugher, mightily beloved by the men of wit : 
his miftreffr h ne*er above a cook- maid. And 
fa, good night, Grtr. 

9. I dined to-day at Sir John Stanleys £ my 
fedy Stanley is one of my favourites : I have as 
many here as the biftrop of Killalahas in Ireland. 
I am thinking what fcurvy company I (hall be to- 
MD when I come back : they know every thing 
of me already : I will tell you no more, or I (hall 
have nothing to fay, no ftory to tell, nor any- 
kind of thing. I was very uneafy laft night with 
ugly, nafty, filthy wine, that turned four on my: 
ftomach. I muft go to the tavern : oh, but I told* 
you that before. To-morrow I dine at Harley's, 
and will finifl* this letter at my return ; but I 
can write no more now, becaufe of the archbiw 
fcop: faith 'tis true ; for I am going to write to 
him an account of what I have done in the bufi- 
nefe with Harley ; and, faith, young women, Fit 
tell you what you muft count upon, that I never 
will* Write one word on the third fide in thefe 
long letters. 

10. Poor MD's letter was lying fo huddled up 
among papers, t could not find it : I mean poor 
Erefto's letter. Well, I dined with Mr. Harley 
to-day> and hope fome things will be done ; but 
iflfluft fay no more :. and this letter mud be fent 

to* 
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to the poft-houfe, and not by the bell-man. X 
am to dine again there on Sunday next - m I hope, 
to fome good iflue. And fo now-, foon as ever I 
can in bed,. I muft begin my 6th to MD, as 
gravely as if I had not written a word this 
month : fine doings, faith. Methinks I don't 
write as I mould, becaufe I am not in bed : fee 
the ugly wide lines. God Almighty ever bleft 
you, (*fc. 

Faith this is a whole treatife $ I'll go reckon 
die lines on t'other fides* I've reckoned them. ** 



LETTER XLin. 

London , Oft. 10. 1 710".* 

SO, as I told you juff npw, in the letter I fen£ 
half an hour ago, I dined with Mr. Harley 
to-day, who prefented me to the attorney-general 2 
Sir Simon Harcourt, with much compliment on 
all fides, &c. Harley told me he had (hewn my 
memorial to the queen,, and feconded it very 
heartily •, and h& defires me to dine with him a* 
gain on Sunday,, when he promifes to fettle it 
with her majefly, before (he names a governor j 
and I proteft I am in hopes it will be done,, all 
But the forms, by that time; for he loves the 
church : this is a popular thing, and he would not 
have a governor (hare in it $ and, be fides, I* am 
told by all. hands, he has a mind to gain me over. 

But, 

' ♦ Seventy-three fines iff folio, upon one page, and in a very 
faallnand. 
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But, in the letter I writ laft poft (yefterday) to 
the archbifhop, I did not tell him a fyllable of 
what Mr. Harley faid to me laft night, becaufe he 
charged me to keep it fecret ; fo I would not tell 
it to you, tmt that, before this goes, I hope the 
fecret will be over. I am now writing my poeti- 
cal Defcription of a Shower in London, and will 
fend it to thd Tatler. This is the laft fheet of a 
whole quire I have written fince I came to town. 
Pray, now it comes into my head, will you, when 
you go to Mrs. Walls, contrive to know whether 
Mrs. Wefley be in town, and ftill at her brother's, 
and how (he is in health, and whether (he ftays 
in town. I writ to her from Chefter, to know 
what I fhould do with her note ; and I believe the 
poor woman is afraid to write to me : fo I muft 
go to my bufinefs, &c. 

ii. To-day, at laft, I dined with lord Mon- 
trath, and carried lord Mountjoy and Sir Andrew 
Fountaine with me ; and was looking over them 
at ombre till eleven this evening, like a fool : 
they played running ombre half crowns; and 
Sir Andrew Fountaine won eight guineas of Mr. 
Coote : fo I am come home late, and will fay but 
little to MD this night. I have gotten half a bu- 
feel of coals, and Patrick, the extravagant whelp, 
had a fire ready for me j but I pickt off the coala 
before I went to bed. It is a fign London is now 
an empty place, when it will not furnife me with 
matter for above five or fix lines in a day. Did 
you fmoak in my laft, how I told you the very day 
?nd the place you were playing at ombre ? But I 

interlined 
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interlined and altered a lktie, after I had received 
a letter from Mr. Manley, that faid you'*vere at 
his houfe, while he was writing to me; but, 
without his help, I guefs'd within one day. Your 
town is certainly much more fociable than ours. 
I have not feen your mother yet, farV. 

12. I dined to-day with Dr. Garth and Mr. 
Addifon, at the Devil tavern by Temple-bar, and 
Garth treated ; and 'tis well I dine every day, 
elfe I mould- be longer making out my letters : 
for we are yet in a very dull ftate, only enquiring 
every day after new ele&ions, where the Tories 
carry it among the new members fix to one. Mr. 
Addifon's <ele&ian has pafled eafy and undifputed ; 
and, I believe, if he had a mind to be chofen king, 
be would hardly be refufed. An odd accident 
has happened at Golchefter : One Captain Laval* 
lin, coming from Flanders or Spain, found his 
wife with child by a clerk of Debtors Commons, 
* whofc trade, you know, it is to prevent fornica- 
tions ; and this clerk was the very fame fellow 
dial made the difcovery of Dyet's counterfeiting 
the (lamp paper. Lavallin has been this fortnight 
hunting after the clerk, to kill him ; but the fel- 
low was conftantly employed at the treafury a- 
bout the difcovery he made : the wife had made 
a fliift to patch up the bufinefs, alledging, that 
the clerk had told her hufband was dead, and o- 
ther excufes ; but t'other day, fomebody told La- 
vallin his wife had intrigues before he married 
her: upon which he goes down>in a rage, moot* 
his wife through the head, then falls on his fword * 

and* 
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to make the matter fure, at the fame time 
larges a piftol through his own head, and 

on the fpot, his wife furviving him about 
hours ; but in what circumftances of mind 
body,' is terrible to imagine. 1 have finifhed 
poem on the Shower, all but the beginning, 
am going on with my Tatler. They have fix- 
>bout fifty things on me fince I came : I have 
ted but three. One advantage I get by writ- 
to you daily, or rather you get, is, that I fhall 
ember not to write the fame things twice ; 

yet I fear I have done it often already : but 
mind and confine myfelf to the accidents of the 
$ and fo get you gone to ombre, and be good 
s, and fave your money, and be rich againft 
fto comes, and write to me now and then : I 
thinking it would be a pretty thing to hear 
ie times from faucy MD; but don't hurt your 
s, Stella, I charge you. 

3. O Lord, here's but a trifle of my letter 
teen yet 5 what fliall Prefto do for prittle prat- 

to entertain MD ? The talk now grows 
(her of the duke of Ormond for Ireland, though 
• Addifon fays he hears it will be in commif- 
i, and lord Galway one. Thefe letters of 
ae area fort of journal, where matters open by 
jrees ; and, as I tell true or falfe, you will 
d, by the event, whether my intelligence be 
3d j but I don't care two-pence whether it be 
no. — At night. To-day I was all about St. 
ul's, and up at the top, like a fool, with Sir 
ldrew Fountain and two more ; and fpent fe- 

ven 
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vcn {hillings for my dinner, like a puppy : this 
is the fecond time he has ferved me fo $ fc but Til 
never do it again, though all mankind fhould per- 
fuade me, unconGdering puppies ! There's a 
young fellow here in town we all are fond of, 
and about a year or two come from the univer- 
sity, one Harrifon, a little pretty fellow, with a 
great deal of wit, good fenfe, and good nature ; 
has written fome mighty pretty things $ that in 
your 6th Mifcellanea, about the Sprig of an O- 
range, is his : He has nothing to live on but be* 
ing governor to one of the duke of Queenfbenry's 
fons, for forty pounds a year. The fine fellows 
are always inviting him to the tavern, and make 
him pay his club. Henley is a great crony of 
his : they are often at the tavern, at fix or feven 
{hillings reckoning, and always make the poor 
lad pay his full {hare. A colonel and a lord were 
at him and me the fame way to-night : I abfo- 
lutely refufed, and made Harrifon lag behind, 
and perfuaded him not to go to them. I tell you 
this, becaufe I find all rich fellows have that hu- 
mour of ufing all people, without any confideration 
of their fortunes ; but I'll fee them rot before 
they fhall ferve me fo. Lord Halifax is always 
tcazing- me to go down to his country-houfe, 
which will coft me a guinea to his fervants, and 
twelve {hillings coach-hire j and he {hall be hang- 
ed firft. Is not this a plaguy filly ftory ? But I 
am vext at the heart ; for I love the young fel- 
low, and am refolvcd to ftir up people to do 
fomething for him : he is a Whig, and Pll put 

him 
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a upon Come of my caft Whigs 5 for I have 
ae with them, and they have, I hope, done with 
t kingdom for -our time. They were Aire of 
: four members for London, above all places, 
1 they have loft three in the four. Sir Richard 
iflow, we hear, has loft for Surry $ and they 
: overthrown in molt places. Lookee, gentle - 
•men, if I write long letters, I mud write you 
its and fluff, unleft I fend you my verfes ; and 
ae I dare not ; and thofe on the Shower in 
udon I have fent to the Tatler, and you may 
them in Ireland. I fancy you will fmoak me 
the Tatler I am going to write j for, I believe 
ave told you the hint. I had a letter fent me 
night from Sir Matthew Dudley, and found 
m my table when I came in. Becanfe it is 
raordinary, I will transcribe it from beginning 
end. It is as follows : [Is the Devil in you ? 
1. 13. 1 710.] I would have anfwered every 
ticular paffage in it, only I wanted time. 
ire's enough for to-night, fuch as it is, &c. 
14, Is that tobacco at the top of the paper*, 
what ? I don't remember I flabber'd. Lord, 
ream'd of Stella, Zsfc. fo confufedly laft night, 
1 that we faw Dean Bolton and Sterne go into 
hop , and (he bid me call them to her ; and 
j ©roved to be two parfons I know not ; and I 
Iked without till fhe was fhifting, and fuch ftufF, 
led with much melancholy and uneafinefs, and 

The upper part of the letter was a little befineared with 
* fuch duff; the mark is (till on it. 

Vol. XIII. K thing* 
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things not as they fhould be, and I know Jiol 
how: and it is now an ugly gloomy moraing.— - 
At night. Mr. Addifon and I dined with Ned 
Southwell, and walkM in the Park ; and at the 
coffee-houfe I found a letter from the biihop oi 
Clogher, and a packet from MD. I opened the 
feifliop's letter ; but put up MD's, and vifitedi 
hdy juft come to town, and am now got into bedj 
and going to open your little letter : and God 
fend I may find MD well, and happy, and merry, 
and that they love Prefto as they do fires. Oh, 1 
won't open it yet ! yes I will ! no I won't ; I and 
going; I can't ftay till I turn overrf What 
fhall I do ? My fingers itch, and now I have k in 
my left hand ; and now I'll open it this very mo- 
ment. — I have juft got it, and am cracking thfc 
foal, and can't imagine what's in it ; I fear onty 
fome letter from a biChop, and it comes too late: 
I mail employ no body's credit but my ow* 
Well, I fee though — Pfhaw, 'tis from Sir Andrew 
Fountaine : What, another ! I fancy this is froti 
Mrs. Barton ; ihe told me {he would write tc 
me ; but the writes a better hand than this : 1 
wifh you would enquire ; it muft be at Dawfon'i 
office at the Cattle. I fear this is from Patt) 
Rolt, by the fcrawl. Well, Til read MP's let* 
ter. Ah, no ; it is from poor Lady Berkeley, tc 
invite me to Berkeley-cattle this winter; aad 
now it grieves my heart : (he fays the hopes W) 
lord is in a fair way of recovery; poor lady 

Well, 

t That is, to the next page j for be is now within three fine 
«f the bottom of the firft. 
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ell, now I go to MD's letter : faith, 'tis all 
ht't I hoped it was wrong. Your letter, 
3, that I have now received, is dated Septem- 

26th 9 and Manley's letter, that I had five 
s ago, was dated O&ober 3d, that's a fort- 
Eu difference : I doubt it has lain in Steele's 
ze 3 and he forgot* Well, there's an end of 
t ; he is turned out of his place : and you 
ft defile thofe who fend roe packets, to inclofc 
m in a paper dire&ed to Mr. Addifon, at St. 
sres's Coffee-houfe : not common letters, but 
kets : the hifhop oi Clogher may mention it 
the archbifliop when he fees him. As for your 
tr, it sfekes Ate mftd : flidiktas* I have been 

beft hoy ia Chriftendom, and yon come with 
ht tt*o egga a penny. Well; but ftay, FU 
k over my book : adad, I think there, was a 
ifm between my N. a. and N. 3. Faith, I 
n't promife to write to you every week ; but 

write every night, and when it is full I will 
d it ; that will be once in ten days, and that 
1 be often enough : and if you begin to take 
the way of writing to Prefto, only becaufe it 
Ftyefday, a Monday bedad, it, will grow a talk j 
t write when you have a mind. — No, no, no* 
, no, no, no, no. — Agad, agad, agad, agad, a- 
;), agad> no, poor Stellakins. Slide, I would the 
rfe were in your— chamber. Have not I or- 
red Parvifol to obey your direftions about 
n ? And han't I faid in my former letters, 
it you may pickle him, and boil him, if you 
U ? What do you trouble me about your borfes 
Kz * io*l 
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for ? Have I any thing to do with them ? — Re- 
volutions a hindrance to me in my bufinefs * Re- 
volutions— to me in my bufmefs i If it were 
not for the revolutions, I could do nothing at all $ 
and now I have all hopes pofiible, though one ia 
certain of nothing} but to-morrow I am to have 
an anfwer, and am promifed an efFe&ual one. I 
fuppole I have faid enough, in this and a former 
letter, how I ftand with new people ; ten times 
better than ever I did with the old ; forty times 
more carefied. I am to dine to-morrow at Mr. 
Harley's ; .and, if he continues as he has begun, 
no man has been ever better treated by another. 
What you fay about Stella's mother, I have spo- 
ken enough to it already. I believe (he is not in 
town ; for I have not yet feen her. My lampoon 
is cried up to'the ikies *, but no body fufpe&s mc 
for it, except Sir Andrew Founlaine : at leaf! 
they fay nothing of it to me. Did not I tell you 
of a great man who received me very coldly fc 
That's he 5 but fay nothing ; 'twas only a little 
revenge : Til remember to bring it over. The 
bifhop of Clogher has fmoaked my Tatler about 
fhortening of words, .(sV. But, God fo ! * faV. . 
15. I will write plainer, if I can remember if) 
for Stella muft not fpoil her eyes, and Dingiey 
can't read my band very well ; and I am afraid 
my letters are too long : then you mtfft fuppefe 
one to be two, and read them at twice. I dined 
to-day with Mr. Harley : Mr. Prior dined witk 

u* 

* This appears to be an intcrjettion of furprifc at the length? 
of his journal 
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us. He has left my memorial with the queen, 
who has confented to give the firft-fruits and 
twentieth parts, and will, we hope, declare it to- 
morrow in the cabinet. But I beg you to tell it 
to no perfon alive ; for fo I am ordered, till in 
public: and I hope to get fomething of greater 
value. After dinner came in lord Petcrborow : 
we renewed our acquaintance, and he grew migh- 
tily fond o£ me. They began to talk of a paper 
of verfes called Sid Hamet. Mr. Harley repeat- 
ed part, and then pulled them out, and gave 
them to a gentleman at the table to read, though 
they had all read them often : lord Peterborow 
would let no body read tbem but himfelf : fo he 
did 5 and Mr. Harley bobbed me at every line, to 
take notice of the beauties. Prior rallied lord 
Peterborow for author of them ; and lord Pe- 
terborow faid, he knew them to be his; and 
Prior then turned it upon me, and I on him. I 
am not guefled at all in town to be the author ; 
yet fo it is : but. that is a fecret only to you. Ten 
fo one whether you fee them in Ireland ; yet here 
they run prodigioufly. Harley prefented me to 
lord prefident of Scotland, and Mr. Benfon, lord 
of the treafury. Prior and I came away at nine, 
and fat at the Smyrna till eleven, receiving ac- 
quaintance. 

16. This morning early, I went in a chair, and 
Patrick before it, to Mr. Harley, to give him an*- 
pther copy of my memorial, as he defired ; but 
he was full of bufinefs, going to the queen, and t 
could not fee, him ; but he defired I would fend 
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up th£ paper, and excufed himfelf upon his bur* 
ry. I was a little. baulkM •, but they tell me it 
is nothing. I fhall judge by next vifit. I tipt 
bis porter with half a crown > and fo I am welt 
there for a time at lead. I dined at Stratford's ilk 
the city, and had Burgundy and Tockay :-. came 
back afoot, like a fcoundrel ; thea went with Mr*. 
Addifon, and fupt with lord Meuntjby, which, 
made me fick all night. I forgot that I bought fix: 
pound of chocolate for Stella, and a lktle woodert 
box : and I have a great piece of Brazil tobacco- 
for Dingley, and a bottle of palfy water for SteU 
la : all which, with the two handkerchiefs that 
Mr. Sterne has bought, and you muft pay him for,, 
will be put in the box dkededr to Mrs. Curryl^ 
and fent by Dr. Hawlfliaw, whom I have not 
feen : but Sterne has undertaken- it.. The choco* 
late is a prefent, Madam, for Stella* Don't read 
tfcis, you little rogue, with your little eyes; bufc 
give it to Dingley, pray now : and TU write aft 
plain as the flues : and let Dingley write Stella** 
part, and Stella dictate to her, when flie appre* 
Sends her eyes, &"*. 

17.. This letter fhouW have gone this poft, iff 
had not been taken up with bufinefs, and twa 
nights being late out ; fo it muft flay till ThurfU 
day. I dined to-day with your Mr.. Sterne, by. 
invitation, and drank Irifli wine;* but, before: 
we. parted, there came in the prince of puppies,, 

colondt 
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colonel Edfcworth f ; fo I went avayv This day 
came oat the Tarier* made up wholly of my 
Shower, and a preface to it. They fay 'tis the 
left thing I ever writ* and I think fo too. I fup* 
pofe the bifhop of Cfogher will (hew k yoiK 
Bray tell me how you like it. Tooke is going on 
with my Mifcellany* I'd give a penny the letter 
to the bifhop of Killaloe was in it : 'twould 
do him honour* Could you not contrive to fey 
you bear they are printing my things together j 
and that you wi(h the bookfeller had that 
ktter among the reft 1 but don't fay any thing of 
k as from me. I forgot whether it was good or 
no $ but only having heard it much commended, 
perhaps it may deferve it. Well, I have to- in or-* 
row to finifh this ktter in, and then I'll fend it 
next day. I am fo vext that you fhould write 
your third to me, when you had but my fecond* 
and I had wrkten five, which now I hope you. 
have all: and fo I tell you, you are fauoy, lit- 
tie, pretty* dear cogues,, fete 

*S. Tp- 

f ft it reported o£ this colonel Amhrofc Edgworth, that he 
•nee made a vifit to one of His brothers, who lived at the diftanoe 
*# about one day's journey from hi& hemic, and that he traveuoST 
to lee hirii with his led horle, portinantuas, ere. As foon as he 
arrived at his brother's, the portmantuas were unpacked, and 
three fuks of fine deaths, one finer than another, hung upon 
chairs in his bed-chamber, together with his night* gown, and 
ftnving-plate, difpofed in their proper places. The next morn* 
iflg> upon his coming down to breakfaft, with his boots on, his 
further aikcd.him,, where he propofed riding before dinner ? 1' 

an* 



*.. 



.* 
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18. To-day I dined, by invitation, with Strat- 
ford and others, at a young merchant's in the ci-' 
ty, with Hermitage and Tokay, and ftaid till 
nine, and am now come home. And that dog 
Patrick is abroad, and drinking, and I can't get 
my night-gown. I have a mind to turn that pup- 
py away : he has been drunk ten times in three 

weeks* 

am going dire&Iy home, faid the colonel. Lord ! laid his bn£ 
tber, I thought you intended to (lay fome time with us. Nov 
replied the colonel, I can't ftay with you at prefect ; 1 only juJI 
came to fee you and my lifter, and mult return home this morn- 
ing. And accordingly, his cloaths, &c. were packed up, and 
off he went. 

But, what merit Ibever the colonel might have had to boaft of, 
his Ton Talbot Edgworth excelled him by at leaft fifty bars 
length. Talbot never thought of any tiling but fine cloaths, 
fplendid furniture for his horfe, and exciting, as he flattered 
himielf, uuiverfal admiration. In thefe purluits he expended his 
whole income, which, at belt, was very inconfiderable ; in other 
sefpccls, he cared not how he lived. To do him juftice, he was 
an exceeding handfcme fellow, well-lhaped, and of a good height, 
rather tall than of the middle fize. He 'began very early in his 
life, even before he was of age, to fbine forth in the world, and 
continued to blaze during the whole reign of George I. He be* 
thought himfelf very happily of one extravagance, well fuited to> 
his dilpofition : he infilled upon an exclufive right to one board 
at Lucas's conee-houfe, where he might walk backwards and for- 
wards, and exhibit, his perlbn to the gaze of all beholders ; in 
which particular he was indulged almoft univerfally : but, now 
and then, fome arch fellow would uliirp on his privilege ; take 
poflcflion of the board, meet him, and difpute his right ; but, 
when this happened to be the cafe, he would chafe, blufter, alk 
the gentleman his name, and immediately let him down in bit 
table-book, as a man that he would fight when he came to age. 
With regard to the female world, his common phrafe was* 
•• They may look and die." In fliort, he was the jeft of the; 
tool* and the contempt of the women* 
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weeks. But I han't time to fay more ; fo good 
night, &c. 

19. I am come home from dining in the city 
with Mr. Addifon, at a merchant's; and juft 
now, at the cofFee-houfe, we have notice, that 
the duke of Ormond was this day declared lord 
lieutenant, at Hampton-court, in council. I 
have not feen Mr. Harley fince \ but hope the af- 
fair is done about Firft-Fruits. I will fee him, 
if poulble, to-morrow morning $ but this goes to- 
night. I have fent a box to Mr. Sterne, to fend 
to you by fome friend: I have direfied it for Mr. 
Curry, at his houfe ; fo you have warning when 
it comes, as I hope it will foon. The handker- 
chiefs will be put in fomefriend's pocket, not to 
pay cuftom. And fo here ends my fixtb, fent 
when I had but three of MD's : now I am before- 
hand, and will keep fo ; and God Almighty blefe 
deareft MD, &V. 



LETTER XLIV. 

London, 08. 19. 17x0* 

O Faith, I am undone ! this paper is larger 
than t'other, and yet I am condemned to a 
flieet ; but fince it is MD, I did not value though 
I were condemned to a pair. I told you in my 
letter to-day where I had been, and how the day 
paft ; and fo, &c. 

20. To-day I went to Mr. Lewis, at the fecre- 
tary's office, to know when I might fee Mr. Har- 

kyj 
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ley ; and by and by comes up Mr. Harley him* 
felf, and appoints me to dine with him to-mor- 
row. I dined with Mr6. Vanhomiigh, and went 
to wait on the two lady Butlers ; but the porter 
anfwered, They were not at home? the meajiing 
was, the youngeft, lady Mary, is to be married 
to-morrow, to lord Afhburnham, the bed match 
now in England, twelve thousand pounds a year, 
and abundance of money. Tell me how my 
Shower is liked in Ireland : 1 never knew any 
thing pads better here. I ij>ent the evening with 
Wortiey Montague and Mr. Addition, over a bo** 
tie of Irifb wine. Do they know- any thing id 
Irelaad of my greatnefa among the Tories i Svot. 
ry body reproaches me of it here * but I taint 
them not. Have you heard of the vcrfts abeot 
the Rod of Sid Harriet ? Say nothing of them for 
yaw life. Hardly any body fajpe&s me for (hem, 
only they think no body but Prior ot I could 
write them. But I doubt they have not reached 
you. There is likewife a ballad, full of puns, 
on the "Weftminfter cle&ion, that coft me half 
an hour : it runs, though it be good for nothing. 
But this is likewife a fecret to all but MD. If 
you have them not, I'll bring them over. 

2i. I got MD's fourth to-day. at the coffce- 
houfe. God Almighty blefs poor dear Stella, and 
her eyes and head : what (hall we do to cure 
them, poor dear life ? Tour diforders are a pull-back 
for your good qualities. Would to heaven I were 
this minute (having your poor dear head, either 
here or there. Fray do not write, aor read this 

. ktter* 
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letter, nor any thing elfe, and I will write plain* 
er for Dinglcy to read, from henceforward, 
though my pen is apt to ramble when I think 
who I am writing to. I will not anfwer your 
letter, until I tell you that I dined this day with 
Mr. Harley, who prefented me to the earl of Stir* 
ling, a Scotch lord; and in the evening came. in 
lord Feterborow. I (laid till nine before Mr* 
Harley would let me go, or tell me any thing of 
my affair. He (ays, the queen has now granted 
-the Firft-Fruits and Twentieth Parts \ but he will 
not yet give me leave to write to the archbiihop, 
becaufe the queen defigns to fignify it to the bi« 
fhops in Ireland in form, and to take notice, 
That it was done upon a memorial from me, 
which Mr. Harley tells me he does to make it 
look more refpe&ful to me, CsV. and I am to fee 
him on Tuefday. I know not whether I told 
you, that in my memorial, which was given to 
the queen, I begged for two thoufand pounds a- 
year more, though it was not in my commiffion ; 
but that, Mr. Harley fays, cannot yet be done, and 
that be and I muft talk of it further : however I 
have ftarted it, and it may follow in time. Pray 
fay nothing of the Firft-Fruits being granted, un- 
lefe I give leave "at the bottom of this. I believe 
never any thing was compaiTed fo foon, and pure- 
ly done by my perfonal credit with Mr. Harley, 
who is fo exceffively obliging, that I know not 
what to make of it, unlcfe to (hew the rafeals of 
the other party, that they ufed a man unworthi- 
ly, who had deferred better. The memorial gi- 
ven 
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ven to the queen from me, fpeaks with g 
plainnefs of lord Wharton. I believe this I 
nefs is as important to you, as the convoca 
difputes from Tifdall *. I hope in a mont 
two, all the forms of fettling this matter wil 
over, and then I fliall have nothing to do h 
I will only add one foolifh thing more, bee 
it is juft come into my head. When this tt 
is made known, tell me impartially whether t 
give any of the merit to me, or no ; for I am i 
I have fo much, that I will never take it u 
me. — Infolent fluts i becaufe I fay Dublin, . 
land, therefore you muft fay London, Englai 
that's Stella's malice f« — Well, for that I w< 

anf 

. * Thcfc words, notwithftanding their great ob&urity at 
fent, were very clear and intelligent to Mrs- Johnfon : the 
ferred to converfations which patted between her and Dr. Ti 
feven or eight years before ; when the doctor, who was no1 
ly a learned and faithful divine, but a zealous church 1 
frequently entertained her with convocation disputes. This 
tleman, in the years 1703 and 1704, paid his addrefles to ' 
Johnfon. Vide the firft three letters in Dodfley's collectic 
Swift's Correfpondence, printed 1766, efpecially letter th< 
which at pre&nt wants fbme annotations to clear up many 
fcurities. If the reader be curious in thefe matters, he may 
fult, * An Eflay upon the Life, Writings, and Character of 
c Jonathan Swift,' chap. y. p. 87. printed by Bathurft in 
year 1755 ; where the above-mentioned letters are referred 
and where he may fee by what means the event of this conn 
was finally determined. 

f There is a particular compliment to Stella, couched in t 
words. Stella herfclf was an Englishwoman, born at Richm 
in Surry ; neverthelefs, (he refpected the intereft and the hoi 
of Ireland, where flic had lived for forae years, with a genei 
patriotic fpirit* 



) 
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tnfwer your letter till to-morrow-day, and fo and 
fo : I'll go write fomething elfe, and it won't be 
much ) for 'tis late. 

22. I was this morning with Mr. Lewis, the 
undcr-fecretary to lord Dartmouth, two hours 
talking politics, and contriving to keep Steele in 
his office of ftampt paper : he has loft his place 
t>f Gazetteer, three hundred pounds a year, for 
writing, a Tatler, feme months ago, again ft Mr. 
Harlcy, who gave it him at firft, and raifed the 
falary from fixty to three hundred pounds. This 
was devilifh ungrateful; and Lewis was telling 
me the particulars : but I had a hint given me, 
that I might fave him in the other employment ; 
and leave was 'given me to clear matters with 
Steele. Well, I dined with Sir Matthew Dud- 
ley, and in the evening went to fit with Mr. Ad- 
difon, and offer the matter at a diftance to him, 
as the difcreeter perfon ; but found l*arty had fo 
poflefled him, that he talked as if he fufpecled 
me, and would not fall in with any thing I faid. 
So I ftopt fhort in my overture, and we parted 
Very dryly ; and I fhall fay nothing to Steele, and 
let him do as they will ; but if things ftand 
as they are, he will certainly lofe it unlefs I fave 
him 5 and therefore I will not fpeak to him, that 
I may not report to his difadvantage. Is not this 
vexatious ? and is there fo much in the proverb 
of proffered fcrvice ? When (hall I grow wife ? I 
endeavour to acl; in the mod exadl: points of ho- 
nour and confeience, and nly neareft friends will 

not underftand it fo. What muft a man expect 
Vol. XIII. L from 
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from his enemies? This would vex me, but it 
fliall not* fo I bid you good night, &c. 

23. 1 know 'tis neither wit nor diverfion to tell 
you every day where I dine, neither do I write it 
to fill my letter ; but I fancy I fhall, fome time 
or other, have the curiofity of feeing fome parti- 
culars how I pafled my life when I was abfent 
from MD this time ; and fo I tell you now that 
I dined to-day at Molefworth's, the Florence en- 
voy, then went to the coffee-houfe, where I be- 
haved myfelf coldly enough to Mr. Addifon, and 
and fo came home to fcribble. We dine toge- 
ther to-morrow, and next day by invitation ; but 
I (hall alter my behaviour to him, till he begs 
my pardon, or elfe we (hall grow bare acquaint- 
ance. I am weary of friends, and friendfhips 
are all monfters, but MD's. 

24. I forgot to tell you, that laft night I went 
to Mr. Harley's, hoping— faith I am blundering, 
for it was this very night at fix ; and I hoped he 
would have told me all things were done and 
granted : but he was abroad, and came home ill, 
and was gone to bed, much out of order, unlefs 
the porter lied. I dined to-day at Sir Matthew 
Dudley's, with Mr. Addifon, &V. 

25:. I was to-day to fee the duke of Ormond; 
and, coming out, met lord Berkeley of Stratton, 
who told me, that Mrs. Temple, the widow, died 
laft Saturday, which, I fuppofe, is much to the 
outward grief and inward joy of the family. I 
dined today with Mr. Addifon and Steele, and 
a filler of Mr. Addifon, who is married to one 

Monf. 
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Monf. Sartre, a Frenchman, prebendary of Weft- 
iBinfter, who has a delicious houfe and garden ; 
yet I thought it was a fort of monadic life in 
thofe cloifters, and I liked Laracor better. Ad- 
difon's fitter is a fort of wit, very like him. I 
am not fond of her, &c. 

26. I was to-day to fee Mr. Congreve, who 13 
almoft blind with cataracts growing on his eyes *, 
and his cafe is, that he mult wait two or three 
years, until the cataracts are riper, and till he is 
quite blind, and then he muft have them couch- 
ed ; and befides, he fs never rid of the gout, yet 
he looks young and frefh, and is as cheerful as 
ever. He is younger by three years or more * 
than I, and I am twenty years younger than he. 
He gave me a pain in the great toe, by mention- 
ing the gout. I find fuch fufpicions frequently, 
but they go off again. I had a fecond letter 
from Mr. Morgan ; for which I thank you : I 
wifli you were whipt for forgetting to fend him 
that anfwer I defired you in one of my former, 
that I could do nothing for him of what he defired, 
having no credit at all, feV. Go, be far enough, 
you negligent baggages. I have had alfo a let- 
ter from Parvifol, with an account how my liv- 
ings are fet, and that they are fallen, fince laft 
yeary fixty pounds. A comfortable piece of news ! 
He tells me plainly, that he finds you have no 
mind to part with the horfe, bccaufe you fent for 
him at the fame time you fent him my letter j fo 
L 2 that 

* Congreye was bom in the year 167* ; conieqnentljr he was. 
between four and 6ve years younger tjian Dr. Swift. 
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that I know not what muft be done. 'Tis a fad 
thing that Stella mud have her own horfe, whe- 
ther Parvifol will or no. So now to anfwer your 
letter that I had three or four days ago. I am 
not now in bed, but am come home by eight; 
and, it being warm, I write up. I never writ to 
the bifhop of Killala, which, I fuppofe, was the 
rcafon he had not my letter. I have not time* 
there's the fliort of it. — As fond as the dean is of 
my letter, he has not written to me. I would 
only know whether dean Bolton * paid him the 
twenty pounds ; and for the reft, he may kifs 

. And that you may afk him, becaufe I 

am in pain about it, that dean Bolton is fuch a 
whipfter. 'Tis the mod obliging thing in the 
world, in dean Sterne to be fo kind to you. I 
believe he knows it will pleafe me, and makes 
up, that way, his other ufage. No, we have had 
none of your fnow, but a little one morning; yet 
I think it was great fnow for an hour or fo, 
but no longer. I had heard of Will Crowe's 
death before, but not the foolifh circumftance 
that haftened his end. No, I have taken care 
that captain Pratt mall not fuffcr by lord Anglc- 
fea's death. HI try ibme contrivance to get a 
copy of my picture from Jervas. I'll make Sir 
Andrew Fountain buy one as for himfelf, and 
I'll pay him again, and take it ; that is, provided 

I have 

• This gentleman was afterwards promoted to the archbifbop* 
ric of Cafhel. He was one of the mod eloquent fpeakers of 
his time, and was a very learned man* cfperially in chunk 
hiftory. 
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I have money to fpare when I leave this. — Poor 
John ! is he gone ? and madam Parvifol has been 
rn town ? Humm. Why, Tighe and I, when he 
comes, fhall not take any notice of each other j I 
would riot do it much in this town, though we 
had not fallen out. — I was to-day at Mr. Sterne's 
lodgirig * he was not within v and Mr. Leigh is 
not come to town ; but I will do Dingley's er- 
rand when I fee him. What do I know whether 
china be dear or no ? I once took a fancy of re- 
folving to grow mad for \t T but now 'tis off; I 
fuppofe I told you fo in fome former letter. And 
fo you only want fome fallad drfhes, and plates* 
and &c. Yes, yes, you fhall. I fuppofe you 
have named as much as will coft five pounds. — 
Now to Stella's little poftfeript : and I am almoft 
crazed that you vex yourfelf for not writings 
Can't you dictate to Dingley, and not drain your 
dear little eyes ? I am fure 'tis the grief of my 
foul to think you are out of order.. Pray be quiet, 
and if yoa will write, fhut your eyes, and write 
juft a line, and no more, thus : [How do you do 
Mrs. Stella ?3 That was written with my eyes 
fhut. Faith, I think it is better than when they 
are open * : and then Dingley may (land by, and 
tell you when you go too high or too low. — My 
letters of bufinefs, with packets, if there be any 
more occafion for fuch, muft be inclofed to Mr. 
Addifon, at St. James's cofFee-houfe : but I hope 
to hear, as foon as I fee Mr. Harlcy, that the main 
difficulties are over, and that the reft will be but 
L 3 form. 

• It is actually better written, and in a plainer hand. 
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form. — Make two or three nutgalls, make two or 

three — galls, flop your receipt m your 1 have 

no need on't. Here's a clutter ; well, fo much 
for your letter, which I will not put up in my 
letter-partition in my cabinet, as I always do e- 
very letter as foon as I anfwer it. Method is 
good in all things. Order governs the world- 
The devil is the author of confufioa. A general 
of an army, a minifter of ft ate ; to defcend lower,, 
a gardener, a weaver, £sV. That may make a 
fine obfervation, if you think it worth (unfiling ;^ 
but I have not time. Is not this a terrible long 
piece for one even ? I dined to-day with Patty 
Rolt, at my coufin Leach's, with a pox, in the 
city: he is a printer, and prints the- Poftman, 
oh ho, and is my coufin, God knows how, and 
he married Mrs. Baby Aires of Leicefter \ and 
wy coufin Thomfon was wkh us : and my coufin 
Leach offers to bring me acquainted with the au- 
thor of the Poftman ; and fays, he does not doubt 
but the gentleman will be glad of my acquaint- 
ance, and that he is a very ingenious man, and a. 
great fcholar, and has been beyond fea. But 1 
was modeft, and (aid, May be the gentleman was 
fiiy, and not fond of new acquaintance ; and fa 
put it off: and I wifh you could hear me repeat* 
ing all I have faid of this in its proper tone, juft 
as I am writing it- Tis all with the fame ca- 
xlence with oh hoo, or as when little girls fay, I 
have got an apple, mifs, and I won't give you 
fome. Tis plaguy twelve-penny weather this, 
hit week, and has cod me ten (hillings in coach 

and 
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and chair hire. If the fellow that has your mo* 
aey will pay it, let me beg you to buy bank ftock 
with it, which is fallen near thirty per cent, and 
pays eight pounds per cent, and you have the 
principal when you pleafe : it will eertainly foort 
rife. I would to God lady GifFard would put in? 
the four hundred pounds (he owes you, and take 
the five per cent, common intereft, and give yoi* 
the remainder. I will fpeak to your mother a* 
bout it when I fee her. I am refolved to buy 
three hundred pounds of it for myfelf, and take 
up what I have in Ireland *, and I have a- contrive 
ance for it, that I hope will do, by making * 
friend of mine buy it as for himfelf, and I'll pay 
him when I can get in my money. I hope Strat- 
ford will do me that kindnefs. FU afk him to- 
morrow or next day. 

27. Mr. Rowe the poet, defired me to dine 
with him to-day. I went to his office (he is un- 
dersecretary in Mr. Addifon's place that he had 
in England) and there was Mr. Prior ; and they 
both fell commending my Shower beyond any 
thing that has been written of the kind r there 
never was fuch a fhower fince Danae's, &c. Yoa 
muft tell me how 'tis liked among you. I dined 
with Rowe ; Prior could not come : and after din- 
ner we went to a blind tavern, where Congreve* 
Sir Richard Temple, Eaftcourt, and Charles Main 
were over a bowl of bad punch. The knight fent 
for fix flafks of his own wine for me, and we ftaid 
till twelve. But now my head continues pretty 
well 5 I have left off my drinking,, and only take 

a fpoonful 
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a fpoonful mixt with water for fear of the gouty 
or fome ugly di (temper j and now, becaufe it 19 
late, I will, feV. 

28. Garth and Addifon and I dined to-day at a 
hedge tavern ; then 1 went to Mr. Harley, but he 
was denied, or not at home ; fo I fear I (hall not 
hear my bufinefs is done before this goes. Then 
I vifited lord Pembroke, who is juft eome to town,, 
and we were very merry talking of old things,, 
and I hit him with one pun. Then I went to 
fee the ladies butler, and the fon of a- whore of a 
porter denied them : fo I fent them a threatening 
meffage by another lady, for not excepting me al- 
ways to the porter. I was weary of the Coffee* 
houfe, and Ford defired me to fit with him at next 
door, which I did like a fool, chatting till twelve,* 
and now am got into bed. I am afraid the new 
miniftry is at a terrible lofs about money : The 
whigs talk fo, it would give one the fpleen ; and I 
am afraid of meeting Mr. Harley out of humour* 
They think he will never carry through this un- 
dertaking. God knows what will become of it. 
I (hould be terribly vexed to fee things come round 
again : it will ruin the church and clergy for ever ; 
but I hope for better, Pll fend this on Tuefday, 
whether I hear any further news of my affair of 
not. 

29. Mr. Addifon andl dined to-day with lord 
Mountjoy ; which is all the adventures of this day. 
— I chatted a while to-night in the coffee-houfe, 
this being a full night ; and now am come home 
to write fome bufinefs. 

30. 1 dined 
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30. I dined to-day at Mrs. Vanhomrigh's, and 
fent a letter to poor Mrs. Long, who writes to \xs % 
but is God knows where, and will not tell any 
body the place of her refidence. I came homa 
early, and muft go write. 

3 1 . The month ends with a fine day ; and I have 
been walking, and vifiting Lewis, and concerting 
where to fee Mr. Harley. I have no hews to fend 
you. Aire, they fay, is taken, though the White- 
hall letters this morning fay quite the contrary : 
'tis good, if it be true. I dined with Mr. Addi- 
fon and Dick Stuart, lord Mountjoy's brother, a 
treat of Addifon's. They were half fuddled, but 
not 1 5 for I mist water with my wine, and left them 
together between nine and ten ; and I muft. fend 
this by the bell-man, which vexes me, but I will 
put it off no longer. Pray God it does not mif- 
carry. I feldom do fo ; but I can put off little MD 
no longer. Pray give the under note to Mrs. 
Brent. 

Pm a pretty gentleman ; and you lofe all your ^ 
money at cards, firrah Stella. I found you out * 
I did fo. 

Pm (laying before I can fold up this letter, till 
that ugly D is dry in the laft line >but one, don't 
youfec it ? O Lord, Pm loath to leave you, fait!} 
—but it muft be fo, till next time. Pox take that 
DiPll blot it to dry it. 

LET- 
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LETTER XLV. 

London, 0<57. 31. 17 10. 

SO, now I have fent my feventh to your fourth, 
young women j and now I'll tell you what 
I would not in my hut, that this morning, fitting 
in my bed, I had a fit of giddinefs : the room 
turned round for about a minute, and then it went 
off*, leaving me fickifh, but not very : and fo I paft 
the day as I told you ; but I would not end a let- 
ter with telling you this, becaufe it might vex 
you : and I hope in God I (hall have no more of 
it. I faw Dr. Cockburn to-day, and he promifea 
to fend me the pills that did me good lad year, 
and likewife has promifed me an oil for my ear, 
that he has been making for that ailment for 
fomebody elfe. 

. Nov. 1. I wifli MD a merry new year. You 
know this is the fir ft day of it with us. I had no 
giddinefs to-day, but I drank brandy, and have 
bought a pint for two (hillings. I fat up the 
night before my giddinefs pretty late, and writ 
very much ^ fo I will impute it to that. But I 
never eat fruit, nor drink ale, but drink better 
wine than you do,. as I did to-day with Mr. Addit- 
ion at lord Mountjjpy's : then went at five to fee 
Mr. Harlcy, who could not fee me for much com* 
pany ;.but fent me his excufe, and defired I would 
dine with him on Friday; and then I expeft fome 
anfwer to this bufinefs, which muft either befooa 
done* or begun again ; and then the duke of Or- 

mendl 
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tnond and his people will interfere for their ho- 
nour, and do nothing. I came home at fix, and 
fpent my time in my chamber, without going to 
the coffee-houfe, which I grow weary of ; and I 
ftudied at leifure, writ not above forty lines, fome 
inventions of my own, and fome hints, and read 
not all, and this becaufe I would take care of Pref- 
to, for fear little MD fhould be angry. 

2. I took my four pills laft night, and they lay 
an hour in my throat, and fo they will do to- 
night. I fuppofe I could fwallow four affronts as 
eafily., I dined with Dr. Cockburn to-day, and 
came home at feven ; but Mr. Ford has been with 
me till juft now, and 'tis near eleven. I have had 
no giddinefs to-day. Mr. Dopping I have feen, 
and he tells me coldly, my fhoweris liked well e- 
npugh ; there's your Irifli judgment. I write this 
poft to the bifhop of Clogher. 'lis now juft a 
fortnight fince I heard from you. I muft have 
you write once a fortnight, and then Fll allow for 
wind and weather. .How goes ombre ? Does Mrs. 
Walls win conftantly, as (he ufed to do j and Mrs. 
Stoite ? I have not thought of that this long time ; 
how does (he ? I find we have a cargo of Irifli 
coming for London : I am forry for it; but I ne- 
vcr go near them. And Tighe is landed ; but 
Mrs. Wefley, they fay, is going home to her huf- 
band, like a fool. Well, little monkics mine, I 
muft go write ; an4 fo good night. 

3. I ought to read thefe letters I write, after l- 
have done 5 for looking over thus much, I found 
two or three literal miftakes, which fhould not be 

when 
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"when the hand is fo bad. But I hope it does not 
puzzle little Dingley to read, for I think I mend : 
but methinks when I write plain, I don't know 
how, but we are not alone, all the world can fee 
us. A bad fcrawl is fo fnug, it looks like PMD *• 
We have fcurvy Tatlers of late : fo pray do not 
fufpe£t me. I have one or two hints I defign to 
fend him, and never any more : he does not de-f 
ferve it. He is governed by his wife mod abo- 
minably, as bad as — I never faw her fince I came r 
nor has he ever made an invitation ; either he 
dares not, or is fuch a thoughtlefs Tifdall fellow, 
that he never minds it. So what care I for his 
wit ? for he is the word company in the world, 
till he has a bottle of wine in his head. I cannot 
write ftraighter in bed, fo you mull be content.— 
At night in bed. Stay, let me fee where's this 
letter to MD among thefe papers ? Oh ! here- 
Well, I'll go on now ; but I am very bufy (fmoak 
the new pen.) I dined with Mr. Harley to-day, 
and am invited there again on Sunday. I have 
now leave to write to the primate and archbifhop 
of Dublin, that the queen has granted the firft- 
fruits \ but they are to take no notice of it, till a 
letter is fent them by the queen's orders from lord 
Dartmouth, fecretary of ftate, to fignify it. The 
bifhops are to be made a corporation to difpofe of 
the revenue, &c. and I fhall write to the arch- 
bifhop of Dublin to-morrow. I have had no giddi- 

nefr 

• PMD. This cypher (lands for Prefto, Stella, and Dingey; 
as much as to fay, it looks like us three quite retired from all the 
red of the world. 
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nefs to-day. I know not whether they will have 
any occafion for me longer to be here *, nor can I 
judge till I fee what letter the queen fends to the 
bifhops, and what they will do upon it. If dif- 
patch be ufed, it may be done in fix weeks ; but 
I cannot judge. They fent me to-day a new com- 
miffion, figned by the primate and archbiihop of 
Dublin +, and prormfe me letters to the two arch- 
bifhops here j but mine a— for it all. The thing 
is done, and has been fo thefe ten days ; though I 
had only leave to tell it to-day. I had this day 
likewifc a letter from the bifhop of Clogher, who 
complains of my not writing ; and what vexes me, 
lays he; knows you have long letters from me eve- 
ry week. Why do you tell him fo ? 'Tis not right, 
faith : but I won't be angry with MD at diftance. 
I writ to him laft poll, before I had his, and will 
write again foon, fince I fee he expe&s it* and 
that lord and lady Mountjoy put him off upon me 
to give themfeives eafe. Laftly, 1 had this day a 
letter from a certain naughty rogue called MD, 
and it was N. 5, which I fhall not anfwer to-night. 
I thank you. No, faith, I have other fifh to fry ; 
but to-morrow or next day will be time enough. 
I have put MD's commiffions in a memorandum 
paper. I think I have done all before, and re- 
member nothing but this to-day about glafles and 
fye&acles and fpe&acle cafes. I have no commif- 
fion from Stella, but the chocolate and handker- 
chiefs ; and thofe are bought, and I exped they 
will be foon fent. I have been with, and fent to, 
Vol. XIII. M Mr. 

t ty* Votfley % $ cqIIMqd, letter wuuiu 
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Mr. Sterne, two or three time* to know, but he 
was not within. Odds my life, what am I doing ? 
I mud go write and do bufinefs. 

4. I dined to-day at Kenfington, with Addi- 
fon, Steele, &c. came home and writ a (hort let- 
ter to the archbifliop of Dublin, to let him know 
the queen has granted the thing, &c. I writ in 
the coffee-houfe, for I ftaid at KenGngton till 
nine, and am plaguy weary j for Colonel Proud 
was very ill company, and I'll never be of a party 
with him again ; and I drank punch, and that 
and ill company has made me hot. 

5. I was with Mr. Harley from dinner to feven 
this night, and went to the coffee-houfe, where 
Dr. D'Avenant would fain have had me gone 
and drink a bottle of wine at his houfe hard by, 
with Dr. Chamberlain ; but the puppy ufed fo 
many words, that I was afraid of his company; 
and though we promifed to come at eight, I fent 
a meffenger to him, that Chamberlain was going 
to a patient, and therefore we would put it off 
till another time : fo he and the comptroller and 
I were prevailed on, by Sir Matthew Dudley, to 
go to his houfe, where I ftaid till twelve, and left 
them. D'Avenant has been teazing me to look 
over fome of his writings that he is going to pub* 
lifh ; but the rogue is fo fond of his awn produc- 
tions, that I hear he will not part with a fyllabte; 
and he has lately put out a foolifh pamphlet, call- 
ed, The third part of Tom Double; to make bsi 
court to the Tories whom he had left. 

6. I was 
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6, I was to-day rambling in the city to fee Patty 
Rolt, who is going to Kingftoa, where (he lodges 5 
but to fay the truth, I had a mind for a walk to 
exercife myfelf, and happened to be difengaged : 
for dinners are ten times more plentiful with me 
icre than ever, or than in Dublin. I won't an- 
fwer your letter yet, becaufe I am bufy. I hope 
to fend this before I have another from MD : 
'twould be a fad thing to anfwer two letters to- 
gether, as MD does from Prefto. But when the 
two fides are full, away the letter (hall go, that's 
certain, like it or not like it j and that will be a- 
bout three days hence, for the anfwering night 
will be a long one. 

7. I difitd to-day at Sir Richard Temple's, with 
Congreve, Vanburgh, lieutenant-general Faring- 
ton, (sfc. Vanburgh, I believe I told you, had 
a long quarrel with me about thofe Verfes on his 
Houfe } but we were very civil and cold. Lady 
Marlborough ufed to teaze him with them, which 
had made him angry, though he be a good-natured 
fellow. It was a thankfgiving day, and I was at 
eourt, where the queen paflcd by us with -all To- 
ries about her; not one Whig: Buckingham, 
Rochefter, Leeds, Shrewfbury, Berkeley of Strat- 
ton, lord keeper Harcourt, Mr. Harley, lord 
Pembroke, &c. and I have feen her without one 
Tory. The queen made me a curtfy, and faid, 
in a fort of familiar way to Prefto, How does MD ? 
I confidered fhe was a queen, and fo excufed her. 
I do not mifs the Whigs at court} but have as 
many acquaintance fhere as formerly. 

M z 8, Here 1 * 
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8. Here's ado and clutter I I muft now anfwer 
MD's fifth ; but & ft you rouft know I dined at 
the Portugal envoy's to-day, with Addtibn, Van- 
burgh, Admiral Wager, Sir Richard Temple, Mc- 
thuui, fc>V. I was weary of their company, and 
ftole away at five, and came home like a good 
boy, and ftudied till ten, and had a fire ; O ho ! 
and now am in bed. I have no fire-place in my 
bed-chamber ; but 'tis very warm weather when 
one's in bed. Your fine cap, Madam Dingley, is 
too little, and too hot : I'll have that fur taken 
off; I wi(h it were far enough ; and my old Td- 
vet cap is good for nothing. Is it velvet under 
the fur ? I was feeling, but can't find: if it be, 
'rwill do without it, elfe I will face it ; but then 
I muft buy new velvet : but may be I may beg a 
piece. What (hall I do ? Well, now to rogue 
MD's letter. God be thanked for Stella's eyes 
mending; and God fend it holds; but faith yon 
write too much at a time : better write lefs, or 
write it at ten times. Yes, faith, a long letter in 
a morning, from a dear friend, is a dear thing. 
1 fmoai a compliment, little rnifchievous girls, I 
do fo. But who are thofe Wiggs that think I am 
turned Tory ? Do you mean Whigs I which 
Wigg$ and tvat do you mean ? I know nothing 
ef Raymond, and had only one letter from him 
a little after I came here. [Pray remember Mor- 
gan.] Raymond is indeed like to have much in- 
fluence over me in London, and to (bare much 
of my converfation. I (hall, no doubt* introduce 
bim to Harley, and lord keeper, and the fecretarj 

of 
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f (late. The Tatler upon Milton's Spear is not 
line, Madam. What a puzzle there was be- 
wixt you and your judgment ? -In general you 
lay be fometimes fure of things, as that about 
yle, becaufe it is what I have frequeptly fpoken 
f * but gucfling is mine — and I defy mankind, 
F I pieafe. Why, I writ a pamphlet when I 
ris laft in London, that you and a thoufand have 
Jen, and never guefs'd it to be mine. Could you 
avc guefs'd the Shower in Town to be mine ? 
low chance you did not fee that before your laft 
itter went 5 but I fuppofe you in Ireland did not 
bink it worth mentioning. Nor am I fufpefted 
3r the lampoon 5 only Harley faid he fmoaked 
le, (have I told you {o before ?) and fome o- 
bers knew it. Tis called The Rod of Sid Ha- 
let. And I have written feveral other thing* 
iat I hear commended, and nobody fufpe&s me 
mt them ; nor you flian't know till I fee you a- 
»n. What do you mean, c That boards near 
me, that I dine with now and then ? J I know 
fuch perfon : I don't dine with boarders. What 
le pox \ You know whom I have dined with e- 
517 day fince I left you, better than I do. What 
» you mean, firrah ? Slids, my ailment has been 
rer thefe two months almoft. Impudence, if 
3u vex me, 111 give ten (hillings a week for my 
►dging 5 for I am almoft ft — k out of this with 
le fink, and it helps me to verfes in my Shower. 
fell, madam Dingley, what fay you to the world 
> come ? What Ballad ? Why go look, it was 
n good for much : have patience' till 1 come 
M 3 back; 
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back : patience is a gay thing as, £srY. I 
nothing of lord Mountjoy's coming for Ire! 
When is Stella's birth-day? in March? '. 
blefs me; my turn at Ch rift-Church ; it is f< 
tural to hear you write about that, I believe 
have done it a hundred times; it is as ffel 
my mind, the verger coming to you; and 
to you ? -would he have you preach for me f 
pox on your fpelling of Latin, Jonfonibus a 
that's the way. How did the dean get that r 
by the end ? 'Twas you betrayed me: nc 
faith; I'll not break his head. Your moth 
ftill in the country, I fuppofe, for (he pron 
$o fee me when (he came to tqwn. I writ t( 
four days, ago, to defire her to break it to 
Giffard, to put feme money for you in the t 
which was then fallen thirty per sent. Wou 
God mine had bees here > I (hould have ga 
$ne hundred pounds,, and got as good inter* 
in Ireland, and much feeurer. I would £ain 
borrowed three hundred, pounds ; but mon 
fp fcarce here, there is no borrowing, by thi; 
of (locks* 'Tis rifing now, and I knew it wc 
it fell from one hundred and twenty-nine to i 
ty-fix. I have not beard fince from your mo 
X>o you think I would be fo unkind not u 
ber, that you defire me in a ftyle fo melanct 
Mrs. Raymond you fay is with child : I am i 
for it ; and, fa is, I believe,, her hufband. 
parley fpcaks ail the kind things to me ii 
Vorld ; and, I believe, would ferve me, if I 
40 fay feeis ^ but I reckon, in time, the Dul 
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Ormond may give me fome addition to I^aracor. 
Why fhould the Whigs think I came to England 
to leave them ? Sure my journey was no fecret ? 
I proteft fincerely, I did all I could to hinder it, 
as the dean can tell you, although now I do not 
repent it. But who the devil caret what they 
think ? Am I under obligations in the leaft to any 
of them all ? Rot 'em, for ungrateful dogs; Til 
make them repent their ufage, before I Jeave thi* 
place. They fay here the fame thing of my leav- 
ing the Whigs j but they own they cannot blame 
me, confidering the treatment I have had. I will 
take care of your fpe&acles, as I told you before, 
and of the bifiiop of Killala*s -, but I will not 
write to him,, I han't time. What do you mean 
by my fourth, Madam Dinglibus ? Does not Stella 
jay you have had my fifth, goody Blunder ? You* 
frighted me 'till 1 lookt back. Well, this is e- 
nough for one night. (Pray give my humble fer- 
vice to Mrs. Stoyte and her ftfter, Kate is it, or 
Sarah i I have forgot her name, faith.) I think 
I'll e'en (and to Mrs. Walls and the archdeacon)* 
fend this to-morrow : no, faith, that will be in 
ttn days from the laft. I'll keep it till Saturday, 
though I write na more. But what if a letter 
from MD fhould come in the mean-time ? Why 
then- 1 would only fay, Madam, I have received 
your fixth letter > your mod humble fervant to 
command, Prefto ; and fo conclude. Well, now- 
Ill write and think a little, and fo to bed, and 
dream of MD. 

§>. I have 
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9. I have my mouth full of water, and 
going to fpit it out, becaufe I reafoncd with my- 
fclf, bow could I write when my moutrr was full. 
Han't you done things like that, reafoncd wrong 
at firft thinking ? Well, I was to fee Mr, Lewis 
this morning, and am to dine a few days hence, 
as he tells me, with Mr. Secretary St. John ; and 
I muft contrive to fee Harley foon again, to haft- 
en this bufinefs from the queen. I dined to-day at 
lord Montrath's, with lord Mountjoy, &c. but 
the wine was not good, fo I came away, flayed 
at the Coffee-houfc till feven, then came home to 
my fire, the maidenhead of my fecond half-bufhd, 
and am now in bed at eleven, as ufual. Tift 
mighty warm ; yet I fear I fhould catch cold this 
wet weather, if I fat an evening in my room after 
coming from warm places : and I muft make 
much of myfelf, becaufe MD is not here to take 
care of Prefto ; and I am full of buGnefs, writing, 
feV. and don't care for the Coffee-houfe ; and fo 
this ferves for all together, not to tell it you over 
and over, as filly people do ; but Prefto is a wifcr 
man, faith, than fo, let me tell you gentlewomen. 
See, I am got to the third fide ; but faith, I won't 
do that often; but I muft fey fomething early to- 
day, till the letter is done, and on Saturday it 
fhall go; fol muft fave fomething till to-morrow, 
till to-morrow and next day. 

10. O Lord ! I would this letter was with you 
with all my heart : If it (hould mifcarry, wha* 3 
deal would be loft ? I forgot to leave a£gap in the 
laft line but one for the feal, like a puppy; but I 

* „ fhmUk 
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fleuld have allowed for night, good night ; but 
when I am taking leave, I can't leave a bit, 
faith ; but I fancy the feal won't come there. I 
dined to-day at lady Lucy's, where they ran 
down my Shower ; and faid Sid Ham et was the fil- 
lieft poem they ever read, and told Prior lb, whom 
they thought to be the author of it. Don't you 
wonder I never dined there before ? But I am 
too bufy, and they live too far off; and, befide^ 
I don't like women fo much as I did. [MD, you 
muft know, are not women.] I flipped to-night 
at Addifon's, with Garth, Steele, and Mr. Dop- 
ping ; and am come home late. Lewis has fent 
to me to defire I will dine with fome company I 
fliall like. I fuppofe it is Mr. Secretary St. John's 
appointment. I had a letter juft now from Ray* 
mond^ who is at Briftol, and fays he will be at 
London in a fortnight, and leave his wife be- 
hind him •> and defires any lodging in the houfc 
where I am : but that muft not be. I (han't 
know what to do with him in town : to be fure 
I will not prefent him to any acquaintance of 
mine, and he will live a delicate life, a parfon 
and a pcrfeft Granger. Paaaft twelv we .o'clock, 
and fo good night, £sV. Oh ! but I forgot, 
Jemmy Leigh is come to townj fays he has 
brought Dingley's things, and will fend them 
with the firft convenience. My parcel I hear is 
not fent yet. He thinks of going for Ireland in 
a month, t°fc. I cannot write ^to-morrow, be- 

^ufe what, becaufe of the archbiftop j be- 

caufe I will feal my letter early ;; "becaufe I am en- 
gaged 
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gaged from noon till night ; becaufe of many 
kind of things ; and yet I will write one or two 
words to-morrow morning, to keep up my jour- 
nal conftant, and at night I will begin the ninth. I 

II. Morning by candlelight. You muft 
know that I am in my night-gown every morn- j 
ing between fix and feven, and Patrick is forced I 
to ply me fifty times before I can get on my 
night-gown ; and fo now I'll take my leave of my 
own dear MD for this letter, and begin my next 
when I come home at night. God Almighty 
blcfs and prote& deareft MD. Farewel, isfc. 

This letter's as long as a fermon, faith. 

LETTER XLVI. 

London^ Nov. 1 1. 1 710. 

IDINEt) to-day, by invitation, with the fc- 
cretary of ftate, Mr. St. John. Mr. Harley 
came in to us before dinner, and made me his 
excufes for not dining with us, becaufe he was to 
receive people who came to propofe advancing 
money to the government : there dined with us 
only Mr. Lewis and Dr. Friend (that writ lord 
Peterborow's AftioQS in Spain.) I ftaid with 
them till juft now between ten and eleven, and 
was forced again to give my eighth to the bell- 
man, which I did with my own hands, rather 
than keep it tjjl next poft. The fecretary ufed 
me with all the kindnefs in the world. Prior 
came in after dinner ; and, upon an occafion, he 
[the fecretary] faid, the bed thing he ever read 

■f- - is 
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it not your'g but Dr. Swift's on Vanburghi 
which I do not reckon fo very good neither. But 
Prior was damped until I (luft him with two or 
three compliments. I am thinking what a vene- 
ration we ufed to have for Sir William Temple, 
becaufe he might have been fecretary of (late at 
fifty ; and here is a young fellow, hardly thirty, 
in that employment. His father' is a man of 
pleafure, that walks the Mall, and frequents St* 
James's Cofiee-houfe, and the chocolate-houfes, 
and the young fon is principal fecretary of ftate. 
Is there not fomething very odd in that ? He 
told me, among other things, that Mr. Harley 
complained he could keep nothing from me, I 
had the way fo much of getting into him. I 
knew that was a refinement ; and fo I told him, 
and it was fo : indeed it is hard to fee thefe great 
men ufe me like one who was their betters, and 
the puppies with you in Ireland hardly regarding 
me : but there are fome reafons for all this, 
which I will tell you when we meet. At com- 
ing home, I few a letter from your mother, in 
anfwer to one I fent her two days age. It feems 
fbe is in town ; but cannot come out in a morn- 
i<>£> juft as y° u feid 5 and God knows when 1 
{hall be at leifure in an afternoon : for if I fiiould 
fend her a penny-pod letter, and afterwards not 
be able to meet her, it would vex me ; and, be* 
fides, the days are (hort, and why (he cannot 
come early in a morning before (he is wanted, I 
cannot imagine. I will defire her to let lady 
Gilford know that (he hears I am in town, and 

that 
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that (he would go to fee me to enquire after 
you. I wonder flie will confine herfelf fo much 
to that old bead's humour. You know I cannot 
in honour fee lady GifFard, and confequently not 
go into her houfe. This, I think, is enough for 
the firft time. 

12. And how could you write with fuch thin 
paper ? (I forgot to fay this in my former) Can't 
you get thicker ? Why that's a common caution 
that writing-mafters give their fcholars ; you mult 
have heard it a hundred times. Tis this, 

if paper be thin, 

Ink will flip in ; 

But if it be thick, 

You may write with a flick. 
I had a letter to-day from poor Mrs. Long, giv- 
ing me an account of her prefent life, obfeure ia 
a remote country town *, and how eafy (he is 
under it. Poor creature ! 'tis juft fuch an alter- 
ation in life, as if Prefto ihould be banifhed from 
MD, and condemned to converfe with Mrs. Ray- 
mond. I dined to-day with Ford, Sir Richard 
Levinge, life, at a place where they board, hard 
by. I was lazy, and not very well, fitting fo 
long with company yefterday. I have been vfery 
bufy writing this evening at home, and had a 
fire : I am fpending my fecond half-buihel of 
coals ; and now am in bed, and 'tis late. 

13. I dined to-day in the city, and then went 
to chriften Will x Frankland's child \ and lady Fal- 
conbridge was one of the godmothers: this it a 

daughter 
"* She was then at Lyon in Norfolk. 



C Oft R ES fc.O N D E N C £. MS 

daughter of Oliver Cromwell, and extremely like 
him by his pi&ures that I have feen. I (laid till 
almoft eleven, and am now come home and gone 
to bed. My bufinefs in the city was to thank 
Stratford for a kindnefs he has done me, which 
now I will tell you. I found bank ftock w.^s 
fallen thirty-four in the hundred, and was migh- 
ty defirous to buy it •, but I was a little too late 
for the cheapeft time, being hindered by bufinefs. 
here ; for I was fo wife to guefe to a day when it 
would fall.- My projedl Was this: I had three 
hundred pounds in Ireland 5 and fo I writ £o Mr. 
Stratford in the city, to defire he would buy me 
three hundred pounds in bank ftock, and that he 
fhould keep the 'papers^ and that I would be 
bound to pay him for'them ; and if it fhould rife 
or fall, I would take my chance, and pay him in- 
tereft in the mean time. I (hewed my letter to 
one or two people, who underftand thofe things; 
and they faid, money was fo hard to be got here, 
that no man would do it for trie. However, 
Stratford, who is the moil generous man alive, 
has done it: but it coils one hundred pounds 
and a half, that is ten (hillings, fo that three 
. hundred pounds coils me three hundred pounds 
and thirty (hillings. This was done about a 
week ago, and I can have five pounds for my 
bargain already. Before it fell, it was one hun- 
dred and thirty pounds, and we are fure it will 
be the fame again. I told you I writ to your 
mother, to defire that lady GifFard would do the 
fame with what (he owes you ; but (he tells your 
Vol. XIII. N mother, 
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mother, (he has no money. I would to Goc 
you had in the world was there. Whenever 
lend money, take this rule, to have two pe 
bound, who have both vifible fortunes ; for 1 
will hardly die together; and when one < 
vqu fall upon the other, and make him add ; 
ther fecurity : and if Rathburn (now I have 
name) pays you in your money, let me kn 
and I will direft Parvifol accordingly : howe 
he (hall wait on you and know. So, ladies 
nough of bulinefs for one night* Paaa 
twelvvve o'clock. I mud only add, that aft 
long fit of rainy weather, it has been fail 
two or three days, and is this day grown • 
and frofty; fo that you muft give poor 1 
Prefto leave to have a fire in his chamber, m< 
ing and evening too, and he'll do as much 
you. 

14. What, has your chancellor loft his fei 
like Will Crowe ? I forgot to tell Dingley, 
I was yefterday at Ludgate, befpeaking the f 
tacles at the great fhop there, and (hall 1 
them in a day or two. This has been an ini 
day. I dined with Mrs. Vanhomrigh, and c 
gravely home, after juft vifiting the coiFee-hc 
Sir Richard Cox, they fay, is fure of going • 
lord chancellor, who is as arrant a puppy as 
eat bread : but the duke of Ormond has a nat 
affeftion to puppies, which is a thoufand pi 
being none himfelf. I have been amufing m; 
at home till now, and in bed bid you good ni 

1 
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15. I have been vifiting this morning, but no- 
body was at home, fecretary St. John, Sir Tho- 
mas Hanmer, Sir Chancellor Cox -comb, WV. 
I attended the duke of Ormond with about fifty 
other Irifti gentlemen at SkinnerVhall, where the 
Londonderry Society laid out three hundred 
pounds to treat us and his grace with a dinner* 
Three great tables with the deflert laid in migh- 
ty figure. Sir Richard Levinge and I got dif- 
creetly to the head of the fecond table, to avoid 
the crowd at the firfl : but it was fo cold, and fo 
confounded a noife with the trumpets and haut- 
boys, that I grew weary, and ftole away before 
the fecond courfe came on ; fo I can give you no 
account of it, which is a thoufand pirks. I cal- 
led at Ludgatc for Dingley's glafles, and ihall 
have them in a day or two 5. and I doubt it will 
coft me thirty (hillings for a microfcope, but not 
without Stella's permiffion ; fori remember ?.:r. 
is a virtuofo. Shall I buy it or no ? Tis not the 
great bulky ones, nor the common little ones, to 
impale a loufe (faving your prefence) upon a 
needle's point ; but of a more exaft fort, and 
clearer to the fight, with all its equipage in a lit- 
tle trunk that you may carry in your pocket. 
Tell me, firrah, (hall I buy it or not for you ? I 
came home ftraight, &c. 

16. I dined to-day in the city with Mr. Man- 
ley, who invited Mr. Addifon and me, and fome 
other friends, to his lodging, and entertained us 
very handfomely. I returned with Mr. Addifon, 
and loitered till nine in the CofFec-houfe, where. 
N 2, 1 an* 
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I am hardly known, by going fo feldom. I am 
here foliciting for Trounce ; you know him : he 
was gunner in the former yacht, and would fain 
he fo in the prefent one : if you remember him, a 
good lufly frefli -coloured fellow. Shall I ftay till 
I get another letter from MD before I clofe up 
this? Mr. Addifon and I meet a little feldomer 
than formerly, although we are dill at bottom as 
good friends as ever v but differ a little about, 
party. 

17. To-day I went to Lewis at the fecretary's 
office, where I faw and fpoke to Mr. Harley, who 
promifed, in a few days, to fmifh the re'ft of my 
bufinefs. I reproached him for putting me on 
the nccefiity of minding him of it, and rallied 
him, J5V. which he took very well. I dined to- 
day with one Mr. Gore, elder brother to a young 
merchant of my acquaintance, and Stratford* 
and ni y other friend, merchants, dined with us, 
where I. (laid late* drinking claret, and burgundy, 
and am juft got to bed, and will fay no more, 
bat that it now begins to be time to have a let- 
ter from my own littje MD ; for the laft I had 
above a fortnight ago, and the date -was old too. 

18. To-day I dined with Lewis and Prior at 
an eating-houfe, but with Lewis's wine. Lewis 
went away* and Prior and I fat on, wherc^we 
complimented one another for an hour or two 
upon our mutual wit and poetry. Coming 
home at feven, a gentleman unknown ftopt me 
in the Pall-mall, and afkt my advice; faid he 
had bce^n tq fee. the. queen (who was juft come tg 

tpwn,) 
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town,) and the people in waiting would not let 
him fee her; that he had two hundred thoufand 
men ready to fefve her in the war 5 that he knew 
the queen perfectly well, and had an apart- 
ment at court, and if (he heard he was there, 
flie , would fend for him immediately; that flie 
owed hiai two hundred thoufand pounds, fcftv 
and he defired my opinion, whether he fhould go 
try again whether he (hould fee her ; or becaufe* 
perhaps, flie was weary after her journey, whe- 
ther he had not better flay till to-morrow. I had* 
a mind to get rid of my companion, and begged* 
Mm of all love to go and wait on her immediate- 
ly ; for that, to my knowledge, the queen would 
admit him y and this was an affair of great im- 
portance} and required difpatch: and I inflru&ed 
him to let me know the fuccefs of his bufinefs > 
and come to the Smyrna Cofree-houfe, where I 
would wak for him till midnight ; and fo ended 
this adventure. I would have fain given the man 
half* crown 5 but was afraid to offer it him, left 
.he ihould be offended ' % for, be fide his money, he 
fafd he had a thoufand pounds a year- I came 
home not early, andfo Madams both, good night* 

19. I dfned to-day with poor lord Mountjoy^ 
who is ill of the gout $ and this evening I chrift- 
ened our coffee-man Elliot's child, where the 
rogue had a mod noble fupper, and Steele and I 
fat among fome icurvy company over a bowl of 
punch, fo that 1 am come home late, young wo* 
men, and can't flay to write to little rogues. 

N 3 2Q* I 
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20. I loitered at home, and dined with Sir - 
Andrew Fountaine at his lodging, and then 
eame home : a filly day. 

21. I waa vifiting all this morning, and then 
went to the fecretary's office, and found Mr.. 
Harley, with whom I dined; and fecretary Sfc- 
John, &c. and Harley promifed in a very few 
ttays to finiih what remains of my bufinefs* 
^rior was of the company, and we all dine at 

the fecretary's te-morrow. I faw Stella's mo* 
ther this morning : (he came early ; and we talk* 
"ed an hour. I wifli you would propofe to lady 
GifFard to take the three hundred pounds out of 
bcr hands, and give her common mtereft for life* , 
and fecurity that you will pay her : the bifhop of 
Clogher, or any friend,"would be fecurity for you, , 
if you gave them counter-fepurity j and it may 
be argued, that it will pafs better to be in your 
bands than hers in cafe of mortality, feV. Your 
mother fays, if you write (he'll fecond it $ and 
you may write to your mother* and thdh it wiH 
coifie from her. She telk me, lady Giffard has 
a niind to fee me, by her difcourfe 5 but I told 
her what to fay, with a vengeance. She told 
lady GifFard fhe was going to, fee me : fhe looks 
extremely well. I am writing in my bed like a 
tyger, and fo good night, &c. 

22.' 1 dined with fecretary St. John ; and lord 
Dartmouth, who is t'other fecretary, dined with 
us, and lord Orrery and Prior, {«fV. Harley 
called, but could not dine with us, and would 
have had me away while I was at dinner $ but I 

did 
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<ffl not like the company he was to have. We 
fayed till eight, and I called at the Coffee-houfe, 
and looked where the letters lie ; but no letter 
iirc&ed for Mr. Prefto : at lad I faw a letter to- 
Mr. Addifon* and it looked like a rogue's hand, 
fe I made the fellow give it me, and opened it 
before him, and faw three letters all for myfelf : 
fo, truly, I put them in my pocket, ami came 
.borne to my lodging. Well, and fo you (hair 
hear : well, and fo I found one of them in Ding* 
ley*3 hand, and t'other in Stella's, and the third 
in Doniville's. Well, fo you (hall hear. So* 
(aid I to myfelf, what now, two letters from MD 
together ? But I thought there wa&Tomething in 
the wind ; fo I opened one, and I opened t'other ; 
and fo you {hall hear, one was from Walls. 
Well, but t'other was from own dear MD; yes if 
was* O faith, have you received my feventhj 
young women, already ; then I muft fend this to- 
morrow, elfe there will be old doings at our 
houfe, faith. — Well, I won't anfwer your letter 
iathis ; no, faith, catch me at that, and I never 
faw the like. Well ; but as to Walls^ tell him 
(with- fervice to him and wife, E5V.) that I have 
110 imagination of Mr. .Pratt's lofmg his places 
and while Pratt continues, Clements is in no 
danger ; and I have already engaged lord Hyde he 
fpeaks of, for Pratt and twenty others ; but, if fuch 
a thing fhould happen, I will do what lean. I 
have above ten bufineffes of other people's now* 
on my hands, and, I believe, fhall mifcarry in 
half. It is your, fixth I now have received. I 

writ 
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wilt lift pod to the bifhop of Cloghcr again* 
Shall I fend this tomorrow? Well, I will, to 
oblige MD. Which would you rather, a (hort 
ie: tcr every week, or a long one every fortnight ? 4 
A long one ; well, it (hall be done, and fo good 
night. Well, but is this a long one ? No, I war- 
rant you : too long for naughty girls. 

23. I only aflc, have you got both the ten 
pounds, or only the firft ? 1 hope you mean both. 
Pray be good hou r e wives ; and I beg you to walk 
when you can, for health. Have you the horfe 
in town ? and do you ever ride bim ? how often ? 
Confefs. Ahhh, firrah, have I caught you ? Can 
you contrive to let Mrs. Fenton know,, that the 
requeft fhe has made me in her letter, I will ufe 
what credit 1 have to bring about, although I 
hear it is very difficult, and I doubt I fliall not 
fucceed. Cox is not to be your chancellor: all 
joined again ft him. 1 have been fupping with 
lord Feterborow, at his houfe, with Prior, Lewij* - 
and Dr. Friend. 'Tis the ramblingeft lying- 
rogue on earth. Dr. Raymond is come to town;, 
'tis late, and fo I bid you good night. 

24* I tell you pretty management : Ned South- 
well told me t'other day, he had a letter from the 
bifliops of Ireland, with an addrefs to the duke of 
Ormond, to intercede with the queen, to take off" 
the Firft- Fruits. I dined with him to-day, and 
few it, with anorher letter to him from the bifhop 
of Kildare, to call upon me for the papers, &c. 
and 1 had laft poft one from the archbifhop of 
Dublin, telling me the xeafon of this proceeding j, 

that 
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rhat upon hearing the duke of Ormond was de- 
dared lord lieutenant, they met, and the bifhops 
were foe this projeft, and talked coldly of my be- 
ing folicitor, as one that was favoured by t'other 
party, tsV. but defired that I would flill folicit. 
Now the wifdom of this is admirable; for I had 
given the archbifhop an account of my reception 
from Mr. Harley, and how he had fpoken to the 
queen, and promifed it mould be done ; but Mr* 
Harley ordered me to tell no perfon alive. Some 
time after, he gave me leave to let the primate 
and archbifhop know that the queen had remit* 
ted the Firft-Fruits ; and that in a fhort time they 
mould have an account of it in form from lord 
Dartmouth, fecrctary of ftate. So while their 
letter was on the road to the duke of Ormond 
and Southwell, mine was going to them with an 
account of the thing being done. I writ a very 
warm anfwer to the archbifhop immediately, and 
fliewed my refentments, as I ought, againft the 
bifhops, only in good manners excepting himfelf. 
I wonder what they will fay, when they hear the 
thing is done. I was yefterday forced to tell 
Southwell fo, that the queen had done it, &c. 
for he faid, my lord duke .would think of it fome 
months hence, when he was going for Ireland ; 
and he had it three years in doing formerly, 
without any fuccefs. I.give you free leave to fay, 
on occafion, that it is done, and that Mr. Harley 
prevailed on the queen to do it, &c. as you plcafe.. 
As I hope to live, I defpife the credit of it, out. 
of an excefs of pride, and.defire you will not give : 

in* 
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me the leaft merit when you talk of it ; but T 
would vex the bilhops, and hare it fpread that 
Mr. Harley had done it : pray do Co. Your mo- 
ther fent me laft night a parcel of wax-candles, 
and a band-box full of fmall plum-cakes. 1 
thought it had been {bmething for you; and, 
without opening them, fent anfwer by the maid 
that brought them, that I would take care to 
fend the things, &V. but I will write her thanks. 
Is this a long letter, fir rah s ? Now, are you fa- 
tisfied ? I have had no fit fince the fir ft : 1 drink 
brandy every morning, and take pills every night. 
Never fear, I an't vexed at this puppy bufmefs of 
the biftiops; although I was a little at rirft. Ill 
tell you my reward: Mr. Harley will think he baf 
done me a favour; the duke of Ormoud, per- 
haps, that I have put a negleft on him ; azd tlic 
bifhops in Ireland, that I have done nc thing at 
all. So goes the world. But I have got above 
all this, and, perhaps, I have better reafon for it 
than they know : and fo you fhall hear no more 
of Firft-Fruits, dukes, Harleys, archbifhops, and 
Southwells. 

I have flipt off Raymond upon fome of his 
countrymen to (hew him the town, faV. and I 
lend him Patrick. He deGres to fit with me in 
the evenings; upon which I have given Patrick 
foGtive orders that I am not within at evenings. 

LEX- 
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LETTER XLVII. 

London, Nov. 2j. 17 10. 
LL tell you fomcthing that's plaguy filly : I 

had forgot to fay on the 23d in my laft, 
ere I dined ; and becaufe I had done it con- 
ltly, I thought it was a great omiflion, and 
1 going to interline it 5 but at laft the fillineft 
t made me cry, Pfhah, and I let it alone. I 
1 to-day to fee the parliament meet •, but only 

a great crowd : and Ford and I went to fee 
tombs at Weftminfter, and fauntered fo long 
as forced to go to an eating-houfe for my din- 
. Bromley is chofen fpeaker, nemine contradi- 
e : do you understand thofe two words ? And 
npey, colonel Hill's black, defigns to iland 
iker for the footmen* I am engaged to ufe 
intcreft for him, and have fpoken to Patrick 
jet him fome votes. We are now all impa- 
ir for the queen's fpeech, what fhe will fay a- 
t removing the miniftry, &c. I have got a 
I, and I don't know how; but got it I have, 

am hoarfe ; I don't know whether it will 
w better or worfe. What's that to you ? I 
ifr anfwer your letter to-night. I'll keep you 
ttle longer in fufpenfe: I can't fend it. Tour 
hcr's cakes are very good, and one of them 
es me for a brcakfaft,. and fo 111 go fleep like 
>od boy. 

6. I have got a cruel cold, and (laid within 
this day in my night-gown, and dined on fix- 
pennyworth 
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^pennyworth of vi&uals, and read and writ, anA 
was denied to every body, t)r. Raymond called 
often, and I was denied ; and at laft, when I was 
weary, I let him come up, and afked him, with- 
out confequence, How Patrick denied me, and 
whether he had the art of it ? So by this means 
he thai! be ufed to have me denied to him ; o- 
therwife he would be a plaguy trouble and hin* 
derance to rrie: he has fat with me -two hours, 
and drank a pint of ale coft me five pence, and 
fmoak'd his pipe, and 'tis now pad eleven that 
he is juft gone. Well, my eighth is with you 
now, young women, and your feventh to me is . 
fomewhere in a poft-boy's bag ; and fo go to your 
gang of deans, and Stoytes, and Walls, and loft 
your money ; go, fauce- boxes, and fo good night 
and be happy, dear rogues. Oh, but your box 
was fent to Dr. Hawkfhaw by Sterne, and you 
will4iave it with Hawkfhaw, and fpe&acleSj &c* 
farV. 

27. To-day Mr. Hariey met me in the court 
of requefts, and whifpered me to dine with hiriH 
At dinner, I told him what thofe bifhops had 
done, and the difficulty 1 was under. He bid me 
never trouble myfelf; he would tell the duke of 
Ormond the bufinefs was done, and that he need 
not concern himfelf about it. So now I am eafy, 
and they may hang themfelves for a parcel of in- 
folent ungrateful rafcals. I fuppofe I told you in 
my laft, how they fent an addrefs to the duke of. 
Ormond, and a letter to Southwell, to call on 
me for the papers, after the thing was over, .but 

Jhcy 
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*&ey had not received my letter ; though the arch- 
biOiop might, by what I writ to him, have ex- 
pcfted it would be done. Well, there's an end 
of that ; and in a little time the queen will fend 
tbcm notice, Z*fc. And fo the methods will 1>e 
fettled; and then I lhall think of returning, al- 
though the bafenefs of thofe bifliops makes me 
love Ireland lefs than I did. 

28. Lord Halifax fent to invite me to dinner, 
where I ftaid till fix, and croft him in all his 
Whig talk, and made him often, come over to 
me- I know he makes court to the new men, 
although he affeds to talk like a Whig. I had a 
letter to-day from the biftiop of Clogher ; but I 
Writ to him lately, that I would obey his com- 
mands to the duke of Ormond. He fays, I bid 
kim read th<? London Shaver, and that you both 
Jwore it was Shaver, and not Shower. You all 
lie, and you are puppies, and can't read PAfto's 
hand. The bifliop is out entirely in his conjec- 
tures of my fliare in the Tatlers. — I have other 
things to mind, and of much greater import- 
ance * f elfe I have little to do to be acquainted 
with a new miniftry, who confider me a little 
*nore than Irifh bifhops do. 

29. Now for your fancy good dear letter : let 
'me fee, what does it fay ? come then. 1 dined 
to-day with Ford, and went home early ; he" de- 
bauched me to his chamber again with a bottle 
«f wine till twelve : fo good night. I can't write 
an anfwer now, you rogues. 

Vol. XIII. O 30. To-day 

* He was writing the Examiner.at this time. 



158 DEAN SWIF T's* 

30. To-day I have been vj/iting, which I had 
long negle&ed ; and I dined with Mrs. Barton 
alone, and fauntered at the coffee-houfe till pad 
eight, and have been bufy till eleven, and now 
I'll anfwer your letter, fauce-box. Well, let me 
fee now again. My wax-candle's almoft out, 
but however I'll begin. Well, then, don't be fo 
tedious, Mr. Prefto 5 what can you fay to MD's 
letter ? make hafte, have done with your pream- 
bles — Why, I fay I am £lad you are fo often a- 
broad 5 your mother thinks it is want of exercife 
hurts you, and fo do I. (She called here to-night, 
but I was not within, that's by the by.) Sure 
you don't deceive me, Stella, when you fay you 
are in better health than you were thefe thr ees 
weeks ; for Dr. Raymond told me yefterday, that 
Smyth of the Blind-Quay had been telling Mr- 
Leigh, that he left you extremely ill ; and, in. 
fiiort, fpoke fo, that he almoft put poor Leigh 
into tears, and would have made me run diftra&- 
ed; though your letter is dated the nth inftant, 
and I faw Smyth in the city above a fortnight a- 
go, as I pad by in a coach. Pray, pray, don't 1 
write, Stella, until you are mighty, mighty, ' 
mighty, mighty, mighty well in your eyes, and 
are fure it won't do you the leaft hurt. Or 
come, I'll tell you what * you, Miftrefs Stella, 
(hall write your (hare at five or fix fittings, one 
fitting a day 5 and then comes Dingley all toge- 
ther, and then Stella a little crumb towards the 
end, to let us fee (he remembers Prefto $ and then 
conclude with fomething handfome and genteel, 

- 'at 



CORRESPONDENCE. 159 

as your molt humblecumdumble, or, &c. O 
Lord ! does Patrick write word of my not com- 
ing till fpring ? Infolent man ! he know my fe- 
crcts ! No j as my lord mayor faid, No ; if I 
thought my ftiirt knew, &c. Faith, I will come 
as foon as it is any way proper for me to come ; 
fcut, to iay the truth, I am at prefent a little in- 
volved with the prefent miniftry in fome certain 
things (which I tell you as a fecret) and foon as 
ever I can clear my hands, I will ftay no longer : 
for I hope the firft-fruit bufinefs will be foon o- 
Ver in all its forms. But, to fay the truth, the 
prefent miniftry have a difficult tafk, and want 
. me, &c. Perhaps they may be juft as grateful 
as others : but according to the beft judgment I 
fcave, they are purfuing the true intereft of the 
public ; and therefore I am glad to contribute 
what is .in my power. For God's fake, rot a 
word of this to any alive. — Your chancellor? 
Why, Madam, I can tell you he has been dead 
this fortnight. Faith, I could hardly forbear our 
little language abcrut a nafty dead chancellor, as 
you may fee by the Hot *. Ploughing ? A pox 
plough them j they'll plough me to nothing. 
But have you got your money, both the ten 
pounds ? How durft he pay you the fecond fo 
O 2 foon i 

# To make this intelligible, it is ne ceflary to oMcrve, tbat the 
words • this fortnight,* in the preceding fentence, were firft wrh> 
ten in what he calls their little language, and afterwards fcratch- 
ed out and written plain. It muft be confeflcd this little lan- 
guage, which parted current between Switt and Stella, has ©o 
caftoaed infinite trouble in the rcvifalof thefe papers. 
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foon ? Pray be good hufwifes.— Aye, well, and 
Joe ; why, 1 had a letter lately from Joe, defin- 
ing I would take fome care of their poor town t> 
who, he fays, will lofe their liberties. To which 
1 defired Mr. Raymond would return anfwer, 
That the town had behaved themfelvcp fo ill to 
me, fo little regarded the advice I give them,, 
and difagreed fo much among themfelves, that I 
was refolved never to have more to do with them : 
but that, whatever perfonal kindnefs 1 could do to, 
Joe, ihould be done. JPray, when you happen to 
fee Joe, /tell him thi,s, left Raymond mould have 
blundered or forgotten. — Poor Mrs. Wcfley— ■ 
Why thefe poligyes % for being, abroad? Why 
ihould you be at home at all, until Stella is quite 
well ? — So, here is miftrefs Stella again, with her 
two eggs, £sV. My Shower admired with You y. 
why, the bifhop of Clogher fays, he has feen 
fometliing of mine of the fame fort, better than 
the Shower. I fuppofe he means The Morning *. 
but it is not half fo good. I want your judgment 
of things, and not your country's. How does 
MD like it, and do they tafte it all ? &c. § I am 
glad Dean Bolton has paid the twenty pounds* 
Why (liould not I chide the tyfhop of Clogher 
for writing to the archbifhop of Cafhel, without 
fending the letter firft to me ? It does not fignify 
a — — ; for he has no credit at court. Stuff—: 
they are all puppies. I'll break your- head in good 

earned*, 

t Trim. * , , 

| So written for apologies. , *^g,f 

$ He certainly meaas the ridicule of tnr4et»Jp partic " 
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earneft, youpg woman, for your nafty jeft aliout 
Mrs. Barton. Unlucky fluttikin, what a word is 
there ? Faith* I was thinking yefterday, when I 
was with her, whether {he could* break them or 
no *, and it quite fpailed my imagination. Mrs. 
Walls, does Stella win as flie pretends ? No, in- 
deed, Do£tor, fhe lofes always, and will play fo 
*)cnterfomely 9 how can fhe win ? So here now j 
an't you an impudent lying flut ? Do, open Dom- 
rille's letter \ what does it fignify, if you have a 
mind ? Yes, faith, you write fmartly with your 
eyes (hut; all was well tut the w. See how I 
can do it j Madam Stella, your humble fervant f. 
O, but one may look whether one goes crooked 
or no, and fo write on. I'll tell you what you 
may do ; you may write with your eyes half ftiut, 
juft as when one is going to flcep : I have done 
fo for two or three lines now ; 'ti? but juft feeing 
enough to go ftraight. — Now, Madam Dingley, I 
think I bid you tell Mr. Walls, that, in cafe there 
be occafion, I will ferve his friend as far as I can ; 
but I hope there will be none. Yet I believe you 
will have a new parliament ; but I care not whe- 
ther you Tiave or no a better. You are miftaken 
in all your conjectures about the Tatlers. I have 
given him one or two hints, and you have heard 
me talk about the Shilling. Taith, thefe anfwer- 
ing letters are very long ones : you have taken up 
O 3 almoft 

* This jeft is loft, whatever it was, for want of MD's letter* 
f Here he writ with his eyes (hut, and the writing is fome- 
nt crooked, although as well in other refpc&s as if his eyes. 
teltoai open* 
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almoft the room of a week in journals ; and Hf 
tell you what, I faw fellows wearing crofles to- 
day Xy and I wondered what was the matter ; but 
juft this minute I recolIecT: it is little Prefto's 
birth-dj|y ; and I was rcfclved thefe three days to 
remember it when it came, but could not. Pray, 
drink my health to-day at dinner; do, you rogues. 
Do you like Sid Harness Rod ? Do you undcr- 
ftand it all ? Well, now at laft I have done with, 
your letter, and fo HI lay me down to fleep, and. 
about fair maids *, and I hope merry maids all. 

Dec. i. Morning, ^wifli Smyth were hangedl. 
I was dreaming the moil melancholy things iir 
the world of poor Stella, and -was grieving and 
crying all night — Pfhoh, 'tis foolifh : HI rife and 
divert myfelf ; fb good morrow, and God of hig 
infinite mercy keep and protect you. The bifhop 
of Clogher's letter is dated Not. 21. He fay* 
you thought of going with him to Cloghcr. i 
am heartily glad of it, and wifh you would ride 
there, and Dingley go in a coach. I have had no- 
lit fince my fir ft, although fbmetimes my head i* 
jiot quite in good order. — At night. I was this 
morning to vifit Mr. Pratt, who is come ore* 
with poor fick lord Shelburn ; they made me dine 
with them, and there I ftaid, like a booby, till 
eight, looking over them at ombre, and then came 
home. Lord Shelburn's giddinefs is turned intd 
a cholic, and he looks miferably. 

2. Steele, the rogue, has done the impudenteft' 
thing in the world : he faid fomcthing in a Tat- 

kr, 
} St. Andrew's day* ■* ** . i 
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fer, that we ought to ufc the word Great Britain,, 
•and not England, in common conversation, as, 
The fineft lady in Great Britain, £5V. Upon 
this, Roe, Prior, and I, fent him a letter, turning- 
this into ridicule. He has to-day printed the 
letter, and figned it J, S. M. P. ancl N. R. the 
firft letters of all our names. Congrevc told me 
to-day, he fmoakt it immediately. Congreve and 
I, and Sir Charles Wager, dined to-day at Dela- 
vaPs, the Portugal envoy ; and 1 ftaid there till 
eight, and came home, and am now writing to 
you before I do- bufinefs, becaufe that dog Patrick 
is not at home, and the fire is not made, and I 
am not in my gear. Pox take him ! — I was look- 
ing by chance at the top of this fide, and find I 
make plaguy miflakes in words ; fo that you muft 
, fence againft that as well as bad writing. Faith 
I can't nor won't read what I have written. 
(Pox of this puppy !.) Well, I'll leave you till I 
am got to bed, and then 111 fay a word or two.— 
Well, *tis now almoft twelve, and I have been^ 
bufy ever fince, by a fire too, (I have my coals by. 
half a bufhel at a time, 111 aflure you) and now I. 
am got to bed. Well, and what have you tafay 
to Prefte now he is a-bed ? Come now, let us* 
hear your fpeeches. No, 'tis a lie, I an't fleepy 
yet. Let us fit up a little longer, and talk; 
Well* where have you been to-day, that you are 
but juft this minute come home in a coach? 
What have you loft ? Pay the coachman, Stella. 
No, faith, not I, hell grumble. — What new ac- 
quaintance have you got ? come, let us hear. 1 

have 
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have made Delaval promife to fend me fome Brsfr 
zil tobacco from Portugal for you, Madam Ding- 
ley. I hope you'll have your chocolate and fpec* 
tacles before this comes to yoiu 

3. Pfhaw, I muft be writing to thefe deaf fancy 
brats every night, whether I will or no* let me 
have what bufinefs I will,, or come home ever fo 
late, or be ever fo fleepy ; but an old faying, and 
a true one, Be you lords or be you earls, you muft 
write to naughty girls. I was to-day at court, 
and faw Raymond among the Beef-eaters, (lay- 
ing to fee the queen : fa I put him in a better 
ftation, made two or three dozen of bows, and 
went to church, and then to court again, to pick 
up a dinner, as I did with Sir John Stanley, and 
then we went to vifit lord Mountjoy, and juft 
now left him,, and 'tis near eleven at night, young 
women, and methinks this letter comes pretty 
near the bottom, and 'tis but eight days fince the 
date, and don't think I'll write on t'other fide, I 
thank you for nothing. Faith, if I would ufe you 
to letters on fheets as broad as this room, you 
would always expeft them from me. Oh, faith, 
I know you well enough ; but an old faying, £5V. 
Two fides in. a fheet, and one in a ftreet. I 
think that's but a filly old faying, and fo I'll go 
to fleep,. and do you fo too. 

4. I dined to-day with Mrs. Vanhomrigb, and 
then came home, and ftudied till evening. No 
adventure at all to-day. 

5. So I went to the court of requefts (we have 
had the devil and all of fain by the by) to pigk ' 
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up a dinner ; and Henley made me go dine with, 
him and one Colonel Brag at a tavern, coft me 
money, faith. Congreve was to be there, but 
came not. I came with Henley to the coffee- 
houfe, where lord Salifbury feerned mighty de- 
■firous to talk with me ; and while he was wrig- 
gling himfelf into my favour, that dog Henley 
afked me aloud, Whether 1 would go to fee lord 
Somers, as I had promifed (which was a lie) 
and all to vex poor lord Salifbury, who is a high 
Tory. He played two or three other fuch tricks, 
and I was forced to leave my lord, and 1 came 
home at feven, and have been writing ever fince, 
and wHl now go to bed. T'other day I faw Jack 
Temple in the court of requefts : it was the firft 
_ time of feeing him ; fo we talked two or three 
careleis words, and parted. Is it true that your 
recorder and mayor, and fanatick * aldermen, a 
month or two ago, at a folemn feaft, drank Mr. 
Harley's, lord Rochefter's, and other Tory 
healths ? let me know j it was confidently faid 
here. — The fcoundrels ! It (han't do, Tom. 

6. When is this letter to go, I wonder : barker, 
young women, tell me that. Saturday next, for 
certain, and not before : then it will be juft a 
fortnight j time enough for naughty girls, and 
long enough for two letters, faith. Congreve 
* and Delaval have at laft prevailed on Sir Godfrey 

Kneller 

• The aldermen of Dublin were fanatical in thofe days ; but 
for thefe eight or ten years paft, the proteftant party have fo far 
prevailed, that they have kept out fanatics of all denominations,. 
tod f«m determined ncrer to admit one more into their body. 
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Knellcr to entreat me to let him draw my pic- 
ture for nothing ; but I know not yet when I {hall -\ 
fit. — It is fuch monftrous rainy weather, that 
there is no doing with it. Secretary St. John 
fent to me this morning, that my dining with 
him to-day was put off till to-morrow ; fo I 
peaceably fat with my neighbour Ford, dined with 
him, and came home at fix, and am now in bed 
as ufual ; and now it is time to have another let- 
ter from MD, yet I would not have it till this 
goes ; for that would look like two letters for 
one. Is it not whimfical that the dean has never 
once written to me ? And I find the archbifliop 
very filent to that letter I fent him with air ac- 
count that the bufinefs was done. I believe he 
knows not what to write or fay ; and I have fince*^ 
written twice to him, both times with a ven- 
geance. Well, go to bed, firrahs, and fo will I. 
But have you loft to-day ? Three {hillings. 
fye, O fye. 

7. No, I won't fend this letter to-day, nor till 
Saturday, faith ; and Pm fo afraid of one from 
MD between this and that : if it comes, I'll juft 
fay I received a letter, and that's all. I dined to- 
day with Mr. fecretary St. John, where were 
lord Anglefea, Sir Thomas Hanmer, Prior, 
Friend, teV. and then made a debauch after nine* 
at Prior's houfe, and have eaten cold pye, and I 
hate the thoughts of it, and I am full, and I don't 
like it, and I'll go to bed, and it is late, and fa 
good night* ; 

a. T<*' 
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. If. To-day I dined with Mr. Harley and Prior; 
but Mr. St. John did not come, though he pro- 
mifed : he chid me for not feeing him oftener. 
Here's a damned libellous pamphlet come out a- 
gainft lord Wharton, giving the character firfti 
and then telling fomc of his actions : the charac- 
ter is very well, but the facts indifferent. It has 
been fent by dozens to feveral gentlemens lodg- 
ings, and I had one or two of them, but nobody 
knows the author or printer. We are terribly a- 
firaid of the plague ; they fay it is at Newcaftle. 
I begged Mr. Harley, for the love of God, to 
take fome care about it, or we are all ruined. 
There have been orders for all (hips from the 
Baltic to pafs their quarantine before they land ; 
bnt they neglect it. You remember I have been 
afraid thefe two years. 

9. O faith, you're a faucy roguei I have had 
your fixtk letter juft now, before this is gone ; 
but I won't anfwer a word of it, only that I never 
was giddy fince my firft fit, but I have had a cold 
juft a fortnight, and cough with it ftill, morning 
and evening*, but it will go off. It is, however, 
fuch abominable weather that no creature can 
walk. They fay here three of your commiflion- 
ers will be turned out, Ogle, South, and St. 
Quintain, and that Dick Stuart and Ludlow will 
be two of the new ones. I am a little foliciting 
for another ; 'tis poor lord Abercorn, but that is 
a fecret 5 I mean that I befriend him, is a fecret ; 
but I believe it is too late, by his own fault and 
ill fortune. I dined with him to-day. I am 

heartily 
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heartily forry you don't go to Clogher, faith t 
am ; and fo God Almighty prote& poor dear, 
dear, dear, deareft MD. Farewel till to-night* 
I'll begin my eleventh to-night ; fo I am always 
writing to little MD. 

LETTER XLV1II. 

London^ Dec* 9. 1716. 

SO, young women, I have juft fent my tenth 
to the poft-office, and, as I told you, have 
received your feventh (faith Pm afraid 1 miftook, 
and faid your ffxth, and then we fhall be all in 
confufion this month.) Well, I told you I din- 
ed with lord Abercorn to-day, and that's enough 
till by and by ; fer I mull go write idle things $ 
and twittle twattle. What's here to do with 
your little MDs? and fo I put this by fori 
while — Tis now late, and I can only fay MDs 
are dear faucy rogues, and what then? Preftri 
loves them the better. 

10. This fon of a b— Patrick is out of the way, 
and I can do nothing ; am forced to borrow coal*: 
'tis now fix o'clock, and I am come home after a 
pure walk in the park ; delicate weather, begun 
only ttf-day. A terrible ftorm laft night: we 
hear one of your packet-boats is caft away, and 
young Beau Swift in it, and General Sankey: 
I know not the truth ; you will before me. Ray- 
mond talks of leaving the town in a few dajp, 
and going in a month to Ireland, for fear hk 

wife 
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wife fliould be too far gone, and forced to be 
brought to bed here. I think he is in the right ; 
but perhaps this packet-boat will fright him. 
He has no relifh for London ; and I do not won- 
der at it. He has got fome Templars from Ire- 
land that fliew him the town. I do not let him 
fee ftie above twice a week, and that only while 
I am dreffing in the morning. — So, now the 
puppy's come in, and I have got my own ink, 
but a new pen 5 and fo now you are rogues and 
fauce-boxes till I go to bed % for I muft go ftudy, 
firrahs. Now 1 think of it, tell the bifliop of 
Clogher he (hall not cheat me of one inch of my 
Bell Metal, You. know it is nothing but to favc 
the town money; and Enniflcilling can afford it 
Vetter than Laracor : he lhall have but one thou- 
fend five hundred weight. I have been reading, 
feV. as ufual, and am now going to bed ; and I 
find this day's article is long enough : fo get you 
gone till to-morrow and then, 1 dined with Sir 
Matthew Dudley. 

1 1. I am come again as yefterday, and the pup- 
py had again locked up my ink, notwithstanding 
all I faid to him yefterday ; but he came home a 
little after me, fo all is well : they arc lighting my 
fire, and I'll go ftudy. The fair weather is gone 
again, and it has rained all day. I do not like 
this open weather, though fome fay it Is healthy. 
They fay it is a falfe report about the plague at 
Newcaftle. I haVe no news to-day : I dined with 
Mrs. Vanhorarigh, to deGre them to buy me a 
fcarf 5 and lady Abercorn is to buy me another, 

VoL.xniv p to 
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to fee who does bed : mine is all in rags. I faw 
the duke of Richmond 1 yefterday at court again-} 
but would not fpeak to him : I believe we are fal- 
len out. I am now in bed ; and it has rained all 
this evening, like wild-fire : have you fo much 
rain in your town ? Raymond was in a fright as 
I expe&ed, upon the news of this fhipwreck ; but 
I perfuaded him, and he leaves this town in a 
week. I got him acquainted with fir Robert Ray- 
mond, the folicitor general, who owns him to be 
of his family j and I believe it may do him a kind- 
nefs, by being recommended to your new lord 
chancellor. — I had a letter from Mrs. Long, that 
has quite turned my fiomach againft her : no left 
than two nafty jefts in it with daihes to fuppofe 
them. She is corrupted in that country town # 
with vile converfation. I won't anfwer your letter 
till I have leifure : fo let this go on as it will, 
what care I ? what cares faucy Prefto ? 

12. I was to-day at the fecretary's office with 
Lewis, and in came lord Rivers, who took Lewis 
out and whifpered him ; and then came up to mc 
to defire my acquaintance, &c. fo we bowed and 
complimented a while, and parted; and I dined 
with Phil. Savage f, and his Irifh club, at their 
boarding- place -, and, paffing an evening fcurvily 
enough, did not come home till eight. Mr. Ad- 
difon and I hardly meet once a fortnight 5 bis par* 
liament $ an <l mv different friendfliips keep us a- 

funder. 

* Lynn-Regis. 

f Chancellor of the Exchequer in Ireland. 

$ i. e. his attendance in parliament. , 



i 



CORRESPONDENCE. 171 

cr. Sir Matthew Dudley turned away his 
if yefterday morning, and at night the poor 
w died fuddenly in the ftreets : was not it 
dd event f But what care you \ but then I 
r the butler. — Why, it feems your paquet- 
19 not loft : pfhah, how filly that is, when I 
already gone through the forms, and faid it 
a fad thing, and that I was forry for it. But 
ti muft I anfwer this letter of our MD's ? Here 
, it lies between this paper on t'other fide the 
: one of thefe odd-come-fhortly's I'll confider, 
fo good night. 

j. Morning. I am to go traping with lady Ker- 
ad r Mrs. Pratt to fee fights all this day : they 
igcd me yefterday morning at tea. You hear 
fiavock making in the army : Meredyth, Ma- 
iey, and colonel Honeywood, are obliged to 
their commands at half value, and leave the 
f 9 for drinking deftru&ion to the prefent mi- 
y, and dreffing up a hat on a ftick, and cal- 
itHarley; then diinking a glafs with one 
i, and difcharging a piftol with *the other at 
maukin, wifhing it were Harley himfelfj 
a hundred other fuch pretty tricks, as enflam- 
their foldiers, and foreign minifters, againft 
late changes at Court. Cadogan has had a little 
ng : his mother told me yefterday he had loft 
place of envoy \ but I hope they will go na 
her with him, for he was not at thofe muti- 
s meetuigp. Weil, thcfe faucy jades take up 
nuch of my time, with writing to them in a 
cning 1 but faith I am glad to iec,you whcn- 
P z ever 
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ever I can : a little fnap and away ; and fo 
your tongue, for Imuflrife: not a wor 
your life. How nowww ? So, very well ; fta 
I come home, and then, perhaps, you may 
further from me. And where will you go tc 
for I can't be with you for thefe ladies ? 1 
sainy ugly day. I'd have you fend for Walls 
go to the dean's ; but don't play fmall games 
you lofe. You'll be ruined by Manilio, Bade 
Queen, and two fmall trumps in red. I cc 
*tis a good hand againft the player : but then 
are Spadilio, Punto, the King, ftrong trum 
gainit you, which, with one trump more 
three tricks ten ace : for, fuppofe you plajr 
Manilio— Oh, filly, how I prat and can't j 
way from this MD in a morning. Go, ge 
gone, dear naughty girls, and let me rife, f 
Patrick lockt up my ink again the third tim 
night : the rogue gets the better of me'; but 
rife in ipite of you, firrahs* — At night. 
Kerry, Mrs> Pratt, Mrs. Cadogan, and I, i 
coach; lady 'Kerry's fon and his governor, 
two gentlemen in another ; maids and miflfo 
little mailer (lord Shelburn's children) in a 
all hackneys, fet out at ten o'clock this mo 
from lord Shelburn*s houfe in Piccadilly t 
Tower, and faw all the fights, lions, t&c. tr 
Bedlam ; then dined at the chophoufe behin 
Exchange ; then to Grefham college (but the 
$r -was not at home) and concluded thj? nif 
the puppet-{how, whence we cameTiomc I 
eighty and. Heft them. The ladies were 

m 
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ftobbs ; how do you call it ; undreft ? and it was 
ike rainieft day that ever drjpt ; and Pm weary, and 
'tis now paft eleven. 
14. Stay, I'll anfwer fome of your letter this- 
efj horning in- bed : let me fee ; come and appear, 
ff litjle letter. Here I am, fays he, and what fay 
you to Mrs. MD this morning frefli and fading ? 
Who dares think MD negligent ? I allow them a 
fortnight* and they give it me. 1 could fill a let- 
ter in a week \ hut it is longer every day, and fo I 
keep it a fortnight, and then Ms cheaper by one 
half. I have never been giddy, dear Stella, fines 
that morning : I have taken a whole box of pills r 
ajid keckt at them every night, and drank a pint 
of brandy at mornings. — Oh then you kept Pref- 
to's little birth-day : would to God I had been, 
with you. I forgot it, as I told you before. Ri- 
diculous, madam 5 1 fuppofe you mean ridiculous :: 
let me have no more of that; 'tis the author of 
the Atalantis's fpelling. I have mended it in your 
letter. And can Stella read this writing without: 
hurting her dear eyes ? O, faith, Pm afraid not- 
Have a care of thofe eyes, pray, pray, pretty Stel- 
la. — 'Pis "well enough what you obferve, That 
if I writ better, perhaps you would not read fo» 
well, being ufed to this manner ; 'tis an alph?bet 
you are ufed to : you know fuch a pothook makes 
a. letter \ and you know what letter, and fo, and 
fo. — Pll fwear he told me fo, and that they were' 
long letters too;, but I told him it was a Gafcon- 
nacte of yours, tefc. I am talking of the bifhop> 
P3 k 
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of Clogher, how he forgot. Turn over *. I 
no: rcom on t'orhc'r fide to fay that, to I did i 
inis: I fancy that's a good Irifh blunder. 
why don't you go down to Clogher nautin: 
nauti dear girls; I dare not fay na'uti without d 
O, faith, you govern me. But, ferioufly, I'm 
ry you don't go, as far as I can judge at this 
tance. No, we would get you another horf 
will make Parvifol get you one. ' I always dc 
cd that horfe of yours : pry thee fell him, an 
k be a prefent to me. My heart aches wi 
think you ride him. Order Parvifol to fell 
and that you are to return me the money : 1 
never be eafy until he isout of your hands. F 
I have dreamt five or fir times of horfes ftumt 
fince I had your letter. If he can't fell him. 
him run this winter. Faith, if I was near y< 
would whip your — to fome tune, for your g 
faucy anfwer about the dean and Jonfonibt 
would, young women. And did the dean pr 
for me ? Very well* Why, would they have 
ftand here and preach to them ? No, the Tatl 
the Shilling was not mine, more than the 1 
and two or three general' heads for it. I 
much more important bufinefson my hands ; 
befides, the miniftry hate to think that I fh 
help him, and have made reproaches on it $ a 
frankly told them, I would do it no more. ' 
is a fecret though, Madam Stella, You win c 
fhillings \ you. win eight fiddle- flicks; Faith, 

* He feems to have; written theft wonte ia a whim, fi 
iukc of what follows.. 
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nothing of what you lgfc 3 youn* womrf.-^ 
pe Manley is in no great danger ; for Ned 
tKwell is his friend, and fo- is fir Thomas 
Aland ; and his brother John Manley (lands 
teartily -fer him. On t'other fide, all the gen-* 
len 0/ Irmnd her^are furioufly agakift him* 
t f Miftrefs Dingley, an't you an impudent flut 
ipefl: a* letter next paqu^t from Prefto, when 
confefs yourfelf, that you had fo lately two* 
jrtin four days f Unreafonable baggage : No* 
rDmgley, I am always in bed by twelve ; £ 
n my candle's out by twelve* and I take great 
of myfelf. Pray let every body know* upon 
iitin, that Mr. Harley got the firft-fruits from, 
queen for the clergy of Ireland, and that no- 
g remains but the forms, istc. do you fay - j. 
dean and you dined, at Stotyte's, and Mrs* -■* 

te was in raptures that I remembered her. 3*£ 
11ft do it bat feldom, or it would take off her -^ 

life. — But, what now, you faucy Huts, all this 
ten in a morning, and I mud rife and go a»- 
d. Pray day till night : don't think I'll fquan- V 

mornings upon you, pray good Madam. 
h, if I go on longer in this trick of writing in 
morning, I fhall be afraid of leaving it oflv 
think you expedt it, and be in awe : good mor- 
> fhrahs, I will rife. — At night. I went to-day 
ic court of requeils (I will not anfwer the red 
our letter yet, that by the way) in hopes to 
with Mr. Harley : but lord Dupplin, his fon- 
iw, told me he did not dine at home ; fo I was 
lofs, until I. met with Mr. fecretary St. John, 

and- 
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and"went home an J dined with Jiim, where be 
tol<Tme of a pood bite, l*>rd Rivers told metwc 
days ago, that he wa» refolved to come Sanda 
fortnight next to hear me preach before the queen 
I allured him the day was not yet fix$ -?nd I kne* 
nothing of k. To-day the fecretary tfld me, th» 
his father, fir Harry St. John, and lord 3liicro 
were to be at St. James's church, to hear me pread 
there -, and were affuredl was to preach : fo then 
will be another bite ; for I know nothing cjtrfb 
matter, but that Mr. Harley and St. Johrf are ire 
folved I muft preach before the queen, and tb 
fecretary of (late baa told me he will gige m 
three weeks warning ; but I defired to be excufed 
which he will- not. St. John, * you (hall not b 
"eicufed :"* however, I hope they will forget it 
for if it mould happen, all the puppies hereabout 
will throng to hear me, and cxpeft fomethin 
wonderful, * and be plaguily baulkt ; for I (ha 
preach plain honed duff*. I ftaid with St. Job 
till eight, and then came home, and Patrick d< 
fired leave to go abroad, and by and by comes u 
the girl to tell me, a gentleman was below in 
coach who had a bill to pay me ; fo I let hii 
come up, and who fliould it be but Mr. Addifc 
and Sam Dopping, to haul me out to fuppe 
where I have ftaid till twelve. If Patrick h« 
been at home, I mould have fcaped this : for 
have taught him to deny me almoft as well 
Mr. Harley's porter. — Where did I leave off 

ME 

• The miniftry never could prevail upon the Doftor to pro 
Ufprc the queen. 
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MD's letter : let me fee. So now I have it. 
You are pleafed to fay, Madam Dingley, that 
thofc that go for England, can never tell when to 
come back. Do you mean this as a reflection up- 
on Prefto, Madam ? Sauce-boxes, I'll come back 
aa foon as I can, as hope faved, and I hope with 
feme advantage, unlefs all miniftries be alike, as 
perhaps they may. I hope Hawkfhaw is in Dub- 
lin before now, and that you have your things, 
*nd like your fpe&acles : if you do not, you (hall 
have better. I hope Dingley's tobacco did not 
fpoil Stella's chocolate, and that all is fafe : pray 
let me know. Mr. Addifon and I are different 
as black and white, and I believe our friendihip 
will go off, by this damned bufinefs of party : he 
cannot bear feeing me fall in fo with this mini- 
ftry ; but I love him ft ill as well as ever, though 
We feldom meet. — Huffy, Stella, you jeft about 
poor Copgreve's eyes ; you do fo, huffy ; but I'll 
bang your bones, faith. — Yes, Steele was a little 
while in prifon, or at leaft in a fpunging-houfe, 
fome time before I came, but not fince. — Pox on 
your convocations, and your Lamberts ! they 
write with a vengeance ! I fuppofe you think it 
a piece of affe&ation in me to wifii your Iriih 
folks would not like my Shower ; but you are 
miftaken. I fhould- be glad to have^ the general 
applaufe there, as I have here, (though I fay it) 
but I have only that, of bUe ortwo, and therefore 
I would have nprte at all, fejMSi you «1I be in 
rfie wrong. I* cttn't know, thiPis not what I 
ivjguld fay i duVI am frftofticatcd with tapper and 

* % « *£ 
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fluff, that I can't cxprefs myfelf.— What you fay 
of Sid Hamet is well enough ; that an enemy 
fhould like it, and a friend not ; and that telling 
the author would make both change, their opi- 
nions. Why did not, you tell Griftyth that you 
fancied there was fomething in it of my manner; 
but firft fpur up his commendation to the height, 
as we ferved my poor uncle about the fconce that 
v I mended. Well, I defired you to give what I 

intended for an anfwer to Mrs. Fenton, to fave , 
.* her poftage, and myfelf trouble ; and I hope I 
I have done it, if you han't. 

15. Lord, what a long day's writing wasye- 
fterday's anfwer to your letter, firrahs ? I dined 
to-day with Lewis and Ford, whom 1 have 
brought acquainted. Lewis told me a pure thing. 
I had been hankering with Mr. Harley to fave. 
Steele his other employment, and have a little 
morcy on him 5 and I had been faying the fame 
thing to Lewis, who is Mr. Harley's chief favou- 
rite. • Lewis tells Mr. Harley how kindly I fhould 
take it, if he would be reconciled $p Steele, &c. 
Mr. Harldy, on my account, falls in with it, Stid 
appoints Steele a time to let him attend him; 
■which Steele accepts with great fubmiffion, but 
never comes, nor fends any excufe. Whether it 
was -blundering, fullennefs, ihfolence, or rancour 
ofparty, I cannot tell ; but I fliall trouble myTcliL 
; no more about him* I belicye Addifon hindered* 
him, out of meq^lpS^ beirtg gratejd to the.fouQ 
to think he mould ever want m^ help to fave his 
friend ; yet now he is fijKciting Jmt to njpke ajQrj 
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Other of his friends queen's fecretary at Geneva ; 
and I'll do it, if I can \ it is poor Paftoral Philips. 
J 6. O, why did you leave my pi&ure behind 
you at t'other lodgings ; forgot it ? Well ; but 
pray remember it now, and don't roll it up, d'ye 
hear, but hang it carefully in fome part of your 
room, where chairs and candles, and mop-flicks 
won't fpoil it, firrahs. No, truly, I will not be 
godfather to goody Walls this bout, and I hope 
ihe'll have no more. There will be no quiet nor 
cards for this child. I hope it will die the day af- 
ter the chriftening. Mr. Harley gave me a paper, 
with an account of the fen ten ce you fpeak of a- 
gainft the lads that defaced the ftatue,* and that 
Ingoldfby reprieved that part of it (landing before 
the ftatue. I hope it was never executed. We 
have got your Broderick out ; Doyne is to fuc- 
cced him, and Cox Doyne. And fo there's an 
end of your letter ; 'tis all anfwered ; and now I 
muft go on upon my own ftock ; go on, did I fey ? 
Why, I have written enough ; but this is too 
foon to fend it yet, young women ; faith I dare 
not ufe you to it, you'll always expeft it ; what 

remains 

* An eqneftrian ftatue of king William III. in College- 
' (keen, Dublin, It was common, in the days of party, for 
wild young ftudents of the univerfity of Dublin to play fevcral 
tricks with this ftatue. Sometimes, in their frolicks, they would 
fit a mawkin behind the effigies of the king ; fometimes drefs 
«p the horfe and rhkr with bows and (heaves of ftraw ; but their 
infernal fin was that of whipping the truncheon out of the 
. rider's hand, and thereby leaving the poor ftatue defencelefs. For 
ffrc&j and the like freaks, many young gentlemen were, in for- 
mer 
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remains (hall be only fliort journals of a da 
fo 1*11 rife i for this morning.— At night, 
ed with my oppofite neighbour, Darteneuf, 
was foliciting this day, to prefent the bii 
Clogher vice-chancellor * ; but it won't do 
are all fet againft him, and the duke of Oi 
they fay, has refolved to difpofe of it fom< 
elfe. Well » little faucy rogues, don't fl 
too late to-night, becaufe it is Saturday 
•and young women fhould come home fodn 
17. I went to court to feek a dinner ; 1 
queen was not at church, (he has got a tc 
the gout *, fo the court was thin, and I went 
Coffee-houfe ; and Sir Thomas Franklam 
hisgddeft fon and I went and dined with : 
William. I talked a great deal to Sir Tho 
bout Manley, and find he is his good frien 



mcr days, expelled the univerfity. But, in after-times, 1 
ample amends made to the ftatue for thefe affronts ; if 
round its pedeftal with all gravity and folcmnity, then 
from coaches, falling down upon the knees, and drinkii 
glorious and immortal memory of the dead, with eyes 
to the ftatue, could exprefs the gratitude and devotion 
dorers. It is faid, that what originally gave the ftudent 
was the fite of the ftatue ; the front of it being dire&t 
city, and the back diametrically oppofite. to the great a 
tiful entrance of the college ; which is certainly a great 
ty : and befides, it caufes fo very awkward an interrupt* 
pafiage to the univerfity, and is generally fb bedaubed i 
and dirt, that every man of tafte would be glad it were 
either to St. Stephen's Green, the Barracks, or fome otl 
where it might (hew to advantage. If that were dc 
beautiful would appear the noble and majeftic front 
learned univerfity ! 

• Of the univerfity of Dublin. 
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& has Ned Southwell been ; and I hope he will 
ke £rfe, though all the Irifti folks here are his 
mortal enemies. . There was a devilifli bite to* 
day. They had it, I know not how, that I was 
to. preach this morning at St. James's church \ 
an abundance went ; among the reft, lord Rad* 
nor, who never is abroad till three in the after- 
noon* I walked all the way home from Hatton 
Garden at fix, by moon-light, a delicate night. 
Raymond called at nine ; but I was denied ; and 
now I am in bed, between eleven and twelve, juft 
going to fleep, and dream of my own dear ro* 
guifli impudent pretty MD. 

1 8. You will now have fhort days works, juft 
a few lines, to tell you where I am, and what I 
am doing ; only I will keep room for the laft day 
to tell you news, if there be any worth fending* 
I have been fometimes like to do it at the top of 
my letter, until I remark it would be old before 
it reached you. I was hunting to dine with Mr» 
Harley to-day, but could not find him j and fo I 
dined with honeft Dr. fcockburn, and came home 
at fix, and was taken out to next door by Dop- 
ping and Ford, to drink bad claret and oranges, 
and we let Raymond come to us, who talks of 
leaving the town to-morrow, but I believe will 

, ftay a day or two longer. It is now late, and I 
will fay no more, but end this line with bidding 
my own dear faucy MD good night, &c. 

19. I am come down proud ftomach in one 
inftance ; for I went to-day to fee the duke of 
Buckingham ; but came too late : then I vifited 

Vol. XIII. Q^ Mrs. 
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Mrs. Barton, and thought to have dined with 
fomc of the miniftry ; but it rained, and Mrs. 
Vanhomrigh was nigh, and I took the opportu* 
nity of paying her for a fcarf (he bought me, and 
dined there. At four, I went to congratulate 
with lord Shelburn, for the death of poor Lady 
Shelburn-dowager ; he was at his count ry-houfej 
and returned while I was there, and had not 
heard of it; and he took it very well. lam 
now come home before fix, and find a packet 
from the bifhop of Clogher, with one inclofcd to 
the duke of Ormond, which is ten days earlier 
dated than another I had from Parvifol ; how- 
ever, 'tis no matter; for the duke hasalttttjy 
diip6fed of the vice chancellorship to the arch- 
bifhop of Tuam, * and I could not help it ; for 
it is a thing wholly, you know, in the duke's 
power ; and I find the bifhop has enemies about 
the duke. I write this while Patrick is folding 
up my fcarf, and doing up the fire, (for I keep a 
fire, it cods me twelve-pence a week) ; and b be 
quiet till I am gone to bed, and then fit down I* 
me a little, and we'll talk a few words more. 
Well ; now MD is at my bed-fide ; and now 
what ihall we fay? How does Mrs. Stoke? 
What had the dean for fupper ? How much JU 
Mrs. Walls win ? poor Lady Shelburn : weH, go 
get you to bed firrahs. 

20. Morning. I was up this morning csuift 
and fhaved by candle-light, and write thit bf 

fpf£ 

^Dr.Vcfcy. 
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fire-fide. Poor Raymond juft came in and 
k his leave of me ; he is fummoned by high 
her from his wife ; but pretends he has had e- 
tigh of London. I was a little melancholy to 
t with him; he goes to Briftol, where they 

to be with his merchant brother, and now 
aks of {laying till May ; fo (lie mud be brought 
bed in England. He was fo eafy and manage- 
5, that I almoft repent I fuflkred him to fee 
fo fcldom. But he is gone, and will fave 
trick fome lies in a week ; Patrick is grown 
nirable at it, and will make his fortune. How 
m, fir rah, muft I write in a morning to your 
pttdetice ? Stay till night, And then I'll write 
black and white, By candle-light Of wax fa 
gbt, It helps the fight, A bite a bite— Marry 
nc up, miftrefs Boldface.— At sight. Dr. Ray- 
«d came back, and goes to-morrow. I did 
t come borne till eleven, and found him here 
take leave of me. I went to the court of re- 
efts, thinking to find Mr. Harley and dine 
tb him, and refufed Henley, and every body, 
i at lad knew not where to go, and met Jcm- 
f Leigh by chance, and he was juft in the 
ne way ; fo I dined at his lodgings on a beef- 
ak,and drank your health > then left him, and 
:nt to the tavern with Beo Tooke and Portlack, 
e duke of Ormond's fecretary, drinking nafty 
bite-wine till eleven. I am fick, and afhamed 
it. 

2i* I met that bead Ferris, lord Berkeley's 

cward formerly $ I walkt with him a turn in 

Qji the 
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the Park, and that fcoundrel'dog is as haj 
an emperor, has married a wife with a 
derabie eftate in land and houfes aboui 
town, and lives at his eafe at Hammer 

See your confounded feft. Well; I h: 

fame luck to-day with Mr. Harley •, 'twas a 
ly day, and went by water into the city, and 
with Stratford at a merchant's houfe, and 
home with as great a dunce as Ferris, I 
honeft colonel Caufield, and came home by 
and now am in bed, and going to fleep for 
ger, and will fend this letter on Saturday 
foj but firft I'll wilh you a merry Chr 
and a happy New Year, and pray God w< 
never keep them afunder again. 

22. Morning. I am going now to Mr. H 
levee on purpofe to vex him ; 111 fay 1 1 
other way of feeing him, &V. Patrick fays 
a dark morning, and that the duke of Argyl 
be knighted to-day, the booby means infta! 
Windfor. But 1 muft rife, for this is a fl 
- day, and Patrick fays there is a good fire ; 
MD were by it, or I J>y MD's. — At nig 
forgot to tell you, madam Dingley, that 
ed nine {hillings for your glafs and fpe&acl 
which three were for the bifhop's cafe : I » 
ry I did not buy yo* fuch another cafe : 
you like it, I will bring one over with me 
tell me : the glafs to read was four (hilling 
fpe&acles two. And have you had your < 
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fions for me ? I paid the glafs-man but laft night, 
and he would have made me a prefent of the mi- 
crofcope worth thirty {hillings, and would have 
fcnt it home along with mej I thought the deuce 
Was in the man: he faid.I could do him more 
fcrvice than that was worth, £sV. I refufed his 
prefent, but promifed him all fervice I could da 
JMm $ and fo now I am obliged in honour to re- 
commend him to every body. — At night. I 
went to Mr. Harley's levee ; he came and afked 
pie, what had I to do there, and bid me come 
and dine with him on a family dinner ; which I 
did, and it was the firft time I ever faw his lad/ 
and daughter \ at five my lord keeper came in : 
I told Mr. Harley, he had formerly prefented 
me to Sir Simon Harcourt, but now mud to my 
Jord keeper, fo he laughed, £sV. 

23. Morning. This letter goes to-night with- 
out fail ; I hope there is none from you yet at 
the Coffee-houfe; I'll fend and fee by and by ^ 
and let you know, and fo and to. Patrick goes 
to, fee for a letter: what will you lay, is there'* 
»ne from MD or no ? No> I fay ; done for fix- 
pence. Why has the dean never once written to 
toe ? I won fi xpence $ I won fixpence j there's 
Jftot one letter for t Prefto* Qood morrow, dear 
firrahs : Stratford and I dine to-day with Lpntl 
Mountjoy* God Almighty preferve and ble& you - T 
farewell, &rY. ; ; 

I have been dining at Lord Mountjoy r s ; ancf. 

to come to ftudy : our news from Spain this; 

poft takes off fame of our fears. The par- 

Q^" liaoiua* 
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Kamcnt is prorogued to-day, or adjourned rat] 
till after the Holy-days. Bank (lock is 105, 
I may get 12 h for my bargain already. Patr 
the puppy is abroad, and how (hall I fend 1 
letter ? Good night Kttle dears both, and be h 
py, and remember your poor Prefto* that wa 
you fadly, as hope faved. Let me go fto 
naughty girls, and don't keep me at the bod 
of the paper. O faith, if you knew what lkl 
my hands conftantly, you would wonder ti> 
how I could write fuch long letters ; but * 
talk of that fome other time *. Good night' ap 
and God blefs dear MD with his beftbleflings,; 
yes, and Dingley and Stella, and me too, Gfr 

A(k the bifhop of Clogher about the pun 1 1 
binx of lord Staweir* brother; 'twill be *p 
bite. This letter has 199 lines in it^befida 
poftfcripts v I had a curiofity to reckon*. 

There's a long letter for you. 

It is longer than a fermon, faith. 

I bad another letter from Mrs. Fcnton, 1 
* fays you were with her -> I hope you did no) 
en purpofe. I ! will anfwer her letter foon 5 
about fome money in lady Giffard's hands. 

They fey you hare had eight paqucts do 
you y fo pray,, madams, don't blame Pcefto, 
the Wind. 

My humbfe fervke to Mrs. Walls and 1 
Stoke* I mrfe'd the former a good while. 

L E 

? Writing, tfte Sxamitwr* 
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LETTER XLDL 

London Dec. 13* 1710* 
Rave font my nth. to-night as ufual, and be- 
gin the dozenth, and I told you I dined with 
ratford at lord Mountjoy's, and HI tell you no- 
>re at prefent, guefs for why > becaufe I am 
ng to mind things, and mighty affairs, not your 
ig,Firft-Fruits ; Itetthcm alone till Mr. Har- 
Jeta- the queen's letter j but other things of 
iter moment, that you {hall know one day, 
en the ducks hare eaten up all the dirt. So 
(till a while juft by me while 1" am ftudying, 
. don't fay a word, I charge you* and when 
m going to bed I'll take you along, and talk 
h you a little while, fo there, fit there. — 
lie then, let us fee what we have to lay to thofe 
:y brats, that will not let us go Deep at pad e- 
;n. Why, lama little impatient to know how 
1 do ; but that I take it for a (landing maxim* 
t when you are filent, all is pretty well, be- 
fe that is the way I will deal with you ; and 
there was any thing you ought to know now, 
'ould write by the firft poft, although I had 
ittcn but the day before. Remember this > 
nig women, and God Almighty prcferve you 
:h, and make us happy together 5 and tell me 
w accounts (land between us, that you may be 
id long before it is due, not to want. 1 will 
turn no more money while I flay, fo that you 

need 
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♦need not be in pain to be paid ; but let me know 
at lead a month before you can want* Obferve 
this, <Tyehear, little dear firrahs, and love Prefto 
as Prefto loves MD, &c. 

24. You will have a merry er Chriftmas-Evi 
than we here. I went up to Court before churchy 
and in one of the rooms, there being but little 
company, a fellow in a red coat without a fword 
came up to me, and after words of couife afltt me 
how the ladies did. I afkt, what ladies ? He 
faid, Mis. Dingley and Mrs Johnfon : Very well, 
faid I, when I heard from them lad : And pray 
when came you from thence, fir ? he faid, I ne- 
ver was in Ireland i and juft at the word, lordWin- 
ehelfea comes up to me, and the man went off; 
As I went out I faw him again, and recolle&ed 
him * it was Vedeau with a pox : I then went 
and made my apologies that my head was full of 
fomething I had to fay to lord Winchelfea,. ferV. 
and I afkt after his wife, and fo all was well, and 
he enquired after rhy lodging, becaufe he had 
fome favour to defire of me in Ireland, to recom- 
mend fomebody to fomebody, I know not what 
it is. When I came from church I went up to 
Court again, where fir Edmond Bacon told me 
the bad news from Spain,, which you will hear 
before this reaches you : as we have it now, we 
are undone there, and it was odd to fee the whole 
countenances of the Court changed fo in two 
hours. Lady Mountjoy carried me home to din- 
ner, where I (laid not long after, and came 
home early* and now am got into bed, for you: 
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mull always write to your MDs in bed, that's a 
maxim. Mr. White and Mr. Red, Write to MD 
when abed ; Mr. Black and Mr. Brown, Write 
to MD when you're down ; Mr. Oak and Mr. Wil- 
low, Write to MD on your pillow. — What's this ? 
fifith I ftnell fire ; what can it be ? this houfe has 
a thoufand f — ks in it. I think to leave it on 
Thurfday, and lodge over the way. Faith I muft 
rife, and look at my chimney, for the fmell grows 
ftronger ; ftay — I have been up, and in my room, 
and found all fafe, only a moufe within the fen- 
der to warm himfelf, which I could not catch. 
Ifmelt nothing there, but now in my bed-cham- 
ber I fmell it again *, I believe I have tinged the 
woolen curtain, and that's all, though I cannot 
fmoak it. Prefto's plaguy filly to night, an't he ? 
Yes, and fo he be. Aye, but if I fhould wake 
and fee fire. Well, I'll venture * fo good night, 

25. Pray, young women, if I write fo much 
as this every day, how will this paper hold a fort- 
night's work, and anfwer one of yours into the 
bargain ? You never think of this, but let me go 
on like a fimpleton. I wifli you a merry Chrift- 
Jnas, and many, many a one with poor Prefto 
at feme pretty place. I was at church to-day by 
eight, and received the facrament, and came 
home by ten ; then went to Court at two ; it was 
a Collar-day, that is, when the knights of the 
;garter wear their collars ; but the queen ftayed 
folate at facrament, that I came back, and din- 
. W with my neighbour Ford, becaufe all peopk 

dine 
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dine at home on this day. This is like wife a Col-* 
lar-day all over England in every houfe, at leaft 
where there is Brawn : that's very well — I tell 
you a good pun; a fellow -hard by pretends to 
cure Agues, and has fet out a Ggn, and fpells it 
Egoes; a gentleman and I obferving it, {aid, 
How does that fellow pretend to cure Agues ? I 
(aid, I did not know, but I was fure it was not 
by a Spell. That's admirable. And fo you afkt 
the bifhop about that pun of lord Stawcll's bro- 
ther. Bite. Have I caught you, young women? 
Mud you pretend to afk after loguifh puns, and 
Latin ones too ? Oh but you fmoakt me, and 
did not afk the bifhop. O but you aic a fool, 
and you did. I met Vedeau again at Court to- 
day, and I obferved he had a fword on ; I fancy 
he was broke, and has got a commiffion, but I 
never afkt him. Vedeau I think bis name is, 
yet Parvifol's man is Vcdel, that's true. Bank 
ftock will fall like ftock-fifh by this bad news, 
and two days ago I could have got 12 1. by my 
bargain ; but I don't intend to fell, and in time it 
will rife. 'Tis odd, that my lord Peterborotf 
foretold this lofs two months ago, one nigbt at 
Mr. Harley's, when I was there ; he bid us count 
upon it, that Stanhope would lofe Spain before 
Chriftmas, that he would venture his head upon 
it, and gave us reafons; and though Mr. Harley 
argued the contrary, he ilill held to bis opinion* 
I was telling my lord Anglefea this at Court tbilj. 
morning ; and, a gentleman by {aid, he had heard 

my lord Feterborow affirm the fame thing. I ■- 

bate' 
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5 heard wife folks fay, An ill tongue may do 
sh. And 'tis an odd faying, Once I gueft 
it, And I got credit by*t; Thrice I gueft 
ng, And I kept my credit on. No, 'tis you 
ferry * not I* 

6. By the lord Harry I (hall be undone here 
b Chriftmas-boxes. The rogues at the cof- 
boufe have raifed their tax, every one giving 
awn, and I gave mine for fhame, bcfides a 
it many half-crowns to great mens porters, 
. ■ I went to-day by- water into the city, and 
id with no lefs a man than the city printer. 
tc is an intimacy between us, built upon rea- 
i that you (hall know when I fee you ; but 
rain caught me within twelve-penny length of 
ic I called at Mr. Harley's, who was not 
wn, drop'd my calf-crown with his porter, 
re to the coffee- houfe, where the rain kept 
till nine. I had letters to-day from the arch- 
op of Dublin, and Mr. Bernage ; the latter 
U me a melancholy account of lady Shel- 
u's death, and his own difappointments, and 
lid gladly be a captain 5 if I can help him I 

7. Morning. I befpqke a lodging over the 
r for to-morrow, and the dog let it yefterday 
mother ; I gave him no earneft, fo it feems he 
Id do it *, Patrick would have had me give him 
left to bind him; but I would not. So I 
ft go faunter to-day for a lodging ibmewhere 
. Did you ever fee fo open a winter in Eng- 
i i We have not had two ftofty days * but 

it 
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it pays it off in rain : we have not had three fail' 
days thefe fix weeks. O faith, I dreamt mightily 
of MD laft night ; but fo confufed I can't tell a 
word. 1 Have made Ford acquainted with Lewis, 
and to-day we dined together ; in the evening I 
called at one or two neighbours, hoping to fpend 
a Chriftmas evening \ but none were at home, 
they were all gone to be merry with others. I 
have often obfervcd this, - That in merry time$ 
every body is abroad : where the deuce are they 1 
So 1 went to the coffee-houfe, and talk'd with 
Mr. Addifon an hour, who at laft remembered to 
give me two letters, which I can't anfwcr to- 
night, nor to-morrow neither, I can allure you, 
young women, count upon that. I have other 
things to do than to anfwer naughty girls, an old' 
faying, and true. Letters from MDs mud not 
be anfwered in ten days : 'tis but bad rhyme, 

28. To-day I had a meffage from Sir Thomas 
Hanmer to dine with him; the famous Dr. Small* ' 
ridge was of the company, and we fat till fiij 
and I came home to my new lodgings in St. Al- 
ban Street, where I pay the fame rent (eight 
{hillings a- week) for an apartment two pair of 
flairs ; but I have the ufe of the parlour to re* 
ceive perfons of quality, and I am got into my 
new bed, 69V. 

29. Sir Andrew Fountaine has been very ill 
this week ; and fent to me early this morning to 
have prayers, which you know is the laft thing* 
I found the do&ors and all in defpair about him* 

I wad 
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*ad prayers to him, ibund he had fettled aH 
ngs ; and when I came out, the nurfe afk'd me, 
tether I thought it poflihle he could live; for 
t doctors thought not. I faid, I believed he 
>utd Kve; for I found the feeds of life in him> 
ikh I obferve feldom fail ; {and I fouud them 
poor deareft Stella, when (he was ill ma- 
years ago) and to-night I was with him again, 
d he was mightily recovered, and I hope he 
H do well, and the do&or approved my rea- 
ls; but if hefhould die, I fhould come offfcur- 
y. The fecretary of flate (Mr. St. John) fent to 
5 to dine with him ; Mr. Harley and lord Pe- 
borow dined there too, and at night came 
"d Rivers. ' Lord Peterborow goes to Vienna 
a day or two: he has promifed to make me 
•ite to him. Mr. Harley went away at fix, but 
r ftaid till feven. I took the fecretary afide, 
d complained to him of Mr. Harley, that he 
d got the queen to grant the Firft-Fruits, pro- 
ifed to bring tie to her, and get her letter to 
e bifhops in I -eland; but the laft pare he had 
it done in fix weeks, and I was in danger to 
fe reputation, fev. He took the matter right, 
fired me to be vrith him on Sunday morning, 
id promifes me to nnUh the affair in four days ; 
I fliall know in a little time what I have to 
uft to. — It is nine oi clock, and I mud go ftudy, 
ra little rogues ; and fo good night, t&c. 
30. Morning. The weather grows cold, yo* 
uce-boxes. Sir Andrew. Fountaine, they bring 
,e. word, is better. Pll go rife> for my hand* 
Vol. XIII. R arc 
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are ftarving while I write in bed.— Night. 
Sir Andrew Fountaine is recovering, he c 
to be at <eafe ; for I called in the morning t< 
prayers, but he had giveh orders not to I 
tjirbed. I have loft a legacy by his living 
he tolfl me he had left me a picture and 
ttooksp &c. I called to fee my quondam r 
bour Ford (do you know what quondar 
though) and he engaged me to dine with 
for he always dines at home on opera-da] 
came home at fix, writ to the archbimop, 
ftudied till paft eleven, and ftole to bed, to 
to MD thefe few lines, to let you know I ; 
good health at the prefent writing hereof 
" hope in God MD is fo too. I wonder I 
"write politics to you : I could make you th< 
founded politician in all the lane. — Well 
when fhall we anfwer this letter N. 8. of R 
Not till next year, faith. O Lord — bo — bu 
will be a Monday next. Cod's fo, is it ; 2 
it is : never faw the like. — I made a pun t 
day to Ben Portlack about a pair of dn 

Poh, faid he, that's mine a all over. 

pray, Dingley, let me go deep ; pray, pray, 
la, let me go flumber, and put out my 
candle. 

31. Morning. It is now feven, and I hai 
a fire, but am writing a-bed in my bed-< 
ber. *Tis not fhaving-day, fo I fhall be 
early to go before church to Mr. St. John 
lo-morrow I will anfwer our MD's '. 
Would you anfwer MD's letter, On new- 
day you'll do it better : For when the year 
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MD 'gins, It without MD never lins. (Thefe 
proverbs have always old words in them ; lins is 
leaves off.) But if on new-year you write nones, 
MD then will bang your bones. — But Patrick 
fays I muft rife. — Night. I was early this morn- 
ing with fecretary St. John, and gave him a me- 
morial to get the queen's letter for the Firft- 
Fruits, who has promifed to do it in a very few 
days. He told me he had been with the duke of 
Marlborough, who was lamenting his former 
wrong fteps in joining with the Whigs, and faid 
he was worn out with age, fatigues, and misfor- 
tunes. I fwear it pitied me; and I really think 
they will not do well in too much mortifying 
that man,, although indeed it is his own fault. 
He is covetous as hell, and ambitious as the prince 
of it : he would fain have been general for life, 
and has broken all endeavours for peace, to keep 
his greatnefs, and get money. He told the queen, 
he was neither covetous nor ambitious. She faid, 
if (he could have conveniently turned about, (lie 
would have laughed, and could hardly forbear it 
in bis face. He fell in with all the abominable 
meafures of the late miniftry, becaufe they grati- 
fied him for their own defigns. Yet he has been 
a (uccefsful general, and I hope he will continue 
his command. O Lord, fmoak the politics to 
MD. Well ; but if you like them, I will fcatter 
a little now and then, and mine are all frefli from 
the chief hands. Well, I dined with Mr. Har- 
ley, and came away at Cix ; there was much com- 
pany, and I was not merry at all. Mr. I larky 
R 2 made 
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made mc read a paper of verfes of Prior's. I 
read them plain, without any fine manner, and 
Prior fwoie I mould never read any of his again;, 
but he would be revenged, and read fome of mine 
as bud. I ezcufed myfelf, and faid, I was. fa- 
mous for reading verfes the word in the world % 
and that every body fnatch'd them from me when * 
I offered to begin. So we laughed. — Sir Andrew 
Fountaine full continues ill. He is plagued with, 
tome fort of bile. 

January i . Morning. I wifh my deareft preU 
ty Dingley and Stella a happy new-year* and 
health, and mirth, and good ftoroachs, and Fr** 
company. Faith, I did not -know how; to write 
Fr. I wondered what was the matter; but now 
1 remember I always write pdfr f.^ Patrick 
withes me a happy new- year, and defires I would 
rife, for it is a good fire, and faith 'tis cold. I 
was fo politic laft night with MD» never faw tie 
like. Get the Examiners* and read, them *% the 
hft nine or ten are full of the reafons for the late 
change, and of the abufes of the laft miniftryi 
and the great men allure me they are all true. 
They are written by their encouragement and di- 
rection. I mud rife and go fee Sir Andrew 
Fountaine; but perhaps to-night I may anfwer 
MD^s letter : fo good-morrow, my miftreflea all*, 
good- morrow. I wi(h you both a merry new- 
year, Roail beef, minced pyes, and good ftrosg 
beer, And me a (hare of your good "cheer.. That 

I wati 

* Although it be fuid in jeft, there H fomt trqth iq thi*. 
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t was there, or you were here, And you're a lit- 
tle faucy dear. — Good-morrow again, dear fir- 
rahs } one cannot rife for your pjay.— At night. 
I went this morning to vifit lady Kerry and lord 
Sheiburn, and -they made me dine with them. 
Sir Andrew Fountaine is better. And now let 
11s come and fee what this faucy dear letter of 
MD fays. Come out, letter, come out from be- 
tween the meets ; here it is underneath, and it 
won't come out. Come out again, I fay : fo 
there. Here it is. What fays Prefto to me, 
pray ? fays it. Come, and let me anfwer for 
you to your ladies. Hold up your head then, 
like a good letter. There. Pray, how have you 
jot up with Prefto? madam Stella. You write 
four eighth when you receive mine : now I write 
my twelfth, when I receive your eighth. Don't 
fou allow for what are upon the road, fimpleton ? 
What fay you to that ? And fo you kept Prefto's 
ittlc birth-day, I warrant : would to God I had 
jeen at the health rather than here, where I have 
10 manner of pleafure, nothing but eternal bufi- 
aefs upon my hands. I (hall grow wife in' time; 
tat no more of that : only I fay Amen with my 
acart and vitals, that we may never be afunder 
igain, ten days together, while poor Prefto lives. 

_ : 1 can't be 

Berry fo near any fplenetic talk ; fo I made that 
long line, and now all's well again. Yes, you 
ire a pretending flut, indeed, with your fourth 
tad fifth in the margin, and your journal, and 
tvery thing. Wind — we faw no wind here, no- 
R 3 thing 



j 9 U D E A N S W Il-rr 

thing at all extraordinary at any time. We ba<t 
it once when you had it not. But an old fay* 
ing, and a true; I hate all wind, Before and be- 
hind, From checks with eyes, or from blind——. 
Your chimney fall down I God preferve you. I 
fuppoie you only mean a brick or two : but that's 
a damn'd lie of your chimney being earned' 
to the next houfc with the wind; Don't put 
fuch things upon us; thofe matters won't pafr 
here : keep a little to poflibilities. My lord Hert* 
ford would have been afliamed of fuch a ftretch* 
You fliould take care of what company you con* 
verfe with : when one get's that faculty, 'tis hard 
to break one's felf of it. Jemmy Leigh talks ot 
going over ; but quandb ? I don't know when 
he'll go. O, now you have had my ninth, no* 
you are come up with me; marry come up with; 
you, indeed. I know all that bufinefa of lady 

S . Will no body cut that D- ■ y*s throat? 

Five hundred pounds do you call poor pay foe 
living three months the life of a king? They 
fay flie died with grief, partly, being forced to 
appear as witnefs in court about fome fquabhls 
among their fervants.— The bifhop of Clbghcc 
(hewed you a pamphlet. Well,, but you mot 
not give your mind to believe thofe things v pco« 
pie will fay any thing. The character is herr 
reckoned admirable, but mod of the fads axe 
trifles. It was (irft printed privately here ; ani 
then fome bold cur ventured to do it publicly* 
and fold two thoufand in two days : who the au- 
thor is muft remain uncertain* Do you pretend 

to 
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Snow, impudence £ How durft you think fo ?' 
* on your parliaments : the archbifliop has told 
: of it ; but we do not vouchfafe to know any 
og of it here. No, no, no more giddinefs 
$. thank you, Stella, for a (king after it ; thank. 
1 1 God Almighty blefs you for your kindrtefs 
pGor Prefto. You write to lady* Giffard and 
tr mother upon what I advife when- it is too late, 
r yet I fancy this bad news will bring down 
Jcs fo low, that one might buy to great ad- 
tage. I defign to venture going to- fee your 
the* Come day when lady Giffard is abroad*. 
itiy keep your Rathbum and fluff. I thought 
was to pay in your money upon his houfes, to 
flung down about the what d'ye call it. — Well* 
dam- Dingley, 1 fent your inclofed to Briftoi,. 
have not heard from Raymond fince he went, 
one, come, young women* I keep a good fire $. 
softs, me twelve pence a week, and I fear fome- 
ng more; vex me, and Fll have one in my 
l*chamber too* No, did not I tell* you but 
t now, we have no high winds here. Have 
1 forgot already? — Now you're at it again,. 
f Stella ; why does your mother fay, my can* 
« are fcandalous ? They are good fixes in the 
and, and fhe (aid, I was extravagant enough 
burn them by day-light. I never burn fewer 
a time than one. What would people have ? 
le d — burft Hawkfhaw* He told me he had 
t the box, and the next day Sterne told me he 
i fent it a fortnight ago } Patrick could not 
d him t'other day* but be fhall to-morrow* 

Dear 
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Dear life and heart, do you teaze me ? do 
la teaze Prefto ? That palfy-water was 
box; it was too big for a packet, and I 
fraid of its breaking. Leigh was not ii 
then, or I would - not have trufted it to 
<• whom yet I have befriended enough to 

more kindnefs than that. I'll never reft 
have it, or tilHt is in a way for you to 
Poor dear rogue, naughty to think it tcaz 
how could I ever forgive myfelf, for nef 
any thing that related to your health ? 
were a devil if I did. 

See how far I am forced to (land from 
becaufe I am afraid (he thinks poor Pre 
not been careful about her little things 
fure I bought them immediately accordini 
der, and pack'd them up with my own 
and fent them to Sterne, and was fix thn 
him about fending them x away. I am g 
are pleafed with your'glafies. I have g< 
ther velvet cap, a new one lord Herbert 
and prefented me one morning I was at 
fail with him, where he was as merry ai 
as ever I faw him, yet had received a ch 
half an hour before, and half an hour aft'ei 
a duel. It was about ten days ago. Y 
miftaken in your guefles about Tatlers 
neither write that on Nofcs nor Religion, 
I fend him of late any hints at all. — ] 
Stella, when I read your letter, I was not 
at all $ but when I came to anfwer the j 
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hrs, and found that you had not received your 
w, it grated me to the heart, becaufe I thought 
trough your little words, that you imagined I 
tail not taken the care I ought. But there has 
era fome blunder in this matter, which I will 
now to-morrow, and write to Sterne, for fear 
e (hould not be within. — And pray, pray Prefto* 
ray now do.— No, Raymond was not above four 
mes with me while he (laid, and then only while 
was dreffing. Mrs. Fenton * has written me 
lather lettet about fome money of her's in lady 
riffard's hands, that is entrufted to me by my 
LOther, not to come to her hufband* I fend my 
ttcrs conftantly every fortnight, and if you will 
ave them oftener you may, but then they will 
e the fhorter. Pray, let Parvifol fell the horfe. 
think I fpoke to you of it in a former letter : I 
m glad you are rid of him, and was in pain 
rhile I thought you rode him ; but if he would 
iuy you another, or any body elfe, and that you 
oold be often able to ride, why don't you do 
t? 

2. I went this morning early to the fecretary 
>f (late, Mr. St. John, and he told me from Mr. 
iarley, that the warrant was now drawn, in or- 
ler for a patent, for the firft-fruits: it m.uft pafs 
brough feveral offices, and take up fome time, 
Kxaufe in things the queen gives, they are always 
;onfideratc y but that he aflures me, ''tis granted 
ipd done, and part all difpute, and defires I will 
lot be in any pain at all. I will write again to 

thA 

« Mrs,. Fenton wasfiftcr to pXr Swift, 
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the archbifliop to-morrow, and tell him this, and 
I defire you will fay it on occafion. From the 
fecretary I went to Mr. Sterne, who faid, he 
would, write to you to-night, and that the box 
muft be at Chefler, and that fome friend of his 
goes very foon, and will carry it over. I dined 
with Mr. fecretary St. John, and at fix went to 
Darteneuf's houfe to drink punch with him, and 
Mr. Addifon, and little Harrifon, a young poet, 
whofe fortune I am making. Steele was to have 
been there ; but came not, nor never did twice, 
fince I knew him, to any appointment. I (laid 
till pad eleven, and am now in bed. Steele's 
laft Tatler came out to-day. You will fee it be- 
fore this comes to you, and how he takes leave of 
the world. He never told fo much as Mr. Addi- 
fon ot it, who was furprifed as much as I ; but, 
to fay the truth, it was time ; for he grew cruel 
dull and dry. To my knowledge, he had feve- 
ral good hints to go upon ; but he was fo lazy 
and weary of the work, that he would not im- 
prove them. I think I'll fend this after * to-mor- 
row : Shall I before 'tis full, Dingley ? 

3. Lord Peterborow yefterday called me into a f 
barber's (hop, and there we talked deep politicks: 
he defired me to dine with him to-day at the 
Globe in the Strand ; he faid he would fhew me 
fo clearly how to get Spain, that I could not pot 
fibly doubt it. I went to-day accordingly, and 
faw him among half a dozen lawyers and attor*- 
nies and hang-doc;s, figning of deeds and fluff be* 

fore 

• After r$ interlined. . 
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t his journey ; for he goes to-morrow to Vien* 

. I fat among that fcurvy company till after 

ur, but heard nothing of Spain ; only I find, 

what he told me before, that he fears he (hall 

00 good in his prefent journey. We are to 

mighty conftant correfpondents. So I took 

y leave of him, and called at Sir Andrew 

mntaine's, who mends much. I came home, 

d pleafe you, at fix, and have been ftudying till 

>w pad eleven* 

4. Morning. Morrow, little dears. O, faith, 
have been dreaming ; I was to be put in pri- 
n, I don't know why, and I was fo afraid 6f a 
ack dungeon ; and then all I had been enquir- 
g yefterday of Sir Andrew Fountaine's ficknefs 
thought was of poor Stella. The word of 
•earns is, that one wakes juft in the humour they 
ave one. Shall I fend this to-day ? With all 
iy heart : it is two days within the fortnight ; 
at may be MD are in hafte to have a round do- 
en, and then how are you come up to me with 
wir eighth, young women ? But you, indeed, 
tight to write twice flower than I, becaufe there 
re two of you •, I own that. — Well then, I'll 
jal up this letter by my morning candle, and 
any it into the city with me, and put it in- 
) the poft-office with my own fair hands. 
o, let me fee whether 1 have any news to tell 
ID. They fay, they will very foon make 
im.e enquiries into the corruptions of the late 
ririiftry ; and they muft do it, to juftify their 
arning them out. Atterbury, we think, is to be 
can of Chrift-Church in Oxford •, but the col- 
lege 
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lege would rather have Smallridge. — "What*s aff j 
this to you ? What care you for Atterburys am£ 1 
Smallridges? No, you care for nothing^ bnt 
Prefto, faith. So Pll rife, and bid you farewd^ 
yet Fm loath to do fo, becaufe there is a great bit* 
of paper yet to talk upon ; but Dingley will have 
it fo : Yes, fays (he, make your journals fliortcr, 
end fend them oftener ; and fo I will. And I 
have cheated you aYiOther way too ; for this i* 
dipt paper, and holds at lead fix lines lefs than 
the former ones. I'll tell you a good thing I (aid 

to my lord Carteret. So, fays he, my lord * 

came up to me, and afkt me, &c. No, fetd I, 

my lord never did, nor ever can come up 

to you. We all pun here fometimes. Lord Car- 
teret fet down Prior t'other day in his chariot, 
and Prior thanked him for his Charity ; that was 
fit for Dilly.* I don't remember I heard one 
good one from the miniftry, which is really a 
fhame. Henley is gone to the country for Chrift* 
mas. The puppy comes here without his wife, and 
keeps no houfe, and would have me dine with him 
at eating-houfes ; but I have only done it once, and 
will do it no more. He had notfeen me for fomc 
time in the Coffee-houfe, and afking after me, 
defired lord Herbert to tell me, I was a beaftftt 
ever, after the order of Melchifedec. Did you e- 
ver read the Scripture? It is only changing 
the word Pried for Beaft.-^I think I am be* 
witched, to write fo much in a morning to yodi 
little MD. Let me go, will you ? and 1*11 come 

• Dillon Aflw. 
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lin to-night in a fine clean fheet of paper ; but 
an nor will (lay no longer now ; no, I won't* 
' all your wheedling : no, no ; look off, don't 
U#at me, and fay, Pray, pray, Prefto, write a 
Jc more. Ah ! you're a wheedling flut, you 
Jb»> Nay, but prithee turn about, and let me 
, do; 'tis a good girl, and do. O faith, my 
trning candle is juft out, and I mud go now in 
ght of my teeth ; for my bed-chamber is dark 
th curtains, and I'm at the wrong fide. So 
ewel, farV. tsV. 

[ am in the dark aim oft : I mud have another 
idle, when I am up, to feal this ; but I'll 'fold 
iip in the dark, and make what you can of this, 
I can only fee this paper I am writing upon. 
rvice to Mrs. Walls and Mrs. Stoite. 
God Almighty bids you, &c. What I am 
ing I can't fee ; but I'll fold it up, and not 
>k on it again. 



LETTER L. 

London, Jan. 4. 1 7 10- 1 1. 
WAS going into the city, (where I dined) 
and put my twelfth, with my own fair hands, 
.0 the poll-office as I came back, which was 
t till nine this night. I dined with people 
it you never heard of; nor is it worth your 
tile to know 5 an authorefs and a printer. I 
.Iked home for exercife, and at eleven got to 
i$ and all the .while I was undreffing myfelf, 
Vol. XIII. • S there 
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there was I fpeaking monkey things in air, juftas 
if MD had been by, and did not recollect myfelf 
till I got into bed. I writ laft night to the arch-" 1 * 
biftiop, and told him the warrant was drawp for 
the firft- fruits, and I told him lord Peterborow 
was fet out for his journey to Vienna; but it 
feems the lords have addrefTed, to have him flay 
to be examined about Spanifli affairs, upon this 
defeat there, and to know where the fault lay, 
Zzfc. So I writ to the archbifliop a lie j but I 
think it was not a fin. 

5. Mr. Secretary St. John fent for me this 
morfiing fo early, that I was forced to go without 
(having, which put me djuite out of method: I 
called at Mr. Ford's, and defined him to lend roe 
a (having, and fo made a (hift to get into order 
again, Lord ! here's an impertinence : Sir An- 
drew Fountaine's mother and filter are come a- 
bove a hundred miles from Worcefter, to fee him 
before he died. They got here but yefterday, 
and he mud have been pad hopes, or paft fears, 
before they could reach him. I fell a-fcolding 
when I heard they were coming ; and the people 
about him wondered at me, and faid, what a 
mighty content it would be on both fides, to die 
when they were with him. I knew the mother ; 
fhe is the greateft Overdo upon earth, and the 
filler, they fay, is worfe; the poor man will rc- 
lapfe again among them. Here was the fcoun- 
drel brother always crying in the outer room, till 
Sir Andrew was in danger, and the dog was to 
have all his eftate, if he died ; and 'tis an igno- 
rant, 
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rartfit, worthless fcoundrel rake: and the nurfea 
1 were comforting him, and defiring he would not 
take on (o. I dined to-day the firft time with 
Ophf Butler and his wife 5 and you fupped with 
the dean, and loll two and twenty pence at cards. 
And fo Mrs. Wails is brought to bed of a girl, 
who died two days after it was chriftened ; and, 
betwixt you and me, fhe is not very forry : (he 
lores her eafe and diverfions too well to be trou- 
bled with children. I'll go to bed. 

6. Morning. I went lad night to put fome coals 
on my fire, after Patrick was gone to bed ; and 
there I faw in a clofet a poor linnet he has boight 
to bring over to Dingley : it coft him fixpenct, 
and is as tame as a dormoufe. I believe he does 
not know be is a bird : where you put him f 
there he (lands ; and feems to have neither hope 
nor fear 5 I fuppofe in a week he will die of the 
fpleen. Patrick advifed with me before he 
bought him. I laid fairly before him the great- 
nefs of the fum, and the raflinefs of the attempt ; 
fhewed how impoffible it was to carry him fafc 
over the fait fea : but he would not take my . 
counfel, and he'll repent it. 'Tis very cold this 
morning in bed, and 1 hear there is a good fire in 
the room without, what do you call it, the dining- 
•room. I hope it will be good weather, and fo let 
me rife, firrahs, do fo. — At night. I was this 
morning to vifit the dean, or Mr. Prolocutor, I 
think you call him, don't you ? Why fliould not 
1 go to the dean's as well as you ? A little black 
man of pretty near fifty ? Aye, the fame. A 
S Z good 
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good pleafant man ? Aye, the fame. Cunning 
enough ? Yes. One that underftands his own 
intcrefts ? As well as any body. How comes it' 
MD and I don't meet there fometimes ? Arvery 
good face, and abundance of wit; do yoi^know 
his lady ? O Lord ! * whom do you mean ? I 
mean Dr. Atterbury, dean of Carlifle and Prolo- 
cutor. Pfhaw, Prefto, you are a fool r I thought 
you had meant our dean of St. Patrick's. — Silly, 
filly,, filly, you are filly, both arc filly, every kind, 
of thing is filly. As I walked into the city, I 
was flopt with clutters of boys and wenches buz- 
zing about the cake-fhops like flies. There had 
the fools let out their (hops two yards forward in- 
to the ftreet, all fpread with great cakes frothed 
with fugar, and ftuck with dreamers of tinfet 
And then I went to Bateman's the bookfeller, 
end laid out eight and forty (hillings for books* 
I bought three little volumes of Lucian, in 
French, for our Stella, and fo ard fo. Then I 
went to Garraway's to meet Stratford, and dine 
m ith him ; but it was an idle day with the mer- 
chants, and he was gone to our end of the town: 
fo I dined with Sir Thomas Frankland at the poftr 
office, and we drank your Manley's health. It 
was in a news-paper that he was turned out ; 
but fecretary St. John told me it was falfe, only 
that news- writer is a plaguy Tory. I have not 
feci) one bit of Chrtflmas merriment. 

7. Morning. 

* Dr. Sterne, dean of St. Patrick's, was not a married man, 
which fcems to have been the caufj of this furprife in, MP.. 



CORRESPONDENCE. 209 

. 7. Morning. Your new lord chancellor fets 
out to-morrow for Ireland : I never faw him. 
He carries over-one Trap a parfon as his chaplain, 
a fort of pretender to wit, a fecond-rate pamph- 
leteer for the caufe, whom they pay by fending 
him to Ireland. I never faw Trap neither. I 
met Tighe and your Smyth of Lovet's yefterday 
by the Exchange. Tighe and I took no notice 
of each other; but I ftopt Smyth, and told him 
of the box that lies for you at Chefter, becaufe 
he fays he goes very foon to Ireland, I think this 
week : and I will fend this morning to Sterne, 
to take meafures with Smyth ; fo good morrow^ 
firrahs, and let me rife, pray. I took up this 
paper when I came in at evening, I mean this 
minute, and then faid I, No, no, indeed, MD,. 
you mud flay, and then was laying it afide, but 
could not for my heart, though I am very bufy, 
till I juft afk you how you do fince morning ; by 
and by we (hall talk more, fo let me lay you 
fbftly down, little paper, till then ; fo there — 
now to bufinefs j there, I fay, get you gone j noj 
I won't pufh you neither, but hand you on one 
fide — So — Now I am got into bed, 1*11 talk with 
you. Mr. Secretary St. John fent for me this; 
morning in all hafte j but I would not lofe my 
(having, for fear of miffing church. I went to> 
Court, which is of late always very full, and 
young Manley and I dined at Sir Matthew Dud- 
ley's. — I muft talk politics. I proteft I am afraid 
we fliall all be embroiled with parties. The: 
Whigs, now they are fallen, arc the mcfl mali- 
S.3, cicaua 
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, clous toads in the world. "We have had now* at 
!>coi:d misfortune, the lofs of federal Virginias 
fhips. I fear people will begin to think, that* 
r.orhing thrives under this miniftry r antf if the 
miniftry can once be rendered odious to the peo- 
ple, the parliament may be chofen Whig or Tory,, 
ns the qu^en pleafes. Then I think our friend* 
prefs a little too hard-on the duke of Marlborough.. 
The country members* are violent to have paft 
faults enquired into, and they have r.eafon ; but I 
do not obferve the miniftry to be very fond of it*. 
In my opinion, we have nothing to fave us but & 
peace, and I am fure we cannot have fuch a one: 
as we hoped, and then the Whigs will bawl 
what they would have done, had they continued 
in power. I tell the miniftry this as much as I 
dare, and fhall venture to fay a little more tot 
them, efpecially about the duke of Marlborough,, 
who, as the Whigs give out, will lay down hi* 
command ;. and I queftion whether ever any. wife 
ftate laid afide a general who had been fuccefs* 
ful nine years together, whom the enemy fo muck 
dread ; and his own foldiers cannot but believe: 
muft always conquer; and you know, that, in> 
war, opinion is nine parts in ten. The miniftry 
hear me always with appearance of regard, and 
much kindnefej but I doubt they let perfonat 
quarrels mingle too much with their proceedings. 
Mean time, they feem to value all this as no- 
thing, and are as eafy and merry as. if they had 
nothing in their hearts or upon their (boulders* 

like: 

*Tto& were afterwards ouMtbc Ofobct Glotu. 
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Bfce phyficians, who endeavour to cure, but Feel 
no grief, whatever the patient fuffers. — Pfliaw, 
what's all this ? Do you know one thing, that I 
find I can write politics to you much eafier thaa 
to any body alive. But I fwear my head is full* 
and I wiffi I were at Laracor with dear charm- 
ing MD, isTc. 

8. Morning. Methinks, young women, I 
have made a great progrefs in four days, at the 
bottom of this fide already, and no letter yet 
come from MD. (That word interlined is morn- 
ing.) I find I have been writing ftate affairs to* 
MD. How do they relifh it ? Why, any thing 
rfiat comes from Prefto is welcome •, though. 
peally > to confefs the truth, if they had their 
choice, not to difguife the matter, they had ra- 
ther, &#. Now, Prefto, I muft tell you, you. 
grow^ filly, fays Stella. That's but one body'fc 
©pinion, Madam* I promifed to be with Mr. 
Secretary St. John this morning •, but I am la2y, 
Hid won't go, becaufe I had a letter from him 
tefterday to defire I would dine there to-day. I 
fhall be chid ; but what care I ? — Here has been 
Mrs. South with me, juft come from Sir Andrew 
Fountaine, and going to market. He is ftill in a 
fever, ami may live or die. His mother and 
lifter are now come up and in the houfe, fo 
there's a hurry. I gave Mrs. South half a piftole 
for % a New-yeai's gift. So good morrow, dears 
both, till anon. — At night. Lord, I have been 
with Mr. Secretary from dinner till eight ; and 
though I drank wine and water, I am fo hot! 

Lady' 
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Lady Stanley came to vifit Mrs. St. John, and 
fent up for me, to make up a quarrel with Mis. 
St. John, whom I never yet faw; and do you 
think that devil of a fecretary would let me go, 
but kept me by main force, though I told him I 
was in love with his lady, and that it was a 
{ha me to keep back a lover, &c. But all would 
not do ; fo at lad 1 was forced to break away* 
but never went up, it was then too late \ and 
here I am, and have a great deal to do to-night, 
though it be nine o'clock ; but one muft fay 
fomething to thefe naughty MDs, elfe there will 
be no quiet. 

9. To-day Ford and I fet apart to go into the 
city to buy books : but we only had a fcurvy din* 
ner at an ale-houfe, and he made me go to the 
tavern, and drink Florence, four and fixpence a 
flafk; damned wine ! fo I fpent my money, which 
1 feldom do, and paft an infipid day, and faw 
nobody, and 'tis now ten o'clock, and I have no- 
thing to fay, but that 'tis a fortnight to-morrow 
fince I had a letter from MD, but if I have it 
time enough to anfwer here, 'tis well enough, 0- 
therwife, woe betide you, faith $ I'll go to the 
toyman's juft in Pall-mall, and he fells great 
hugeous battoons ; yes, faith, and fo he does. 
Does not he, Ding-ley ? Yes, faith. D.on't lofe 
your money this Chriftmas. 

10. I muft go this morning to Mr. Secretary 
St. John, I promifed yeflerday, but failed, fo can't 
write any more till night to poor dear MD. — -> 
At night. O faith, Dingley, I had company in 
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the morning, and could not go where I defigned; 
and I had a bafket from Raymond at Brittol, 
with fix bottles of wine, and a pound of choco- 
late, arnd fome tobacco to fnuff; and he^writ un- 
der, the carriage was paid ; but be lied, or I am 
cheated, or there is a miftake \ and he has writ- 
ten to me fo confufedly about fome things, that 
Lucifer could not underftand him. This wine is 
to be drank with Harley's brother and Sir Ro- 
bert Raymond, folicitor-general, in order to re- 
commend the doctor to your new lord chancellor, 
who left this place on Monday, and Raymond 
fays he is hailing to Chefter to go with him.— I 
fuppofe he leaves his wife behind ; for when he 
left London, he had no thoughts of ftirring till 
fummer. So I fuppofe he will be with you be- 
fore thi*. Ford came and defired I would dine' 
with him, becaufe it was Opera-day, which I 
did, and fent excufes to lord Shelburn who had 
invited me. 

1 1 . I am fetting up a new Tatler, little Harri- 
fbn, whom I have mentioned to you. Others 
have put him on it, and I encourage him ; and 
he was with me this morning and evening, (hew- 
ing me his firft, which comes out on Saturday. 
I doubt he will not fucceed, for I do not much 
approve his manner ; but the fcheme is Mr. Se- 
cretary St. John's and mine, and would have 
done well enough in good hands. I recommend- 
ed him to a printer, whom I fent for, and fettled , 
the matter between them this evening. Harri- 
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fon has juft left me, and I am tired with corre&- 
ing his trafh. 

12. I was this morning upon fome bufmcfe 
with Mr. Secretary St. John, and he made me 
promife to dine with him, which oiherwife I 
would have done with Mr. Harley, whom I have 
not been with thefe ten days. I cannot but think 
they have mighty difficulties upon them ; yet I 
always find them as eafy and difengaged as 
fchoolboys on a holiday. Harley has the procur- 
ing of five or fix millions on his (boulders, and 
the Whigs will not lend a groat; which is the , 
only reafon of the fall of ftocks : for they are like 
quakers and fanatics, that will only deal among 
themfelves, while ail others deal indifferently 
with them. Lady Marlborough offers, if they 
•will let her keep her employments, never to 
come into the queen's prcfence. The Whigs fay 
the duke of Marlborough will fctve no more ', 
but I hope and think otherwife. I would to 
Heaven I were this minute with MD at Dublin 1 , 
for I am weary of politics, 'that give me fuch me- 
lancholy profpe&s. 

13. O faith, I had an ugly giddy fit laft night 
in my chamber, and I have got a new box of 
pills to take, and hope I {hall have no more this 
good while. I would not tell you before, be- 
caufe it would vex you, little rogues j but now it 
is over. I dined to-day with lord Shelburn, and 
to-day little Harrifon's new Tatler, came out: 
there is not much in it, but I hope he will mend. 
You muft underftand, that upon Steele's leaving 

off, 
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jff, there were two or three fcrub Tatlers came 
Dut, and one of them holds on (till, and to-day it 
advertifed againft Harrifon^ ; and fo there mull 
be difputes which are genuine, like the fraps for 
razors. I am afraid the little toad has not the 
true vein for it. I'll tell you a copy of verfes. 
When Mr. St. John was turned out from being 
fccretary at war, three years ago, he retired to 
the country : there he was talking of fomething 
he would have written over his fummer-houfe, 
and a gentleman gave him thefe verfes : 

From bus'nefs and the noify world retir'd, 
Nor vex'd by love, nor by ambition fir'd ; 
Gently I wait the call of Charon's boat, 
Still drinking like a fifh, and like a float. 

He fwore to me he could hardly bear the jeft ; 
for he, pretended to retire like a philofopher, 
though he was but twenty-eight years old : and I 
believe the thing was true, for he had been a tho- 
rough rake. I think the three grave lines do in- 
troduce the laft well enough. Od fo, but Pll go 
Deep ; I fleep early now. 

14. O faith, young women, I want a letter 
from MD; 'tis now nineteen days fince I had 
the laft : and where have I room to anfwer it, 
pray ? I hope I (hall fend this away without any 
anfwer at all ; for I'll haften it, and away it goes 
on Tuefday, by which time this fide will be full. 
Pll fend it two days fooner on purpofe out of 
fpite, and the very next day after, you mud 

know, 
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know, your letter will come, and then 'tis too 
late, and I'll fo laugh, never faw the like ! The 
fpring with us already. I - ate afparagus t'other 
day. Did you ever Tee fuch a froftlefs winter ? 
Sir Andrew Fountaine lies ftill extremely ill $ it 
cods him ten guineas a day to^do&ors, furgeons, 
and apothecaries, and has done fo thefe three 
weeks. I dined to-day with Mr. Ford ; he fomo- 
times choofes to dine at home, and I am content 
to dine with him; and at night I called at the 
CofFee-houfc, where I had not been in a week, 
and talk'd coldly a while with Mr. Addifon; all 
our friendfhip and dearnefs are off: we are civil 
acquaintance, talk words of courfe, of when we 
fhall meet, and that's all. I have not been at 
any houfe with him thefe fix weeks : t'other day 
we were to have dined together at the comptrol- 
ler's ; but I fent my excufes, being engaged to 
the fecretary of ftate. Is not it odd ? But I think 
he has ufed me ill, and I have ufed him too well, 
at ieaft his friend Steele. 

15. It has coft me three guineas to-day for a 
periwig. I am undone ! It was made by a Lei- 
cefter lad, who married Mr. Worrall's daughter, 
where my mother lodged ; fo I thought it would 
be cheap, and efpecially fince he lives in the city. 
Well, London lick-penny : I find it true. I have 
given Harrifon hints for another Tatler to-mor- 
row. The jackanapes wants a right tafte; I 
doubt he won't do. I dined with my friend 
Lewis of the fecretary's office, and am got home 
early, becaufe I have much bufinefs to do ; bat 

before 
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Wore I begin, I muft needs fay fomething to 
MD, faith— No, faith, I lie, it is but nineteen 
days to day fince my Jaft from MD. I have got 
Mr. Harley to pfomife, that whatever changes 
ire made in the council, the bifhop of Clogher 
fhall not be removed, and he has got a memorial 
accordingly. I will let the bifhop know fo much 
in a poft or two. This is a fecret ; but I know he 
has enemies, and they (hall not be gratified, if 
they designed any fuch thing, which perhaps 
they might; for fome changes there will be 
made. So drink up your claret, and be quiet, 
and don't lofe your money. 

16. Morning. Faith, I'll fend this letter to- 
day to fhame you, if I han't one from MD be- 

" fore night, that's certain. Won't you grumble 
for want of the third fide, pray now ? Yes, I 
warrant you; yes, yes, you fhall have the third, 
you (hall fo, when you can catch it, fome other 
time ; when you be writing girls. — O faith, I 
think I won't ftay till night, but feal up this juft 
now, carry it in my pocket, and whip it into the 
pod-office as I come home at evening. I am go- 
ing out early this morning.— Patrick's bills for 
coals and candles, farV. come fometimes to three 
{hillings a week ; I keep good fires, though the 
weather be warm. Ireland will never be happy 
till you get fmall coal likewise $ nothing fo eafy, 
fo convenient, fo cheap, fo pretty for lighting a 
fire. My fervice to Mrs. Stoite and Walls ; has 
fhe a boy or a girl ? A girl, hmm ; and died in a 
week, hmmmj and was poor Stella forced to 
Vol. XIII. T ftand 
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(land for godmother ? — Let me know how ac- 
counts ftand, that you may have your money be- 
times. There's four months for my lodging* 
that muft be thought on too : and fo go dine whh 
Manley, and lofe your money, do, extravagant 
fluttikin, but don't fret. — It will be juft three 
weeks when I have the next letter, that's to-mor- 
row. Farewel, deareft beloved MD, and love 
poor, poor Prefto, who has not had one happy 
day fince he left you, as hope faved. — It is the 
laft fally I will ever make, but I hope it will'turn 
to fome account. I have done more for thefe, 
and I think they are more honeft than the laft; 
however, I will not be difappointed. I would 
make MD and me eafy ; and I never defired 
more.— Farewel, teV. &c. 
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London, Jan. 16. 1710-11. 

O FAITH, young women, I have fent my 
letter, N. 13. without one crumb of an 
anfwer to any of MD's, there's for you now \ and 
yet Prefto ben't angry faith, not a bit, only he 
will begin \p be in pain next Irifh port, except 
he fees MD's little hand-writing in the glafs* 
frame at the bar of St. James's coffee-houfe* 
where Prefto wpuld never, go but for that pur- 
pofe. Prefto's at home, God help him, fcvery 
night from fix till bed- time, and has as lktlc en- 
joyment or pleafure in life at prefcnt as anybody 

in 
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in the world, although in full favour with all the 
miniftry. As hope faved, nothing gives Prefto 
any fort of dream % of happinefs but a letter now 
and then from his own deareft MD. 1 love the 
expe&ation of it, . and when it does not come, I 
comfort myfelf that I have it yet to be happy 
with. Yes, faith, and when I write to MD, I 
am happy too; it is juft as if methinks you were 
here, and I prating to you, and telling you where 
I have been : Well, fays you, Prefto, come, where 
have you been to-day ? come, let's hear now* 
And fo then I anfwer ; Ford and I were vifiting 
Mr. Lewis, and Mr. Prior, and Prior has given 
me a finePlautus, and then Ford would have had 
me dine at his lodgings, 1 and fo I would notv 
and fo I diried with him at an eating-houfe y 
which I have not done 6ve times fince I came 
here ; and fo I came home, after vifiting Sir An- 
.drew Fount aine's mother and fifter, and Sir An- 
drew Fountains is mending, though flowly. 
• 17. I was making, this morning, fome general 
Tifits, and at twelve I called at the coffee-houfe 
for a letter from MD ; fo the man faid, he had 
given it to Patrick ; then I went to the court of 
requefts^and treafury, to find Mr. Harlcy, and, 
after fome time fpent in mutual reproaches, I 
promifed to dine with him ; I ftaid there till fe- 
ven,, then called at Sterne's and Leigh's, to talk 
about your box, and to have it fent by Smyth 5 
Sterne fays, he has been making enquiries, and 
will fet things* right as foon a3 poflible. I fup- 
pofe it lies at Chefter, at lead I hope fo, and only 
T 2 wants 
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wants a lift over to you. Here has little Ham- 
ion been to complain, that the printer I recom- 
mended to him for his Tatler, is a coxcomb; and 
yet to fee how things will happen ; for this very 
printer is my coufin, his name is Dryden Leach; 
did you never hear of Dryden Leach, he that 
prints the Poft-man ? He a died Oronoko, he's in 
love with Mifs Crofle. — Well, fo I came home, 
to read my letter from Stella, but the dog Patrick 
-was abroad ; at lad he came, and I got my letter; 
I found another hand had fuperfcribed it ; when 
I opened it, I found it written all in French, and 
fubferibed Bernage : faith I was ready to fling it 
at Patrick's head. Bernage tells me, he had been 
to defire your recommendation to me to make 
him a captain, and your cautious anfwer, u That 
" he had as much power with me as you," was a 
notable one : if you were here I would prefent 
you to the miniftry as a perfon of ability. Ber- 
nage fhould let me know where to write to him; 
this is the fecond letter I have had without any 
direction ; however, I beg I may not have a third, 
but that you will afk him, and fend me how I 
ihall dired to him. In the mean time, tell him, 
that if regiments are to be raifed here, as he fays* 
I will fpeak to George Granville, fecretary at 
war, to make him a captain ; and ufe what other 
intercfl I conveniently can. I think that is e- 
Hough, and fo tell him, and don't trouble me 
with his letters, when I expecT: them from MD ; 
do you hear, young women, write to Prefto. . 
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. 18. I was this morning with Mr. fccretary St. 
John, and we were to dine at Mr. Harley's alone # 
about -fome buGncfs of importance \ but there 
were two or th'ree gentlemen there. Mr. Secre- 
tary and I went together from his office to Mr. 
Harley's, and thought to have been very wife ; 
but the deuce a bit, the company ftaid, and more . 
came, and Harley went away at feven, and the 
fccretary and I ftaid with the reft of the company 
till eleven ; I would then have had him come a- 
way r but he was in for't \ and, though he fwore 
he would come away at that flafk, there I left 
him. I wonder at the civility of thefe people ; 
when he faw I would drink no more, he would 
always pafs the bottle by me, and yet I could not 
keep the toad from drinking himfelf, nor he 
would not let me go neither, nor Mafham, who 
was with us. When I got home, I found a par- 
cel di reeled to me, and opening it, I found a 
pamphlet written entirely againft myfelf, not by 
name, but .againft fomething I writ : it is pretty 
civil, and affe&s to be fo, and I think I will take 
no notice of it ; 'tis againft fomething written 
very lately $ and indeed I know not what to fay, 
nor do I care ; and fo you are a faucy rogue for 
lofing your money to-day at Stoite's ; to let that 
.bungler beat you, fye, Stella, an't you aihamed ? 
Well,. I forgive you this once, never do fo again ; 

no, noooo. Kifs and be friends, firrah - 

Come, let me go fleep, I go earlier to bed than 

formerly \ and'have not been cut fo late thefe two 

months s, but the fecretary was in a drinking hu- 

. T 3 . . Kioar.. 
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niour. So good night, myownlittledeaHauef^ 
infolentrogues. 

19. Then you read that long word in the laffi 
line, no # faith han*t you. Well, when will this- 
letter come from our MD ? to-morrow or next 
day without fail y yes faith, and fo it is coming. 
This was an infipid fnowy day, no walking day, 
and I dined grtively with Mrs. Vanhomrfgh, and 
came home, and am now gpt to bed a little after 
ten ; I remember old Culpepper's maxim, Would 
you have a fettled head, You muft early go to- 
bed : I tell you and I tcll't again, You muft be 
in. bed at ten. ' 

20. And fo I went to-day with my new wig, 
o hoao, to vifit lady Worfley, whom I had not 
iecn before, although {he was near a month hv 
town ; then I walk'd in the park to find Mr* 
Ford, whom I had promifed to meet, and coming 
down the Mall, who fliould come towards me 
but Patrick, and gives me five letters out of his. 
pocket. 1 read the fuperfcrfption of the firft,. 
Pfhoh, faid-I; of the fecond, Pfh oh, again;, of 
the third, Pfliah, Pfhah, Pfliah ; of the fourth, 
A Gad, A Gad, A Gad, Pm in a rage ? of the 
fifth and laft> O hoooa*, aye marry this isfome- 
thing, this is our MD •, fo truly we opened it, I. 
think immediately, and it began tjhe moil impu- 
dently in {he world, thus; Dear Prefto, We are- 
even rhus far. "Now wc are even, quoth Steven,, 
when he gave his wife fix blows for one. I r&» 
ceived your ninth four days after I had fent my 

thirteenth. 
* In that word there were fome puzzling chiralters* 
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fchirteenth. But HI reckon with you anon about 
fchat, young women- Why did not you recant at 
the end of your letter, when you got my eleventh, 
tell me that huzzies bafe, were we even* then, 
were we, firrah ? But I won't anfwer your letter 
bow, 1*11 keep it for another time. We had a. 
great deal of fnow to-day, and 'tis terrible cold. 
I dined with Ford, becaufe it was his Opera-day 
and fnowed, fo I did not care to ftir further* Til 
fiend to-morrow to Smyth. 

21,. Morning. It has fnowed terribly all night, 
and is vengeance cold. I am not yet up, but 
cannot write long ; my hands will freeze. Is 
there a good -fire, Patrick ? Yes, Sir ^ then TIL 
rife; come, take away the candle. You muft 
know I write on the dark fide of my bed-cham- 
ber, and am forced to have a candle till I rife, for 
the bccKftands between me and the window, and 
1 keep the curtains fhut this cold weather. Sa 
pray let me rife, and, Patrick, here take away 
the candle.— At night- We are now here irv 
high froft and fhow, the largeft fire can hardly 
keep us warm. It is very ugly walking ; a bak- 
er's boy broke his thigh yefterday. I walk flow* 
make fhort fteps, and never tread on my heel* 
Tis a good proverb the Devon (hire people have ; 
Walk faft in fnow, In froft walk flow ; And ftill 
as you go* Tread on your toe : When froft and 
fnow are both, together, Sit by the fire and fpare 
fhoe-leather. I dined to-day with Dr. Cockburn, 
but will not do fo again in hafte, he has generally 
fiich a parcel of Scots with him. 

aa, Morning* 
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22. Morning. Starving, ftarvihg. Uth, utrr f 
uth, uth, uth. — Don't yon remember I ufed to 
come into your chamber, and turn Stella out of 
her chair, and rake up the fire in a cold morning, 
and cry, Uth, uth, uth ? &c. O faith I muft 
rife, my hand- is fo cedd I can write no more. So 

good morrow, firrahs. At night. - Ijrcnt 

this morning to lady Giffard's houfe, and fair 
your mother, and made her give me a pint bottle 
of palfy water, which I brought home in my 
pocket ; and fealed and tyed up in a paper, and 
f<mt it to Mr. Smyth, who goes to-morrow for 
Ireland, and fent a letter to him to defire hi* care 
of it, and that he would enquire at Chefter about 
the box. He was not within, fo the bottle and 
letter were left for him at his lodgings, with ftrift 
orders to give them to him \ and I will fend Pa- 
trick in a day or two, to know whether- it was 
given, &c. Dr. Stratford and I dined to-day 
with Mr. Stratford in the city,, by appointment; 
but I chofe to walk there for exercife in the frpft. 
But the weather had given a little, as you women 
call it, for it was fomethjng flobbery. I did not 
get home till nine ; and now I'm in bed To break 
your head. 

23. Morning. They tell me it freezes again* 
but 'tis not fo cold as yeflerday : fo now I will 
anfwer a bit of your letter. — At night., O faith, 
I was juft going to anfwer fome of our MDV 
letter this morning, when a printer came in about 
fome bufinefs, and ftaid an hour; fo I rofc, and 
then came in Ben Tooke, and then I fhaved and 

fcribbled, 



CORRESPONDENCE. 225 

fcribbled, and it was fuch a terrible clay I could 
not ftir out till one, and then I called at Mrs. 
Barton's, and we went to lady "Worfley's, where 
we were to dine by appointment. The Earl of 
Berkeley is going to be married to l^dy Louifa 
Lenox, the duke of Richmond's daughter. I writ 
this night to dean Sterne, and bid him tell you 
all about the bottle of palfy water' by Smyth, 
and to-morrow morning I will fay fomething to 
your letter, 

24. Morning. Come now to your letter. As 
for yijur being even with me, I have fpoken to 
that already. So now, my dearly beloved, let us 
proceed to the next. You are always grumbling 
that you han't letters faft enough, furely we (hall 
have your tenth* j and yet before you end your 
letter, you own you have my eleventh. — And 
why did not MD go into the country with the 
bifliop of Clogher ? faith, fuch a journey would 
have done you good ; Stella fhould have rode, and 
Dingley gone in the coach. The bifliop of Kil- 
more I know nothing of 5 he is old and may die ; 
he lives in fome obfeure corner, for I never hear 
of- him. As for my old friends, if you mean the 
Whigs, I never fee them, as you may find by my 
journals, except lord Halifax, and him very fel- 
dom 5 lord Somers never "fince the firft vifit, for 
be has been a falfe deceitful rafcal. My new 
friends are very kind, and I have promifes enough, 
but I do not count upon them, and befides my 
pretences are very young to them. However, 

we 
• Thcfc arc the wt rds of MD* 
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we will fee what 4 may be done, and if nothing at 
all, I (hall not be difappointed \ although perhaps 
poor MD may, and then I (hall be forryer for their 
fakes than my own. — Talk of a merry Chriftmas 
(why did you write it fo then young women ? 
fauce for the goofe is fauce for the gander) I have 
wifht you all that two or three letters ago. Good 
lack : and your news, that Mr. St. John is going 
to Holland > he has no fuch thoughts to quit the 
great flat ion he is in, nor, if he had, could I be 
fpared to go with him. So faith, politick Madam 
Stella, you come with your two eggs a penny, feV. 
Well, Madam Dingley, and fo Mrs. Stoite invites 
you, and fo you (lay at Donny brook f, and foyou 
could not write. You are plaguy exa& in your 
journals from Dec. 25, to Jan. 4th. Well, Smyth 
and the palfy water I have handled already, and 
he does not lodge (or rather did not, for poor 
man now he is gone) at Mr. Jefle's, and all that 
fluff; but we found his lodging, and I went to 
.Stella's mother on my own head, for I never re- 
membered it was in the letter to defire another 
bottle ; but I was fo fretted, fo tofticated, and fo 
impotent that Stella fhould have her water (I 
mean decently, don't be rogues) and fo vcxt with 

Sterne's careleflhefs Pray God Stella's illnefc 

may not return. If they come feldom, they be- 
gin to be weary ; I judge by myfelf ; for when I 
feldom vifit, I grow weary of my acquaintance.-?- 
Leave a good deal of my tenth unanfwered I— 
Impudent flut, when did you ever anfwer nay 

tenth* 
f About a xpik from Dublin,. 
* 
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tenth, or ninth, or any other number ? or who 
tkfires you to anfwer, provided you write ? I defy 
the D— to anfwer my letters: fomctimes there 
may be one or two things I fhould be glad you 
would anfwer, but I forget them, and you never 
think of them. I fhall never love anfwering let- 
ters again, if you talk of anfwering. Anfwering, 
quotha ; pretty anfwerers truly. — As for the pam- 
phlet you fpeak of, and call it fcandalous, and 
that one Mr. Prefto is faid to write it, hear my 
anfwer. Fye,* child, you muft not mind what e- 
very idle body tells you. — I believe you lie, and 
that the dogs were not crying it when you faid fo; 
come, tell truth. I am forry you go to St, 
Mary's # fo foon, you'll be as poor as rats ; that 
place will drain you with a vengeance : befides, I 
would have you think of being in the country in 
Summer. Indeed, Stella, pippins produced plen- 
tifully ; Parvifol could not fend from Laracor : 
there were about half a fcore, I would be glad to 
know whether they were good fof any thing.—- 
Mrs. Walls at Donnybrook with you ; why, is 
not (he brought to bed ? Well, well, well, Ding- 
ley, pray, be fatisficd •, you talk as if you were 
angry about the bifhop's not offering you conve- 

niencies for the journey, and fo he fhould 

What fort of Chriftmas ? Why, I have had no 
Chriftmas at all ; and has it really been Chriftmas 
of late ? I never once thought of it. My fervice 
to Mrs. Stoite, and Catharine, and let Catharine 
get the coffee ready againft I come, and not have 

fo 

• MD'f lodgings oppofitc to SU Mary's Church in Stafford- 

fttm**. 
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fo much care on her countenance ; for all will go 

well. Mr. Bernage* Mr. Bernage, Mr. Fiddle- 

nagc, I have had three letters from him now fuC- 
ceffively; he fends no dire&ions, and how the 
D — ihall I write to hhn ? I would have burnt 
his laft, if I had not feen Stella's hand at the bot- 
tom : his requeft is all nonfenfe. How can I af- 
fift him in buying ? and if he be ordered to go to 
Spain, go he mull, or elfe fell, and I believe one 
can hardly fell in fuch a jun£ture. If he had 
ftaid, and new regiments raifed, I would hare 
ufed my endeavour to have had him removed ; al- 
though I have no credit that way, or very little: 
but if the regiment goes,, he ought to, go too ; he 
has had great indulgence, and opportunities of 
faving ; and I have urged him to it a hundred 
times. What can I do ? whenever it lies in my 
power to do him a good office, I will do it. Pray 
draw up this into a handfome fpeech, and repre- 
fent it to him from me, and that I would write, 
if I knew where to dire& to him : and fo I have 
told you, and defired you would tell him, fifty 
times. Yes, madam Stella, I think I can read 
your long concluding word, but you can't read 
mine after bidding you good night. And yet, 
methinks, I mend extremely in my writing ; but 
when Stella's eyes are well, I hope to write a* bad 
as evdr. — So now I have anfwered your letter, and 
mine is an anfwer ; for Hay yours before me, and 
I look and write, and write and look, and look 
and write again. — So good morrow, Madams both, 
and I'll go rife, for I muft rife 5 for I take pills at 

night, 
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Sight, anAfo I mult rife early, I don't know 
why.-* - 

25. Morning. I did not tell you how I paft 
my time yefterday, nor bid you good night, and 
there was good reafon. I went in the morning 
to fccretary St. John about fome bufinefs ; he had 
got a .great Whig with him; a creature of the 
duka of Marlborough, who is a go-between to 
make peace between the duke and the miniftry ; 
fo he came out of his clofet ; and after a few 
words, defired I would dine with him at three, 
but Mr. Lewis ftaid till fix before he came 5 and 
there we fat talking, and the time dipt fo, that at 
laft, when I was pofitire to go, it was pad two 
of clock; fol-came home and went flraight to 
bed. He would never let me look at his watch, 
and I could . not imegine it above twelve when 
we went away. So I bid you good night for lad 
night, and now I bid you good morrow, and-I 
am (till in bed, though it be near ten, but I muft 
rife.-- 

26, 27, 28, 29, 30. I have been fo lazy and 
negligent tbefe laft four days, that I could not 
write to RID. My head is not in order, and yet 
it is not abfolutely ill, but giddyifh, and makes 
me Hftlefs ; I walk every d«*y, and take drops of 
Dr* Cockburn, and I have juft done a box of pills, 
and to-day lady Kerry fent me lomc of her bitter 
drink, which *I defign to take twice a day, and 
iope I (hall grow better. I wifh I were with 
MD, I long for fpring and good weather, and 
then -I will come over. My riding in Ireland 

Vol. XIII. U keeps 
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keeps me well. I am very temperate, and eat of 
the eaficft meats as I am dire&ed, and hope the 
malignity will go off) but one fit /hakes me a 
long time. I dined to-day with lord Mountjoy, 
yefterday at Mr. Stone's in the city, on Sunday 
at Vanhomrigh's, Saturday with Ford, and Fri- 
day I think at Vanhomrigh's > and that's all the 
journal I can fend MD, for I was fo lazy while 
I was well, that I could not write. I thought to 
have fent this to-night, but 'tis ten, and I'll go to 
bed, and write on t'other fide to Parvifol to-mor- 
row, and fend it on Thurfday * and fo good night, 
my dears, and love Prefto, and be healthy, and 
Prefto will be fo too, &c. 

Cut off thefe notes handfomely, d'ye hear, fir* 
rahs, and give Mrs. Brent her's, and keep yowl 
till you fee Parvifol, and then make up the letter 
to him, and fend it bim by the firft opportunity; 
and fo God Almighty blefs you both, here and 
ever, and poor Prefto. 

What, I warrant you thought at firft thai thefe 
laft lines were another letter. 

Dingley, Pray pay Stella fix fifties, and place 

them to the account of your hiunble fervant, 

Prefto. 
Stella, Pray pay Dingley fix fifties, and place 

them to the account of your humble fcrvaat, 

Prefto. 
There's bills of exchange for you. 



LET- 
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LETTER LIL 

London, January 3 1. 1 710*1 u 

1AM to fend you my fourteenth to-morrow, 
but my head having fome little diforders, 
confounds all my journals. I was early thi* 
morning with Mr. Secretary St. John about fome 
bufinefs, £> I could not fcribble my morning lines 
to MD. They are here intending to tax all lit- 
tle printed penny papers a half-penny every half- 
(heet, which will utterly ruin Grub-ftreet, and I 
nti endeavouring to prevent it. Befides, I was 
forwarding an impeachment againft a certain 
jreat perfon ; that was two of my bufinefTes with 
*e fecretary, were they not worthy ones ? It was 
Ford's birth-day, and I refufed the fecretary, a ad 
lined with Ford. We are here in as fmart a 
"rod for the time as I have feen ; delicate walki- 
ng weather, and" the.Canal and Rofamond*s Pond! 
full of the rabble Aiding and with fkates, if you 
mow what thofe are. Patrick^ bird's water 
freezes in the gally-pot, and my hands in bed. 

February 1. I was this morning with poor 
a<fy Kerry, who is much worfe in her head than> 
t. Shtt fends me bottles of her bitter, and we 
ire fo fond of one another, becaufe our ailments 
ire the fame; don't you know that, madam Stel- 
a? Han't I feen you conning ailments with 
foe's wife *, and fome others, firrah ? I walk'd 
into the city to dine, becaufe of Ae walk, for 
U z vc 

* Mrs. Beaumont. 
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we muft take care of Prefto's health, you 
becaufe of poo? little MD. But I walk'd ] 
carefully, for fear of Aiding againft my wil 
I am very bufy. 

2#. This morning Mr. Ford came to i 
walk into the city, where he had bufinefs 
then to buy books at BatemanV; and. I la 
one pound five (hillings for a Strabo and i 
phanes, and I have now got books enough to 
me another fhelf, and I will have more, 
fliall coft me a fall ; and fo as we came 6a< 
drank a flafk of right French wine at BenT 
chamber ; and when I had got home, Mrs. 
homrigh fent me word her eldeft daught 
taken fuddenly very ill* and defired I would 
and fee her \ I went and found it was a fill 
of Mrs. Armftrong, lady Lucy's filler, who 
Moll Stanhope, was vifiting there; how 
rattled off the. daughter. 

3. To-day I went and dined at lady I 
where you know I have not been this long 
they are plaguy Whigs, efpccially the.fifter 
ftrong, the moil infupportable of all wpme 
tending to wit, without any tafte. She ws 
ning down the laft Examiner, the prettieil 
read, with a character of the prefent mi 
-e— I left them at five, and came home, 
forgot to tell you, that this morning my < 
Dryden Leach the printer, came tome 
heavy complaint, that Harrifon * the new 



• Sec an account of this gentleman in Dodfley's C 
No. 7<v * 
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lad turned him off, and faken the laft Tatler's 
printers again. He vowed revenge ; I anfwered* 
gravely, and fo he left me, and I have ordered 
Patrick to deny me henceforth : and at night 
comes a letter from Harrifon, telling me the 
feme thing, and excufed his doing it without my 
notice, hecaufe he would hear all the blame; and 
"in his Tatlerof this day, he tells you the ftory, 
how he has taken his old officers, and there is a 
inoft humble letter from Morphew and Lilly to 
beg his pardon, &rV. And laftly, this morning 
Ford fent me two letters from the coffee-houfe 
(where I hardly ever go) one from the archbiihop 

of Dublin, andt'other from Who do you 

think t'other was from?— I'll tell you, becaufir 
you are friends v. why then it was, faith it 
was from my own dear little MD,. N. 10. Oh, 
but won't anfwer it now, no, noooooh, Til keep* 
k betweenthe two (heets-5 ^ r « it is, juft under : 
oh Mifted up the fheet and faw it there : ly ftill,. 
you foan't heanfwered yet,* little letter ; fori: 
mufhgo to bed, and take care of my head. 

* 4« L avoid going to church yet* for fear of my> 
head*, though it has been much better thefe laft 
five or fir days, fince I have taken lady. Kerry's- 
bitter.. Our froft holds like -a dragon. I went 
to Mr. Addifon's, and dined with him at his 
lodgings j I had not fesn him thefe three weeks, 
we are grown common, acquaintance ; yet what, 
have not I. done for his friend Steele ? Mr. Har- 
]fij reproached me the laft time I faw him, tha& 
tp pleafc me he. would , be reconciled to Steele* 
U 3, audi 
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and had prom i fed and appointed to fee him, and 
that Steele never came. Harrifon, whom Mr* 
Addifon recommended to me, I have introduced 
to the fecretary of ftatc, who has promrfed me to* 
take care of him ; and I have represented Addi- 
fon himfclf fo to the miniftry, that they think and 
talk in his favour, though they hated him before* 
— ___Well ; he is now in my debt, and there** 
an end ; and I never had the leaft obligation to 
him, and there's another end. This evening I 
had a menage from Mr. Harley, defiring to know 
whether I was alive, and that I would dine with 
him to-morrow. They dine fa late, that fince 
my head has been wrong, I have avoided being 
v/ith them. — Patrick has been out of favour thefe 
ten days ; I talk dry and crofs to him, and Have 
called him Friend three or four times. . But, fir- 
rahs, get you gone. 

5. Morning. I am going this morning to fee 
Prior, who dines with me at Harley V, fb I cant 
ftay fiddling and talking with dear lktle brat's in 
a morning, and 'tis dill terribly cold.— I wHh my 
cold hand was in the warmed ' place about you> 
young women, V& give ten guineas upon- that ac- 
count with all my heart, faith ; oh, it ftarves my 
thigh ; fo Pll rife and bid you good morrow, my 
ladies both good morrow. Come ftand away an* 
let me rife : Patrick, take away the candle. Is 
there a good fire ? — So — up a-da*y.— At night- 
Mr. Harley did not fit down till fix, and I ftaid 
till eleven ; henceforth I will chufe to" *ifit him 
in the evenings, and dine with him no more iff 

can 
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€*n help it. It breaks all my meafures, and hurts 
my health ; my hea<tisdiforderly, but not ill, and 
1 hope it will mend. 

6. Here has been fueh a hurry with the queen's 
birth-day, fo much fine clothes, and the court fa 
crowded that t did not go there. All the f roil is 
gone. It thawed on Sunday, and fo continues t 
yet ice is ftill on the Canal (I did not mean that 
of Laracor, but St. Ja*nes*s Park) and boys Aid- 
ing on it. Mr. Ford prefled me to dine with him 
in hi* chamber, — Did not I tell you Patrick has 
got a bird, a linnet, to carry over to Dingley ? It 
was very tame at firft, and 'tis now the wHdeft I 
ever law. He keeps it in a clofet, where it makes 
a terrible Ktter j. but I fay nothing i I am as tame 
as a clout. When ftiuft wfc anfwer our MD** 
tetter? One of thefe odd-come- fcortlies. This 
is a week old, you fee, and no further yet. Mr 
Harley defired I would dine with him again to- 
day 5 but i Fefufed him, for I fell out with bin* 
yefterday, and witt not fee him again till he makes 
me amends i and fo I g© to bed. 

7. I was this morning early with Mr. Lewis 
of the fecretary's office, and faw a letter Mr. Har- 
ley had fent to him, deftring to be reconciled $ 
but I was deaf to all entreaties,, and have defired 
Lewis to go to htm > and let him know I expe£fe 
further fatisfa&ion. If you let thefe great mini- 
iters pretend too much, there will be no govern- 
ing them. He promifes to make me eafy, if I 
wfll but come and fee him $ but I worrt, and he 
flwdldoithy mcifege.orlwiUcaahimeffi 1'K 

tell 
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tell you the caufe of our quarrel when I fee you> 
and refer it to yourfelves. In that he di(l fome- 
thing, which he intended for a favour; and t 
' have taken it quite otherwife, difliking both the 
thing and the manner, and it has heartily vexed 
me, and all I have faid. is truth, though it looks, 
like jeft ; and I absolutely refufed to fubmit to. 
his intended favour, and expedited further fatif- 
fa&ion. Mr. Ford and I dined with .Mr. Lewis*. 
We have a monftrous deal of fhow, and it has 
coft me two {hillings to-day in chair and coach,, 
and walk'd till I was dirty befides. I know not 
what it is now to read or write after J am in bed* 
The lad- thing I do up, is to write fomething ta 
our MD > and then get into bed, and put out my* 
candle, and fo go fleep as fad as ev t er I can. But 
in the mornings I do write fometimes in bed, aft 
you know. 

8. Morning- " I have defired Apronia to bar 
tf always careful, efpecially about the legs." Pray* 
do you fee any fuch great wit in that fentence I 
I mull freely own that I do not* But. party car-* 
lies every thing now-a-days, and what a fpJutter 
have 1 heard about the wit of that faying, repeat- 
ed with admiration above an hundred timet in. 
half an hour. Pray read it over again this m<K 
ment, and confider, it. t think the word is " ad* 
*< vifed," and not " defired." I fhould not have 
remembered it if I. had not heard it fo often.: 
Why — aye— You mud know 1 dream'.d it julb 
now, and. waked with it in my mouth. Are you, 
bit* or are you not, . firrahs ?. I met»Mr. Harley) 

ia 
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iai the court of requefts, and he afk'd me how 
long I had learnt the trick of writing to myfelf i 
He had feen your letter through the glafs-cafe at 
the cofFee-houfe, and would fwear it was my 
hand 5 and Mr. Ford, who took and fent it me, 
was of the fame mind. I remember others have 
formerly faid fo too, I think I was little MD'a 
writing-mafter # . — But come, what's here to do 
writing to young women in a morning ?. I have 
other fifh to fry 5 fo good morrow, my ladies all, 
good morrow. Perhaps Pll anfwer your letter 
to-nigh t ? perhaps I won't ; that's as faucy little 
Prefto takes the humour. — At night. I walk'd 
in the Park to-day in fpight of the weather, as I 
do always when it does not actually rain. Do 
you know what ? It has gone and done ; we 
had a thaw for three days, then a monftrous dirt 
and fnow, and now it freezes, like a pot-lid, up- 
on our fnow. I dined with lady Betty Germain, 
the firft time fince I came for England - 9 and there 
did I fit, like a booby, till eight, looking over her 
and another lady at picquet, when I had other 
bufinefs enough to do. It was the eoldeft day I 
felt this year. 

9. Morning. After I had been a-bed an hour 
laft night, I was forced to rife and call to the 
landlady and maid to have the fire removed in a 
chimney below flairs, which made my bed- 
chamber fmoke, though I had no fire in it. I 
have been twice ferved fo. I never lay fo mifer- 
\ able 

• Stella's hand had a greaKtleal the air of the Doctor's i tut 
the writ, more legible, and-ratfier better. 
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able an hour in my life. Is it not plaguy vexa*» 
tious ? — It has fnowed all night, and rains this 
morning. — Come, where's MD's letter ? Come* 
Mrs. Letter, make your appearance. Here am I> 
fays fte, anfwer me to my face.— O, faith, I am 
forry you had my twelfth fo foon ; I doubt yon 
will ftay longer for the reft. Pm fo 'firaid you 
have got my fourteenth while I am writing thi*f 
and I would always have one letter from Prefto 
reading, one travelling, and one writing. As for 
the box, I now believe it loft. It is directed for 
Mr. Curry, at his houfe in Capel-ftreet, feV. I 
had a letter yefterday from Dr. Raymond in Che* 
fter, who fays, he font hw man every where, and 
cannot find k; and God knows whether Mr. 
Smyth will have better fuccefs. Sterne fpoke to- 
him, and I writ to him with the bottk of parify- 
water ; that bottle, I hope, will not mifcarfy : I 
long to hear you have it. O, fakh, you have too- 
good an opinion of PreftVs- care. I am negligent 
enough of every thing but JfD, and I fliould not 
have trailed Sterne— But it (hall not go fo: I 
will have one more tug for h.— 3\s to what yon 
fay of goodman Peafly and Ifaac, I anfwer as I 
did before. Fye, child, you mult not give your- 
fclf the way to believe any fnch thing : and af- 
terwards, only for curiofity, you may tell me how 
thofe things are approved, and )iow you. like 
them 5 and whether they inftriuft you in the pro- 
fent eourfe of affairs, and whether they are print- 
ed in your town, or only fent from hence. — Sir 
Andrew Fountaine is recovered; fo take you» 

forioj* 
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tbtfrow again, but don't keep it ; fling k to the 
dogs* And does little MD walk, indeed ?— I'm 
glad of it at heart. — Yes, we have done with tbo 
plague here : it was very faucy in you, .to pre- 
tend to have U before your betters. Your intel- 
ligence, that the ftory is fglfe about the officers 
forced to fell, is admirable. You may fee them 
aU three here every day, no more in the army 
than. you. Twelve fhilliags for mending the 
ftroag box > that is, for putting a farthing's worth 
of iron on a hinge, and gilding it j give him fix 
(hillings, and 111 pay it, and never employ him 
-or his again.— No— indeed, I put off preaching as 
much as I can. I am upon another foot : no 
body doubts here whether I can preach, apd you 
are fools.— The account you give of that weekly 
paper*, agrees with us here. Mr. Prior was like 
to be infulted in the ftreet r for being fuppo&d 
the author of it; but one of the laft papers 
cleared him. No body knows who it is, but 
thofe few in the fecret. I fujppofe the miniftry 
and the printer. — Poor Stella's eyes, God blefs 
them, and fend them better. Pxay ipare them, 
and write not above two lines a day in broad day* 
Ugbt. How does Stella look, Madam Dingley ? 
Pretty well; a bandfcme young woman (H1L 
Will {he pafs in a crowd ? Will ihe make a fi- 
gure in a country church i — Stay a little, fair 
ladies, I this minute font Patrick to Sterne: he 
brings back word, that your box is very fafe with 
oae Mr. Sari's fitter in' Ckeiter, and that colonel 

Edgcworth's 

* The Examiner. 
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Edgeworth's widow goes for Ireland on Monday 
next, and will receive the box at Chefter, and de- 
liver it you fafe : fo there is fome hopes now.— 
Well, let us go on to your letter.— The warrant 
Is panned for the firfiVfruits. The queen does not 
fend a letter j but a patent will be drawn here, 
and that will take up time. Mr. Harley, of late, 
has faid nothing of ptefenting me to the queen* 
I was overfeen when I mentioned it to you. . He 
has fuch a weight of affairs on him, that he 
cannot mind all •, but he talk'd of it three or 
four times to me, long before I dropt it to you. 
What, is not Mrs. Walls' bufinefs over yet i I 
hid hopes (he was up, and well, and the child 
dead before this time. — You did right, at laft, to 
fend me your accounts ; but I did not day fer 
them, i thank you. I hope you have your bill 
fent in my laft, and there will be eight pounds 
interef): foon diie from Hawkfhaw ; pray look at 
his bond. I hope you are good managers, and 
that when I fay fo, Stella won't think I intend 
flie fhould grudge herfelf 1 wine. But going to 
thofe expenfive lodgings requires fome fund. I wifli 
you had ftaid till I came over, for fome reafons. 
That French woman- will be grumbling again in 
a little time ; and if you are invited any where to 
the country, it will vex you to pay in abfence ; 
and the country may be neceflfary for poor Stel- 
la's health : but do as you like, and don't blame 
Pre'fto. — Oh, but you are telling your reafons.— 
Well, I have read them ; do as you pleafe.— -Tesj 
Raymond fays, he muft ftay .longer than he 

thought, 
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ought, becaufe he cannot fettle his affairs* 

*— is in the country at fome friend's, comes 

town in fpring, and then goes to fettle in? 
erefordfhire. Her hufband is a furly ill-natured 
ute, and cares not fhe fhould fee any body. O 
>rd, fee how I blundered, and left two lines 
ort ; it was that ugly fcore in the paper * that 
ade me miftake.— - 1 believe you lie about the 
>ry of the fire, only to make it more odd. Ber-* 
ge mud go to Spain, and I will fee to recom* 
end him to the duke of Argylc, his general, 
len I fee the duke next : but the officers tell 
e it would be difhonourable in the lad degree for 
m to fell now j and he would never be prefer-* 
d in the army ; fo that, uniefs he defigns to 
ive it for good and all, he mull go. Tell "him 
, and that I would write, if I knew where to 
reel: to him ; which I have faid fourfcore times 
•eady. I had rather any thing almoft than that 
u fhoutd drain yourfelves, to fend a letter, 
ijen it is inconvenient ; we have fettled that 
ttter already. I'll write when I can, and fo 
ill MD ; and, upon occafions extraordinary, I 
11 write, though it be a line ; and when we 
to not letters foon, we agree that all things are 
•11 j. and fo that's fettled for ever, and fo hold 
ur tongue. — Well, yati (hall have your pins ; 
1 for candles ends, I cannot promife, becaufe I 
Hi them to the flumps j befides, I remember 
iat Stella told Dingley about them many years 
e, and fhe may think the fame thing of me. — 
Vol. XIIL . X And 

• * A create in the Jhoct. 
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And Dingley fliall have her hinged fpe&acles.— • 
Poor dear Stella, how durft you write thofe two 
lines by candle-light $ bang your bones. Faith, 
this letter (hall go to-morrow, I think, and that 
will be in ten days from the laft, young women ; 
that's too foon, of all conscience : but anfwering 
yours had filled it up fo quick, and I don't defign 
to ufe you to three pages in folio, no nooooh. 
All this is one morning's work in bed ; — and fo 
good morrow, little firrahs ; that's for the rhyme*. 
You want politicks : faith, I can't think of any; 
but may be at night I may tell you a paflage. 
Come, fit off the bed, and let me rife, will you ?— 
At night. I dined to-day with my neighbour 
Vanhomrigh ; it was fuch difmal weather I could 
not ftir further. I have had fome threatenings 
with my head, but no fits. I (till drink Dr. 
Radcliffe's bitter, and will continue it. 

10. I was this morning to fee the fecretary of 
flate, and have engaged him to give a memorial 
from me to the duke of Argyle in behalf of Ber- 
nage. The duke is a man that diflinguifhes peo- 
ple of merit, and I will fpeak to him myfelf ; 
but the fecretary backing it will be veiy eiFe&ual, 
and I will take care to have it done to purpofe. 
Pray tell Bernage fo, and that I think nothing can 
be luckier for him, and that I would have him 
go by all means. I will order it, that the duke 
fhall fend for him when they are in Spain ; or, 
if he fails, that he (hall receive him kindly when 

he 

* In the original, it was, good mallows, Tittle folUhs. But a 
theft words, and many others, he Writes coxxftantly // for rr. 
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he goes to wait on him. Can I do more ? Is not 
this a great deal ? — I now fend away this letter^ 
that you may not flay. — I dined with Ford upon 
his opera day, and am now come home, and am 
going to ftudy •, don't you prefume to guefs, fir- 
*ahs, impudent faucy dear boxes. Towards the 
end of a letter, I could not fay faucy boxes with- 
out putting dear between. En't that right now ? 
Farewel. This fhould be longer, but that /fend 
it to-night *. 

O filly, filly loggerhead ! 

I fend a letter this poft to one Mr. Stauntorr, 
and I direct it to Mr. A&on's in St. Michael's 
Lane. He formerly lodged there, but he has not 
told me where to direct. Pray fend to that Ac* 
ton, whether the letter is come there, and whe- 
ther he has fent it to Staunton. 

If Bernage defigns to fell his commiflion, and 
ftay at home, pray let him tell me fo, that my re- 
commendation to the duke of Argyle may not be 
in vain. 

LETTER LIIL 

London , Feb. 10. 171 o- II. 

I HAVE j'uft difpatched my fifteenth to the 
poll ; I tell you how things will be, after I 
have got a letter from MD. I am in furious hade 
to finifh mine, for fear of having two of MD's to 
X 2 " anfwec 

* Thoie letters which are in Italicks, in the original are of 21 
mohitrous fac, which occaficmcd htf callus himielf & logger- 
head. 
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anfwer in one of Prefto's, which would be fucfr a 
difgrace, never faw the like ; but before you write 
to me, I write at my leifure, like a gentleman, a 
little every day, juft to let you know how matters 
go, and fo and fo ; and I hope before this eomesr 
to you, you'll have got your box and chocolate,, 
and Prefto will take more care another time* 

1 1. Morning. I muft rife and go fee my lord 
keeper, which will coft me two millings in coach- 
hire. Don't you call them two thirteen^ ? f- — 
At night. It has rained all day, and there was. 
no walking. I read prayers to Sir Andrew Foun- 
taine in the forenoon, and I dined with three I- 
limmen, at one Mr. Cope's lodgings j the other 
two were one Morris, an archdeacon, and Mr, 
Ford. When I came home this evening, I ex* 
pe&cd that little jackanapes Harrifon would have 
come to get help about his Tatler for Tuefday : 
I have fixed two evenings in the week, which I 
allow him to come. The toad sever came? and 
I, expecting him, fell a reading, and left off other 
bufinefs.— Come, what are you doing ? How do 
you pafs your time this ugly weather ? Gaming 
and drinking, I fuppofe : fine diverfions for young 
ladies, truly. I wifii you had fome of our Seville 
oranges, and we fome of your wine. We have the 
fineft oranges for two- pence a piece, and the 
bafeft wine for fix (hillings a bottle. They teH 
me wine grows cheap with you. I am refohed 
to have half a hogfliead when I get to Ireland, if 
it be good and cheap, as it ufed to be j and FU 

treat 
f A frilling paflcs for thirteen pence in, Iceland*. 
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treat MD at my table in an evening, oh hoa, and 
laugh at great minifters of (late. 

12. The days are grown fine and long, — be 
thanked. O faith, you forgot all our little fay- 
ing*, and I am angry. I dined to-day with Mr. 
Secretary St. John : I went to the court of re- 
quells at noon, and fent Mr. Harley into the 
houfe to call the fecretary, to let him know I 
would not dine with him if he dined late. By 
good luck, the duke of Argyle was at the lobby 
©f the houfe too, and I kept him in talk till the 
fecretary came out, then told them I was glad to 
aneet them together, and that I had a requeft to- 
the duke which rite fecretary muft fecond, and 
his grace muft grant. The duke faid, he was- 
ftire it was fomething infignificant, and wifhed 
it was ten times greater.. At the fecretary's 
houfe I writ a memorial, and gave it the fecre- 
tary to give the duke, and (hall fee that he does- 
it. It is, that his grace will pleafe to take Mr. 
Bernage into hk prote&ion j and if he finds Ber- 
fcage anfwers my chara&er, to give him all en- 
couragement. Colonel Mafham and colonel, 
Hill (Mrs. Mafham's brother) tell me my requeft 
is reafohablej and they will fecond it heartily to 
the duke too : fo I reckon Bernage is on a very 
good foet when he goes to Spain. Pray tell' 
him this* though perhaps I will write to him be- 
fore he goes 5 yet where (hall I diredt ? for I fup- 
pofe he has left Conolly's. 

13. I have left off* lady Kerry's bitter, and got 
toother btocof pills. I have no fits of giddinefs* 
- • . • Xi hafc 
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but only fomc little diforders towards it ; ancrT 
walk as much as I can. Lady'Kerry is juft as -I' 
am, only a great deal worfe: I dined to-day at 
lord Shelburn's* where (he is, and we conn aug- 
ments, which makes us very fond of each other. 
I hare taken Mr. Harley into favour again, and 
called to fee him, but he was not within; I will 
ufe to vifit him after: dinner, for he dines too late 
for my head: then I went to vifit poor Congreve, 
who is juft getting out of a fevere fit of the gour> 
and I fat with him till near nine o'clock. He 
gave me a Tatler he had written out, as blind as 
he is, for little Harrifon. 'Tis about afcoundrcl 
that was grown rich, and went and bought t; 
Coat of Arms at the Herald's, and a fet of an- 
ccllors at Fleet-ditch ;. 'tis well enough, . and fhall 
be printed in two or three days, and if you read 
thofe kind 'of things, this will divert you. Ti* 
now between ten and eleven, and I am going to 
bed. 

14. This was Mrs. Vanhomrigh's daughter'* 
birth-day, and Mr. Ford and I were invited to 
dinner to keep it, and we fpent the evening 
there drinking punch. That was our way of be* 
ginning Lent > and in the morning lord Shel* 
burn, lady Kerry, Mrs. Pratt and I went to Hyde* 
park, inftead of going to church ; for till my head 
is a little fettled, I think it better not to go ; it 
would be fb filly and troublefome to go out fick. 
Dr. Duke died fuddenly two or three nights ago* 
he was one of the Wits when we were children, 
but turned parfon and left it, and. never writ 

further 



COKKESPON'DENCE. 249^ 

farther than a prologue or recommendatory copy 
of verfes. He had a fine living given him by the 
feifhop of Winchefter about three months ago ; 
he got his living fuddenly, and he got his dying 
fo too. 

15.I walked purely to-day about the Park, the 
rain being juft over, of which we have had a 
great deal, mixt with lktle fhort frofts. I went 
to the court of requefts, thinking if Mr. Harley 
dined early,, to go with htm. But meeting 
Xeigh and Sterne, they invited me to dine with 
them, and away we went. When> we got into 

bis room, one H , a worth lefs Irifli fellow^ 

was there ready to dine with us, fo I ftcpt out 
and whifpered them, that I would not dine 
with that fellow y they made excufes, and begged 
me to (lay, but away I went to Mr. Harley's, 
and he did not dine at home, and at laft I dined 
at Sir John Germain's, and found lady Betty but 
juft recovered of a mifcarriage. I am writing an 
inscription for lord Berkeley's tomb :. you know 
the young rake his fon> the new earl, is married 
to the duke of Richmond's daughter, at the 
duke's country houfe, and are now coming to 
town. She'll be fluxed in two months, and 
they'll be parted in a year. You ladies are brave, 
boUJ, venturefome folks y and the chit is but fe- 
vcnteen, and is ill-natured, covetous, vicious* 
and proud in extremes. And fo get you gone to 
Stoite to-morrow. 

16. Faith, this letter goes on but flow,, 'tis a 
<week old*, and the firft fide not written* I went 

to-day 
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to-day into the city for a walk, but the perfon F 
defigned to dine with, was not at home ; fo I 
came back and called at Cohgreve's, and dined 
with him and Eaftcourt, and laughed till fix, 
then went to Mr. Harley's, who was not gone to- 
dinner ; there I (laid till nine, and we made up 
our quarrel, and he has invited me to dinner 
to-morrow, which is the day of the week (Sa- 
turday) that lord keeper and fecretary St. John 
* dine with him privately* and at laft they have 

*tr confemed to let me among them on that day. 

Atterbury and Prior went ta bury poor Dr. 
Duke. Congreve's natty white wine has given 
me the heart- burn. 

1.7. I took fomc good walks in the Park to- 
day, and then went jto Mr. Harley. v Lord Rivers 
was got there before me, and I chid him for pre- 
foming to come on a day when only lord keeper 
and the fecretary and I were to be there ; but he 
regarded me not; fo we all dined together, and 
fat down at four 5 and the fecretary has invited 
tne to dine with him to-morrow. I told them I 
had no hopes they could ever keep in, but that I 
few they loved one another fo well, as indeed 
they feem to do. They call me nothing but 
Jonathan v and I faid, I believed they weuld leave 
me Jonathan as they found me ; and that I never 
knew a miniftry do any thing for thofe whom 
they make companions, of their pleafures j and I 
believe you will find it foj but I care not.- I am 
vpon a proje& of getting five hundred pounds,, 
without being obliged to any body * tut that h * 

fecrer* 
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fecret, till I fee my deareft MD 5 and fo hold youf 
tongue, and don't talk, firrahs, for I am now a- 
bout it. 

18. My head has no fits, but a little diforder- 
ed before dinner; yet I walk ftoutly, and take 
pills, and hope to mend. Secretary St. _John 
would needs have me dine with him to-day, and 
there I found three perfons I never faw, two I 
had no acquaintance with, and one I did not care 
for : fo I left them early and came home, it be- 
- ing no day to walk, but fcurvy rain and wind* 
The fecretary tells me he has put a cheat on me, 
for lord Peterborow fent him twelve dozen flaiks 
of Burgundy, on condition that I fhould have my 
(hare ; but he never was quiet till they were all 
gone, fo I reckon he owes me thirty-fix pounds* 
Lord Peterborow is now got to Vienna, and I 
xnuft write to him to-morrow. I begin now to 
be towards looking for a letter from feme certain 
ladies of Prefto's acquaintance, that Hve at St. 
Mary's, and are called in a certain language Nf 
little MD. No, ftay, I don't «xpe& one thefe 
fix days, that wiH be juft three weeks ; an*t I a 
jreafonabk creature ? We are plagued here with 
fen Q&ober Club, that is, a fet of above a hun- 
dred parliament-men of the country, who drink 
O&ober beer at home, and meet every evening 
Bt a tavern near the parliament, to confult affairs, 
«nd drive things on to extremes againft the 
Whigs, to call the old miniftry to account, and 
get off five or fix heads. The miniftry feem not 
tQ xegard them, yet one of them is confidence 
; . > . told. 
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told me, that there muft be fomething thought 
on to fettle things better. HI tell you one great 
ftate fecret ; The queen, fenfible how much fi*e 
was governed by the late miniftry, runs a little 
into t'other extreme, and is jealous in that point) 
even of thofe who got her out of the others hands. 
The miniftry is for gentler rneafures, and the o- 
ther Tories for more violent. Lord Rivers, talk- 
ing to me the other day, curfed the paper called 
the Examiner, for fpeaking civilly of the duke of 
Marlborough; this I happened to talk of to the 
fecretary, who blamed the warmth of that lord 
and fome others, and fwore, that if their advice 
were followed, they would be blown up in twen- 
ty-four hours. And I have reafon to think, that 
they will endeavour to prevail on the queen to 
put her affairs more in the hands of a miniftry 
than (he does at prefent ; and there are, I believe, 
two men thought on, one of them you have of* 
ten met the name of in my letters. But fo much 
for politics. 

19. This proved a terrible rainy day, which 
prevented my walk into the city, and 1 was* only 
able to run and dine with my neighbour Vah- 
homrigh, where Sk Andrew Fountaine dined 
too, who has juft began to fally out, and has fhipt 
his mother and filter, who were his nurfes, back 
to the country. This evening was fair, and I 
walkt a little in the Park, till Prior made me go 
with him to the Smyrna Coffee-jhoufe, where I 
fat a while, and faw four or five Irifti perfbns* 
who a&e very hand fome genteel fellows, but I 

know: 
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know not their names. I came away at feven* 
and got home. Two days ago I writ to Bernage, 
and told him what I had done, and dire&ed the 
fetter to Mr. Curry's to be left with Dingley. 
Brigadiers Hill and Maftiam, brother and huf- 
band to Mrs. Mafham the queen's favourite, 
colonel Difney and I have recommended Bernage 
to the duke of Argyle j fecretary St. John has 
given the duke my memorial ; and befides, Hill 
tells me, that Bernage's colonel, Fielding, defigns 
to make him his captain-lieutenant : but I believe 
I faid this to you before, and in this letter, but I 
will not look. 

20. Morning. It fnows terribly again, and 
'tis miftaken, for I now want a little good wea- 
ther \ I bid you good morrow, and if it clear up, 
get you gone to poor Mrs. Walls, who has had a 
hard time of it, but is now pretty well again ; I 
am forry it is a girl ; the poor archdeacon tob, 
fee how (imply he lookt when they told him: 
what did it coft Stella to be goflip? Pll rife ; fo, 
d'ye hear, let me fee you at night, and don't flay 
late out, and catch cold, firrahs. — At night it 
grew good weather, and I got a good walk, and 
dined with Ford upon his Opera-day ; but now 
all his wine is gone, I (hall dine with him no 
more. I hope to fend this letter before I hear 
from MD, methinks there's — fomething great in 
doing fo, only I can't exprefs where it lies 5 and 
faith, this (hall go by Saturday, as fure afr you're 
a rogue. Mrs. Edgworth was to fet out but laft 
- Monday, fo you won't have your box fo foon per- 
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haps as this letter ; but Sterne told me fince, tbaf 
it is fafe at Chefter, and that {he will take care of 
it. I'd give a guinea you had it* 

21. Morning. Faith I hope it will be fair foe 
me to walk into the city, for I take all occasions 
of walking. — I fhould be plaguy bufy at Laracor, 
if I were there now, cutting down willows, plant- 
ing others, fcouring my canal, and every kind of 
thing. If Raymond goes over this fummer, you 
muft fubmit, and make them a vifit, that we may 
have another eel and trout fifhing ; and that Stel* 
la may ride by and fee Prefto in his morning- 
gown in the garden, and fo go up with Joe to the 
Hill of Bree, and round by Scurlock's Towns 
O Lord, how I remember names j faith it gives 
me fhort fighs : therefore no more of that if you 
love me. Good morrow, I'll go rife like a gen- 
tleman ; my pills fay I muft. — At night. Lady 
Kerry fent to defire me to engage fome lords a* 
bout an affair (he has in their houfe here : I call- 
ed to fee her, but found fhe had already engaged 
every lord I knew, and that there was no great 
difficulty in the matter, and it rained like a dog ; 
fo I took coach, for want of better exercife, . and 
dined privately with a hang-dog in the city, and 
walkt back in the evening. The days are now 
long enough to walk in the Park after dinner; 
and fo I do whenever it is fair. This walking is 
a flrange remedy ; Mr. Prior walks to make him- , 
felf fat, and I to bring myfelf down ; he has ge- 
nerally a cough, which he only calls a cold : we 
. often round the Park together. So I'll go fleep. 

*3. ft 
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22- It Diowed all this morning prodigioiifly, 
and was fome inches thick in three or four hours. 
I dined with Mr. Lewis of the fecretary's office! 
at his lodgings : the chairmen that cerried me 
fqueezed a great fellow againft a wall, who-wife- 
ly turned his back, and broke one of the fide 
glaffes in a thoufand pieces. I fell a-fcoldingj 
pretended I was like to be cut to pieces, and 
mad^ them fet down the chair in the Park, while 
they pickt out the bits of glafles j and when I paid 
them, I quarrelled ftill, fo they dared not grum- 
ble, and I came off for my fare"* but I was 
plaguily afraid they would have fa id, God blefs 
your .honour, won't you give us fomething for 
our glafs ? Lewis and I were forming a projc& 
how I might get three or four hundred pounds, 
which I fuppofe may come to nothing. 1 hope 
Smyth has brought you your palfy drops ; how 
docs Stella do ? I begin more and more to defije 
to know. The three weeks fince I had your lad. 
is over within two days, and Pll allow three for 
accidents. 

23. The fnow is gone every bit, except the re- 
mainder of fome great balls made by the boys* 
Mr. Sterne was with me this morning about an 
affair he has before the treaiury. That drab Mrs. 
Edgworth is not yet fet out, but will infallibly 
next Monday, and this is the third infallible 
Monday, and pox take her ! fo you will have this 
letter firft; and this (hall go to morrow; and if 
[ have one from MD in that time, I will not an- 
ther it till my next j only I will lay, M.idam, I 

Vol. XIII. T received ; 
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received your letter, and fo, and fo. I dined to- 
day with Miftrefs Butler, who grows . very difa- 
grecable. 

24. Morning. This letter certainly goes this 
evening, fure as you're alive, young women, and 
then you'll be fo afhamed that I have had none 
from you ; and if I was to reckon like you, I 
I would fay I were fix letters before you, for this 
is N. 16. and 1 have had your N. 1*9. But I reck- 
on you have received but fourteen, and have fent 
eleven. I think to go to-day a minifter-of- (late- 
hunting in the court of requefts ; fori have fome- 
thing to fay to Mr. Harley. And 'tis fine cold 
funfliiny weather ; 1 wifti dear MD would walk 
this morning in your Stephen's-Green : 'tis as 
good as our Park, but not fo large *. Faith this 
Summer we'll take a coach for fixpence f to the 
Green- Well, the two walks, and thence all the 
way to Stoite's J. My hearty fervice to goody 
Stoite and Catharine, and I hope Mrs. Walls had 
a good time. How inconftant I am ! I can't 
imagine I was ever in love with her. Well, I'm 
going ; what have you to fay ? I don't care how I 
'write now §. I don't defign to write on this fide, 
thefe few lines are but fo much more than your 

due, 

• It is a meafured mile round the outer wall ; and far beyond 
any the fined Square in London. 

f The common fare for a iet-down in Dublin.. 

} Mrs. Stoyte lired at Donnybrook, the road to which from 
Stephen's Green ran into the country about a mile from the 
Seuth-Eaft corner. 

§ Thofe words in ItaUeks are written in a very large hand, and 
fb is the word in one of the next lines. 



CORRESPONDENCE. a# 

due, fo I'll write large or fmall as I pleafe. Oh, 
faith, my hands are ftarving in bed ; I believe it 
is a hard froft. I mult rife, and bid you good 
bye, for 1*11 feal this letter immediately, and car- 
ry it in my pocket, and put it into the poft-oflice 
with my own fair hands. Farewel. 

This letter is juft a fortnight's journal to-day. 
Yes", and fo it is, I'm fure, fays you, with your 
two jeggs a penny. 

There, there, there |. 

O Lord, I am faying There, There, to myfelf 
in all our little keys : and now you talk of keys, 
that dog Patrick broke the key general of the 
cheft of drawers with fix locks, 'and I have been 
fo plagued to get a new one, befides my^good two 
{hillings. 

LETTER LIV. 

London^ Feb. 24. 1 7 10- if- 

NOW, young women, I gave in my fixteenth 
this evening. I dined with Ford, it was 
Kis Opera-day as ufual ; it is very convenient to 
irie to do fo, for coming home early after a walk 
in the Park, which now the days will allow, I 
called on the fecretary at his office, and he had 
forgot to give the memorial about Bernage to 
the duke of Argyle : but two days ago I met 
the duke, who defired I would give it him my* 
felf, which fhould have more power with him 
than all the miniftry together, as he protefted fo- 
Y 2 lemnly, 

[ In this Cypher way of writing to Stella, he writes the woe*. 
There, JLelc. 
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lemnly, repeated it two ox three time*, and bid 
rtie count upon it. So that I verily believe Ber- 
nage will he in a very good way to eftablifti him- 
felf. I think I can do no more for him at pre- 
fent, and there's an end of that ; and fo get you 
gone to bed, for it is late. 

25. The three weeks are out yefterday fince I 
had your laft, and fo now I will be expefting e- 
very day a pretty dear letter from my own MD, 
and hope to hear that Stella has been much bet- 
ter in her head and eyes ; my head continues as 
it was, no fits, but a little diforder every day* 
which I can eafily bear, if it will not grow worfe. 
I dined to-day with Mr* fecretary St. John, on 
condition L might choofe my company, which 
were lord Rivers, lord Carteret, Sir Thomas Man- 
fel, and Mr. Lewis ; I invited Mafliam, Hill, Sir 
John Stanley, and George Granville, but they 
were engaged y and I did it in revenge of his hav~ 
ing fuch bad company when I dined with him 
before; fo we hughed, cffr. And I venturedtOgo 
to church to-day, which I have not done this month 
before. Can you fend me fuch a good account 
of Stella's health, pray now ? Yes* I hope, and 
better too. We dined (fays you) at the dean's, 
arid played at cafds till twelve, and there came 
in Mr. French," and Dr. Travors, and Dr. WrU 
tingham, and Mr. {I forgot his name, that I al- 
ways tell Mrs. Walls of} the banker's fon, a pox 
on him. And we were fo merry; I vow they 
are pure good company. But I loft a crown ; for 
you muft kflow I had always hands tempting qie; 
■■'••■'*•'■• ■• to. 
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to go out, but never took in any thing, and often ' 
two black aces without t manilio ; was not that 
hard, Prefto ? Hold your tongue, tsV. 

26. I was thi* morning with Mr. Secretary a- 
bout feme bufinefs, and he tells me, that Colonel 
Fielding is now going to make Bernage his cap- 
tain lieutenant, that is, a captain by commiffion, 
and the perquifites of the company, but not cap- 
tain's ^pay> only the firft ftep to it. I fuppofe he 
will like it, and the recommendation to the duke 
of Argyle goes on. And fo trouble me no more 
about your Bernage; the jackanapes underftands 
what fair folicitors he has got, I warrant you. 
Sir Andrew Eountaine and I dined, by invitation, 
with Mrs. Vanhomrigh. You fay they are of^no 
Confequence: why, they keep as pood female 
Company as I do male ; I fee all the drabs of qua- 
lity at this end of the town with them ; I faw 
two lady Bettys there this afternoon, the beauty 
of one* the good breeding and nature of t'other, 
and the wit of neither *, would have made a fine 
woman. Rare walking in the, Park now : why 

- don't you walk in the Green of St. Stephen ? The 
walks there are finer gravelled than the Mall. 
What beafts the Irifli women are, never to walk ! 

27. Dartiheuf and I, and little Harrifon, the 
new Tatler, and Jervas the painter, dined to-day 
with James, I know not his other name, but it Is 
one of DartineuPs dining-places, who is a true 
epicure. James is clerk of the kitchen to the 
queen, and has a little fnug houfe at St. James's, 

Y 3 and 

* i. e. Without the wit of cither. 
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and we had the queen's wine, and fuch very fine* 
victuals, that I could not, eat it +.— Three weeks 
and three days fince my laft letter from MD •+ 
rare doings : why truly we were fo bufy with 
poor Mrs. Walls, that indeed, Prefto, we could not 
write, we were afraid the poor woman wouldi 
have died ; and it pitied us to fee the archdeacon,, 
how concerned he was. The dean never came to 
fee her but once ; but now (he is up a§ain, and 
we go and fit with her in the evenings. The 
child died the next day after it was born, and., t 
believe, between friends, flie is not very forry for 
it. — Indeed, Prefto, you are plaguy filly to-night^ 
and han't gueft one word right •* for fh.^ and the> 
child are both well, and it is a fine girl," likely to 
live ; and the dean was godfather,, and Mrs. Ca~ 

' tharine and T were godmothers ; I .was going to. 
fay Stoite, but I think I have heard they don't- 
put maids and married women together ; though. 
I know not why I think fo, nor I don't care;, what, 

. care I ?. but I muft prate, fcrY. 

28. I walked to-day into the eity for my health* 
and there dined/ which I always dp when the 
weather is fair, and bufinefs permits, that I may, 
be under, a neceffity of taking a good walk, which 
is the bed thing I can do at prefent for my health. 
Some bookfeller has raked up every thing I writ,. 
and publiftied it t'other day in one volume; but 

I know 

f There icems to be a faHe concord in this paffagc :. bowcrer*. 
as the word Vidua* <- '>s a peculiar fort of noun, which is never 
v&a in the lingular number, but, like food, implies cither one or 
more difhes, 're phrafc may be excuied, whether Swift had any 
authority to back him or not* 
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I know nothing of it, 'twas without my know-. 
ledge or confent : it make6 a four (hilling book,, 
and is called " Mifeelianies in Profe and Verfe." 
Tooke pretends he knows nothing of it, but I 
doubt he is at the bottom. One mull have pa- 
tience with thefe things; the beft of it is, I (hall 
be plagued no more. However, I'll bring a cou-. 
•pie of them over: with me for MD, perhaps you 
may defire to fee them. I hear they fell mightily. 

March 1. Morning. I have been calling to 
Patrick to look in his almanack for the day of the 
month ; I did not know but it might be Leap-year. 
T^he almanack fays/tis the third after Leap- year,and 
I always thought till now, that every third year was . 
Leap-year. I'm glad they come fo feldom 5 but Pm 
fiire'nqas otherwife when Xwas a young man ; I fee . 
times are mightily changed fince then. — Write 
to me, firrahs* be fure do, by the time thi6 fide isk 
done, and Pll keep t'other fide for the anfwer : 
fo FU go, write to the biftiop of Clogher^ goo4 
morrow, firrahs.—— Night. I dined to-day at 
Mra. Yanhomrigh*s, being a rainy day, and lady. 
Betty Butler knowing it, fent to let me lenbw (he 
cxpe£ked my company in the evening, where the 
Vans (fo we call them) were to be. The dutchef* 
and- they do not go over this : fummer with the: 
duke 5 fo I go to bed. 

%. This rainy weather undoes, me in coaches 
and chairs. I was traipfing to-day with your Mr. 
Sterne, to go along with them to Moor, and re- 
commend his bufinefs to the treafury* Sterne 
tells me bis dependence is wholly on me; but £ 

have 
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have abfolutely refufed to recommend it to Mr. 
Harley, becaufe I have troubled him lately fa 
much with other folks affairs; and, befides, to 
tell the truth, Mr. Harley told me hedid not like 
Sterne's bufinefs ; however, I will ferve him, be- 
caufe I fuppofe MD would have me. But in fay- . 
ing his dependence lies wholly on me, he lies, 
and is a fool. I dined with Lord AbercOrn, 
whofe fon Peafly will be married at Eafter to terr 
thoufand pounds. ' 

3.I forgot to tell you that yefterday morning I 
was at Mr. Harley 's levee : he fwore I came irr 
fpight, to fee him among a parcel of fools. My 
bufinefs "was to defire I -might let the duke of Or- 
mond know how the affair flood of the Firft- 
Fruits. He promrfed to let him know it, and 
engaged me to dine with him to-day. Every 
Saturday lord keeper, fecretary St. John and T, 
dine with him, and fometimes lord Rivers, and 
they let in none elfe. Patrick brought me fomer 
letters into the Park; among which one was 
from Walls, and t'other, yes faith, t'other way 
from our little MD, N. 11. I r£ad the reft irr 
the Park, and MD's in a chair as I went front 
St. James's to Mr. Harley, and glad enough I 
was faith to read it, and fee all right : Oh, but 
I won't anfwer it thefe three or four days, at leaft, 
or may be fooner. An't I filly ? Faith your let- 
ters would make a dog filly, if I had a dog to be 
filly, but it mult be a little dog. — I ftaid with 
Mr. Harley till paft nine, where we had much 
difcourfe together after the reft were gone ; and 

I gave 
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Tgave him very truly my opinion where he defi- 
red it. He complained he was not very welt, 
and has engaged me to dine with him again on 
Monday. So I came home afoot, like a fine 
gentleman, to tell you all this. 

4. 1 dined to-day with Mr. fecretary St. John ; 
and after dinner he had a note from Mr. Harley> 
that he was much out of order ; pray God pre- 
serve his health, every thing depends upon it. 
The Parliament at prefent cannot go a ftep with- 
out him, nor the queen neither. I long to be in 
Ireland ; but the miniftry beg me to ftay : how- 
ever, when this parliament hurry is over, I will 
endeavour to fteal away ; by which time I hope 
the Firft-Fruit bufinefs will be done. This king- 
dom is certainly ruined as much as was ever any 
bankrupt merchant. We mult have Peace, let it 
be a bad or a good one, though no body dares talk 
of it. The nearer I look upon things, the worfe 
I like them. I believe the confederacy will foon 
bfea,k to pieces \ and our factions at home ia- 
creaie. The miniftry is upon a verry narrow 
bottc-m, and (lands like an Ifthmus between the 
"Whigs on one fide, and violent Torie6 * on the 
other. They are able feamen, but the tempeft . 
i§ tpp great, the (hip. too rotten, and the crew all 
tfainiS them, l^ord Sommers has been twice in 
the queen's clpfet, once very lately; and your 
duitchefs of Somerfet, who now has the keyy is a* 
moft infinuating woman, and I believe they'will 
endeavour to play the fame game that has been 

plajrcdl 
« The Oflobcr Club. 
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played .againft them.— I have told them of all 
this, which they know already, but they cannot 
help it. They have cautioned the queen Jo much 
againft being governed, that fhe obferves it too 
much. I could talk till to-morrow upon thefe 
things, but they make me melancholy. I could 
not but obferve, that lately, after much conver- 
fation with Mr. Harley, though he is the moft 
fearlefs man alive, and the lead apt to defpond, 
he confefTed to me, that uttering his mind to me 
gave him eafe. 

5. Mr. Harley continues out of order, yet his 
affairs force him abroad : be is fubjeffc to a fore 
throat, and was cupped laft night : I fent and 
called two or three times. I hear he is better 
this evening. I dined to-day in the city with Dr. 
Friend at a third body's houfe, where I was to 
pafs for fome body elfe, and there was a plaguy 
filly jeft carried on, that made me fick of it. 
Our weather grows fine, and I will walk like 
camomile. And pray walk you to your dean's or 
your Stoyte's, or your Manley's, or your. Walls's.' 
But your new lodgings make you fo proud, 
you*ir walk lefs than ever. Come, let mo go to 
bed, firrahs. 

6. Mr. Harley's going out yefterday^ has put 
him a little backward. I called twice, and fent,* 
for I am in pain for him. Ford caught me, and 
made me dine with him on his opera-day 5 fo I 
brought Mr. Lewis with me, and fat with him 
till fix. I have not feen Mr. Addifon thefe three 
weeks j all our friendfhip is over. I go to no 

coffee-hottfe» 
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coffee-houfe. I prcfented a parfoivof the bifhop 
of Clogher's, one Richardfon, to the duke of Or- 
mond to-day : he is tranflating^ prayers and fer- 
roons into Irifli, and has a projett about inftruft- 
ing the Irifh in the proteftant religion. 

7. Morning. Faith, a little would make me, 
1 could find in my heart, if it were not for one 
thing) I have a good mind, if I had not fome- 
thing elfe to do, I would anfwer your dear faucy 
letter. O Lord, I am going awry with writing 
in, bed. O faith, but I mud anfwer it, or I 
ihan't have room, for it mu ft goon Saturday; 
and don't think I'll fill the third fide, I an't come 
to that yet, young women. Well then, as for 
your Bernage, I have faid enough : I writ to him 
laft week. — Turn over that leaf. Now, what 
fays MD to the world to come ? I tell you, ma- 
dam Stella, my head is a great deal better, and I 
hope will keep fo. How comes yours to be fif- 
teen days coming, and you had my fifteenth in 
feven ? Anfwer me that, rogues. Your being 
with goody Walls is excufe enough : I find I was 
xniftaken ih the fex, 'tis a boy. Yes I under- 
ftand your cypher, and Stella guefies right, as 
(he always does. He * gave me al bfadnuk 
lboinjpl dfaonr ufainf btoy dpionufnad f, which 
I fent him again by Mr. Lewis, to whom I writ 
3 very complaining letter that was (hewed him 5 
and fo the matter ended. He told me he had a 
quarrel with me *, I faid I had another with him, 

and 

. • Mr. Harlcy. 
f A bank note for fifty pounds. 
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and we returned to our friendfhip, and I fhould 
think he loves rhc as well as a great minifter can 
love a man in fo fhort a time. Did not I do 
fight ? t am glad at heart you have got your 
palfy-water ; pray God Almighty it may. do my 
deareft Stella good. I fuppofe Mrs. Edgworth fet 
out laft Monday fe'nnight. Yes, I do read the 
Examiners, and they are written very finely, as 
you judge J. I do not think they are too fevere on 
the duke ; they only tax him of avarice, and his 
avarice has ruined us. You may count Upon all 
things in them to be true. The author has faid, 
it is hot Prior 5 but perhaps it may be Atterbury. 
— Now, madam Dingley, fays fhe, 'tis fine wea- 
ther, fays fhe j yes, fays fhe, and wp have got to 
our new lodgings. I compute you ought to fave 
eight pounds by being in the others five months ; 
and you have no more done it than eight thou- 
fand. I am glad you are rid of that fquinting, 
blinking Frenchman. I will give you a bill on 
Parvifol for five pound for the half year. And 
muft I go on at four (hillings a week, and nei- 
ther eat nor drink for it ? Who the d — faid 
Atterbury and your dean were alike ? I never 
faw your chancellor nor his chaplain. The lat- 
ter has a good deal of learning, and is a well* 
wifher to be an author : your chancellor is an ex- 
cellent man. As for Patrick's bird, he bought 
him for his tamenefs, and is grown the wildeft 
I ever faw. His wings have been quilled thrice* 

and 

f Even to his beloved Stella he had not acknowledged him- 
iclf at this time to be the author of the Examiner, 
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and are now up again : he will be able to fly a&- 
4er us to Ireland, if he be willing. — Yes, Mrs. 
Stella, Dingley writes more like Prefto than you ; 
•for all you fuperfcribed the letter, as who fhould 
fay, Why (hould not I write like our Prefto as 
well as Dingley ? You with your awkward SSs; 
can't you write them thus, SS ? No, but always 
SSS *. Spiteful fluts, to affront Prefto's writing; 
^as that when you (hut your eyes you write mod 
like Prefto. I kaow the time when I did not 
•write to you half fo plain as I do now ; but I take 
f>ity on you both. I am very much concerned 
for Mrs. Walls's eyes. Walls fays nothing of it 
to me in his, letter dated after yours. You fay, 
if (he recovers fhe may lofe her fight. I hope ftie 
is in no danger of her life. Yes, Ford is as fo- 
bcr as I pleafe : I ufe him to walk with me as an 
eafy companion, always ready for what I pleafe, 
when I am weary of bufinefs and minifters. I 
don't go to a coffee-houfe twice a month. I am 

very regular in going to ileep before eleven. 

And fo you fay that Stella's a pretty girl; and fo 
fhe be, and methinks I fee her juft now as hand- 
■. fome as the day's long. Do you know what ? 
when I am writing in our language f I make up 
my mouth juft as if I was fpeaking it. I caught 
myfelf at it juft now. And I fuppofe Dingley is 
fo fair and fo frefti as a lafs in May, and has her 

•' Erint cannot do juftice to whims of this kind, as they dc- 
,pcad wholly upon the awkward fhape of the letters. 

f This refers to that ftraage fpelling, &c. which abounds in 
• thefe journals; which could be no entertaiorment to the reader. 

Vol. XHI. Z health, 
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health, and no fpken.— In your account you fen t, 
do you reckon as ufual, from the firft of Novem- 
ber was twelvemonth ? Poor Stella, won't Ding- 
ley leave her a little day-light to write to Prefto? 
* Well, well, we'll have day-light (hortly, fpight 
of her teeth ; and zoo £ mult cly Lele, and Hele, 
and Hele arfen. Muft loo mimitate pdfr, pay ? 
'Ifs, and fo la (hall. And fo kles fol ee rettle. 
Dood mollow. — At night. Mrs. Barton fent 
this morning to invite me to dinner ; and there I 
dined juft in that genteel manner that MD ufcd 
when they would treat fome better fort of body 
than ufual. 

8. O dear MD, my heart is almoft broken. 
You will hear the thing before' this comes to you. 
I writ a full account of it this night to the arch- 
bifhop of Dublin •, and the dean may tell you the 
particulars from the archbifhop. I was in a for- 
ry way to write, but thought it might be proper 
to fend a true account of thefa&j for you will 
hear a thoufand lying circumftancts. Tis of 
Mr. Harley's being dabbed* this afternoon at three 
o'clock, at a committee of the council. I was 
playing, lady Catharine Morris's cards, where I 
dined, when young Artmdel came in with the 

ftory. 

\ rf ere Is juft one fpecimen giren of hfe v ffaf of vtrkmgto 
* Stella in theft journals. The reader, I hope, will excufc my 
omitting if in all other places where it- occurs. The meaning 
•f this pretty language is; " And you muft cry, There tad 
" Here, and, Here again. Muft you hnitate Prctb; pray ? 
" Yes, and fo you (hall. And'ib thcrc^ for ytmrlctter. <Jood 
" morrow." 
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(lory. I ran away immediately to the fecretary, 
which wsaa in my way : no ope was at home. I 
mot Mrs. St. John: in her chair 5 (he had heard- it 
imperfeSly-. I took a chair to Mr. Harley, who 
was afleepj and they hope in no danger ; but he? 
has been out of order* and was fa when, he came 
abroad to-day, and it may put him in a fever: I 
am in mortal pain for. him. That defperate 
French villain, marquis de Guifcard, flatbed. Mr. 
Harlcy. Guifcard was takea up by Mr. Secre- 
tary St. John's warrant for high treafon, and? 
brought before the lords 1* be examined ; there- 
he (tabbed Mr- Harley. I have told all the par- 
ticulars already to the archbifhop. I have now 
at nine fent agajn, and they- tell me he i& in a 
fairway. Pray par-don my diftra£Uon ; I now- 
think of all his kindnefs to me* — The poor crea- 
ture now lies (tabbed- in his bed, by a defperate 
French popifli villain. Good night, and God 
preferve-you both, and pity me j I want it. 

91* Morning; feven, in bed. Patrick is juft 
come from Mr. Harley's. He flept well tijl four;; 
the-furgeon fat up with; him : he is afleep again : 
1k» ieh a pain, in his wound when he waked : 
they; apprehend him in no danger. This account 
the furgeon left with the porter, to tell people 
thatienfc. Pray God preferve hinji. I arn rifing 
*nd going to Mr* Secretary Stv John. They fay 
Guifeard will die wk}> the wojtrods'M* §& John, 
and th# reft g^ve him. Ifhfrtttell you more at 
night.-r-NBght. Mr. Harley (till continues on 
*C: mwiing .band \ but he rcfted ill ljtft night* 
'■ Ja and 
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and felt pain. I was early with the fecretai 
this morning, and I dined with him, and he toll 
me feveral particularities of this accident, t< 
long to relate now. Mr. Harley is (till mending* 
this evening, but not at all out of danger ; and; 
till then I can have no peace. Good night, &c; 
and pity Prefto. 

10. Mr. Harley was reftlefs laft night; but he 
has no fever, and the hopes of his mending in- 
creafe. I had a letter from Mr. Walls, and one 
from Mr. Bernage. I will anfwer them here, 
not having time to ufrite. Mr. Walls writes a- 
bout three things* Fir ft, about a hundred pounds 
from Dr. Raymond, of which I hear nothing, 
and 'tis now too late. Secondly, about Mr. Cle- 
ments : I can do nothing in it, becaufe I am not 
to mention Mr. Pratt ; and I cannot recommend, 
without knowing Mr. Pratt's objc&ions, whofe 
relation Clements is, and who brought him into 
the place. The third is about my being godfa- 
ther to the child: that is in my power, and (fince 
there is no remedy) will i'ubmit. I wifli you 
could hinder it ; but if it can't be helped, pay 
what you think proper, and get the provoft to 
ftand for me, and let his Chriftian name be Har- 
ley, in honour to my friend, now lying (tabbed, 
and doubtful of his life. As for Bernage, he 
writes me word, that his colonel has offered to 
make hinrcaptain-lieu tenant/or a hundred pound. 
He was fuch a fool to offer hiih money without 
writing to me till it was done, though I have had 
a dozen letters from him ; *nd then he defires I 

would 
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ould fay nothing of this, for fear his colonel 
ould be angry. People are mad. What can I 
> ? I engaged colonel Difney, who was one of 
s folicitors to the fecrctary, and then told him 
e ftory. He aflured me, that Fielding (Ber- 
ige's colonel) faid he might have got that fum •, 
it on account of thofe great recommendations 
5 had, would give it him for nothing: and I 
ould have Bernage write him a letter of thanks, 
of a thing given him for nothing, upon rccom- 
endations, &rV. Difney. tells me he will again 
eak to Fielding, and clear up this matter 5 and 
ien I will write to Bernage. A pox on him for 
omifing money, till I had it promifed to me, and 
ien making it fuch a ticklifh point, that one 
innot expoftulate with the colonel upon it: but 
t him do as I fay, and there's an end. I en- 
iged the fecretary of flare in it 5 and am fure it 
as meant a kindnefs to me, and that no money 
ould be given, and a hundred pounds is too 
uch in a Smithfield bargain, as a major-gene- 
1 told me, whofe opinion Talked. lam now 
irried, and can fay no more. Farcwel, fafY. &c. 
How fhall I fuperfcribe to your new lodgings, 
ay madams? Tell me but that, impudence 
td faucy-face. 

An't you fauceboxes to write lele [i. e. there] 
it Prefto ? 

O poor Prefto ! 
•Mr. Harley is better to-night,' and that makes 
e fo pert, you faucy Gog and Magog. 

Z3 LET- 



my incuus. nc iids a ncau juji ui uic \ 
bufinefs of the nation, was out of order whci 
villain ftabbed him, and had a cruel contuiii 
the fecond blow. But all goes on well yefc 
Ford and I dined with Mr. Lewis, and we 
the beft. 

ii. This morning Mr. Secretary and I nr 
court, where he went to tbe queen, who i 
of order, and aguilh : I doubt the worfe fo 
uccident to Mr. Harley. We went togetr 
bis houfe, and his wound looks well, and 
not fevtrifh at all, and I think it is fdolifh i 
to be fo much in paint as I am. I had the 
knife in my hand, which is broken witl 
quarter of an inch of the handle. I have a 
to write and piiblifh an account of all the i 
cularitfes of this fa£t : it will be very cui 
and I would do it when Mr. Harley is paft 
ger. 

12. Wehavq been in terrible pain to-d 
bout Mr. Harley, who never flept laft night 
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fe£My right. The parliament cannot go on tilt 
he is well, and are forced to adjourn their money 
bufineflcs, which none but he can help them in. 
Pray God pfeferve him. 

13. Mr. Hatley is better to-day, flept well all 
night, and we are a little out of our fears. I 
fend and call three or four times every day. I 
wetft inta the city for a walk, and dined there 
with a private man •, and comingJhorrie this event- 
ing, broke my fliin in the Strand, over a tub of 
fand left juft iii the' way. I got home dirty e- 
nough, arid went ftraight to bed, where I have 
been Cooking it with geld-beaters fkin, and have 
beew peeviih enough with Patrick, who was near 
an bd*r bringing a rag from next door. It i*. 
iny right fhin, where never any humour felfc 
when Mother ufed to fwell 5 fo I apprehend it lefs r 
however I ffeall not ftir till 'tis well, which I 
reckon will be in a weefc I am very careful ia< 
thele fort of things ; but I wifh I had Mrs. J— — V 
Water: (he is out of town, and I muft make a 
ftift with allurh. I will dine with Mrs. Van- 
terririgh tHl I am well, who lives but five doors, 
off I and that I may venture. 

14. My journals are like to be very diverting,/ 
now I cannot ftir abroad, between accounts of 
Mr, ftarley's mending, and of my broken fhfav 
I juft Walkt to my neighbour VarAororigh at two* 
and came away at fix, when little Harrifon the 
Tatler came to me, and begged me to di&ate a> 
paper to him, which I was forced in charity ta 
<Io. Mr. Harley ftill mends i aad I hope in a 

day 
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day or two to trouble you no more with him, nor 
with my fhin. Go to bed and fleep, firrahs; that 
you may rife to-morrow and walk to Donnybrook, 
and lofe your money with Stoite and the dean ; 
do fo, dear little rogues, and drinkPrefto's health. 
O, pray, don't you drink Prefto's health fometimes 
with your dearfs, and your Stoites, and your 
Walls, and your Manleys, and your every bodys, 
pray now? I drink MD's to myfelf a hundred 
thoufand times. 

15. I was this morning at Mr. fecretary St.. 
John's for all my (hin, and he has given me for 
young Harrifon, the Tatler, the prettied employ- 
ment in Europe ; fecretary to my lord Raby, who 
is to be ambaflador extraordinary at the Hague,. 
where all the great affairs will be concerted \ fo 
we (hall lofe the Tatlers in a fortnight. I will 
fend Harrifon to-morrow morning to thank the 
fecretary. Poor Biddy Floyd has got the fmall- 
pox. I called this morning to fee lady Betty Ger- 
main ; and when (he told me fo, I fairly took my 
leave. I have the luck of it * ; for about ten days 
ago I was to fee lord Carteret ; and my lady was 
entertaining me with. telling of a young lady, a 
coufin who was then ill in the houfe of the foiall* 
pox, and is fince dead : it was near lady Betty's, 
and I fancy Biddy took the fright by it. I dined 
with Mr. fecretary, and a phyfician came in juft 
from Guifcard, who tells us he is dying of his 
wounds, and can hardly live till to-morrow. A 
poor wench, that Guifcard kept, fent him a bot- 

. # tie 

• Dr, Swift .never had the fmall-pox. 
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tie of facie; but the keeper would not let hint 
touch it, for fear it was poifon. He had two 
quarts of old clotted blood come out of his fid& 
to-day, and is delirious. I am forry he is dying ; 
for they had found out a way to hang him. He 
certainly had an intention to murder the queen. 

16. I have made but little progrefs in this let- 
ter for fo many days, thanks to Guifcard and Mr. 
Harley 5 and it woufd be endlefs to tell you all 
the particulars of that odious faft. I do not yet 
hear that Guifcard is dead, but they fay 'tis im- 
poflible he fhould recover. I walkt too much- 
yefterday for a man with a broken fhin ; to-day 
I refted, and went no further than Mrs. Vanhom- 
righ's, where I dined ; and lady Betty Butler 
coming in about fix, I was forced" in good man- 
ners to fit with her till nine ; then I came home, 
and Mr. Ford came in to vifit my fhin, and fat. 
with me tilleleven : fo I have been very idle and 
naughty. It vexes me to the pluck that I fhould 
lofe walking this delicious day. Have you feen 
the fpe&ator yet, a paper that comes out every 
day ? Tis written by Mr. Steele, who feems to 
have gathered new life, and have a new fund of 
wit ; it is in the fame nature as his Tatlers, and 
they have all of them had fomething pretty. I 
beiieve Addifon and he club. I never fee them 5 
and I plainly told Mr. Harley and Mr. St. John, 
ten days ago, before my lord keeper and lord 
Rivers, that I had been foolifli . enough to fpend 
my credit with them in favour of Addifon and 
Steele \ but that I would engage and promife 

never 
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never to fay one word in their behalf, having: 
been ufed fo ill for what I had already done*— 
So, now I am got into the way of prating again,, 
there will be no quiet for me. When Prefto be- 
gins to prate, give him a rap upon the pate* — O: 
Lord, how* I blot ; 'tis time to* leave off, (SV. 

17. Guifcard died this morning : at two, and the 
coroner's inqueft have found that he waft killed: 
by bruifes received from a meffenger, fo to ckac 
the cabinet counfellors from whom he received! 
his wounds. I had a letter from Raymond, who* 
cannot hear of your box ; but I hope you. have it 
before this comes- to your hands. I dined to-day 
with Mr. Lewis of the fecretary's office. Mr. 
Harley has abundance of extravafated blood cornea 
from his bread out of hitf wound, and will not be- 
well fo foon as we expedted. I had fomething to- 
fay, but cannot call it to mind (What was it ?) 

18. I was to-day at Court to look for the- duke- 
of Argyle, and give him the memorial about Ber- 
nagfe. The^ duke goes with the firft fair wind t 
I could not find him, but I have given the roc-* 
morial to another to. give him $ and, however* it 
fhall be fent after him. Bemage has made a? 
blunder in offering money to his colonel without 
my advice ; however he is made captain-lieu te- 
nant, only he rrruft recruk the company, which; 
will co ft him forty pounds, . and; that is. cheaper 
than a hundred. I dined to-day with Mr. fecre* 
tary St. John, and. ftaid till feven, tut would no* 
drink h-"s Champaign and Burgundy, for fear of 
the gout. My (hin mends, but is not well. 1 

hope 
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hope it will fay the time I fend this letter, next 
Saturday. 

rg. I went to-day into the city, but in a coach, 
and fofled up my leg on the feat ; and as I came 
home I went to fee poor Charles Barnard's books, 
which are to be fold by ati&ion, and I itch to lay out 
mine or ten pounds for feme fine editions of fine au- 
thors. But 'tis too far, and I (hall let it flip, as 
I ufually do all fuch opportunities. . I dined ma 
coffee-hemfe with Stratford upon chops, andfome of 
his wine. Where did MD dine ? Why, poor MD 
dined at home to-day, becaufe of the archbifhop, 
and they could not go abroad, and bad a bread <rf 
muttoft«nd a pint of wine. I hope .Mrs. Walls 
.mends ; and pray give me an account what fort 
«>f;godfather I made, and whether I behaved my- 
fclf handfomely. The duke of Argyle is .gone; 
and whether he has my memorial, I know not, 
till I fee Dr. Arbutlmot f, to whom I gave it. 
That hard name belongs to a -Scotch do&or, an 
acquaintance of the duke's and me ; Stella can't 
. pronounce it. Oh, that we were at Laracor this 
fine day ! the willows begin to peep, and the 
quicks to bud. My dream's out : I was a- dream- 
ed lad night that I eat ripe cherries i— ~ And now 
they 'begin to catch the pikes, and will fhortly the 
tfouts (pox on thefe minifters), and I would fain 
know whether the floods were ever fo high as to 
get over the holly bank or the river walk 4 iffc, 

then 

t It is reasonable to fuppofe that Swift's acquaintance with 

Arbartfinot commenced juft about this time ; for in the original 

letter Swift raifpels his name, and writes it Arthburtbnet, in a 

-Urge hand, that MD might not miftakc any of the letters. 
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then all my pikes are gone; but' I hope I 
Why don't you aft: Parvifol thefe things, firra 
And then my canal and trouts, and whether 
bottom be fine and clear ? But harkee, ought 
Parvifol to pay in my laft year's rents and arr< 
out of his hands ? I am thinking, if either of 
hare heads to take his accounts, it (hould be j 
in to you ; otherwife to Mr. Walls. I will w 
an order on t'other fide ; and do as you v 
Here's a world of bafinefs ; but I mud go flc 
I'm drowfy ; and fo good night, £sV. 

20. This fore fhin ruins me in coach hire 5 
lefs than two (hillings to-day going and com 
from the city, where I dined with one you ne 
heard of, and paffed an infipid day. I writ 1 
pod to Bernage, with the account I told you 
bove. I hope he will like it 5 'tis his own fai 
or it would have been better. I reckon your n 
letter will be full of Mr. Harley's (tabbing, 
dill mends, but abundance of extravafated bl 
has come out of the wound : he keeps his I 
and fees nobody. The fpeaker's elded fon is 
dead of the fmall pox, and the houfe is adjour 
a week, to give him time to wipe off his tears, 
think it very handfomely done ; but I believe 
reafon is, that they want Mr. Harley fo mo 
Biddy Floyd is like to do well : and fo go toy 
dean's, and road his oranges, and lofe your 1 
ney, do fo, you faucy fluts. Stella, you loft tt 
(hillings and four pence t'other night at Stoil 
yes, you did, and Prefto flood in a corner, 1 
(aw you all the while, and then dole away. 

.dre 
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dream very -often I am in Ireland, and that I have 
left my cloaths and things behind me, and have 
not taken leave of any body % and that the mini- 
ftry expeft me to-morrow, and fuch nonfenfe. 

21. I would not for a guinea have a letter from 
you till this goes ; and go it fhall on Saturday, 
frith. I dined with Mrs. Vanhomrigh, to fave 
xny.fliin, and then went on fome bufinefs to the 
fecretary, and he was not at home. 

2a. Yefterday was a fhort day's journal : but 
what care I ? what cares faucy Prefto ? Darteneuf 
invited me to dinner to-day. Don't you know 
Darteneuf? That's the man that knows every 
thing, sad that every body knows ; and that knows 
where a knot of rabble are going on a holiday, 
and when they were there Jaft : and then I went 
to the coffee-houfe. My fhin mends, but is not 
quite healed : I ought to keep it up, but I don't 5 
I e*en let it go as it comes. Pox take Parvifol and 
bis watch. If I doiiot receive the ten pound bill 
I am to get towards it, I will neither receive watch 
nor chain ; fo let Parvifol know. 

23. I this day appointed the duke of Ormond 
to meet him at Ned SouthwelPs,, about an affair 
of printing Irifli prayer-books, &J£ but the duke 
sever came. There Southwell had letters that 
two packets are taken ; fo if MD writtben, the 
letters are, gone ; for they were packets coming 
here. Mr. Harley is not yet well, but his extra* 
vafated blood continues, and I doubt he will not 
be quite well in a good while : I find you have 
keard of the fa£t, by Southwell's letters from Ire* 

Vol. XIII. Aa land: 



278 DEAN SWIF T's 

land : What do you think of it ? I dined with Sit 
- John Percival, and faw his lady fitting in the bed, 
in the forms of a lying-in- worn an ; and coming 1> 
home my fore fhin itched, and I forgot what it tr 
was, and rubbed off the f — b, and blood came ; 
but I am now got into bed, and have put on al- 
lum curd, and it is almoft well. Lord Rivers 
told me yefterday a piece of bad news, as a fecret, : v 
that the pretender is going to be married to the fa 
duke of Savoy's daughter. 'Tis very bad, if it t 
be true. "We were walking in the Mall with ] 
fome Scotch lords, and he could not tell it until ; 
tbey were gone, and he bade me tell it to none 1 
but the fecretary of (late and MD. This goes 
to-morrow, and I have no room but to bid my , 
deareit little MD good night. \ 

24. I will now feal up this letter, and fend it; ; 
for I reckon to have none from you ('tis morning 
now,) between this and night ; and I will put it I 
in the poft with my own hands. I am going out I 
in great hafte ; fo farewel, &c. 



LETTER LVI. 

London, March 24. 1710-11. 

IT was I little crofs in Prefto not to fend to- 
day to the coffee-houfe to fee whether there 
was a letter from MD before I fent away mine ; 
but faith I did it on purpofe* becaufe I would 
fcorn to anfwer two letters of yours fucceffively. 
This way of journal is the worft in the world for 

writing 
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writing of newt, unlefs one does it the lad day.; 
and fo I will obferve from henceforward, if there 
be any politicks or (tuff worth fending. My (hin 
fnends in fpite of the fcratching laft night. I din- 
ed to-day at Ned Southwell's with the biftiop of 
OfTory and a parcel of Irifh gentlemen. Have 
you yet feen any of the fpe&ators ? Juft three 
weeks to-day fince I had your lad, N. 1 1. I am 
afraid 1 hare loft one by the packet that was 
taken ; that will vex me % confidering the pains 
MD takes to write, efpecially poor pretty Stella, 
and her weak eyes, God blefs them and. the own- 
er, and fend them well* and little me together, I 
hope ere long. This illncfs of Mr. Harley puts 
every thing backwards, and he is ft ill down, and 
like to be fo, by that eztravafated blood which 
comes from his bread to the wound : it was by 
the fecond blow Guifcard gave him after the pen- 
knife was broken. I am ftiocked at that villany 
whenever I think of iu Biddy Floyd is paft 
danger, but will lofe all her beauty : (lie had them 
mighty thick, efpecially about her nofe. 

25. Morning. I wiih you a merry New-year; 
this is the firft day of the year, you know, with 
us, and 'tis Lady-day. I muft rife and go to my 
lord keeper: it is not fhaving-day to-day, fo I 
(hall be early. I am to dine with Mr. fecretary 
St. John. Good morrow, my miftrefles both,, 
good morrow. Stella will be peeping out of her 
room at Mrs. de Caudres* down upon the folks 
as they come from church * ; and there comes 
A a 2 Mrs. 

* METs. lodgings were exaftly oppofite to St Msu$% Church. 
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Mrs. Proby, and that's my lady Southwell, am> 
there's lady Betty Hochfort. I long to hear how 
you are fettled in your new lodgings. L with 
you were rid of my old ones, and that Mrs. 
Brent could contrive to put up my books in> 
boxes, and lodge them in fome fafe place, and 
you keep my papers of importance. But I muft 
rife, I tell you.— At night* So I vifited and 
dined as I told you, and what of that ? We have 
let Guifcard be buried jit lad, after (hewing him 
pickled in a trough this fortnight for two pence 
a piece : and the fellow that (hewed would point 
to his body, and, See, gentlemen, this is the 
wound that was given him by his grace the duke 
of Ormond ; and this is the wound, t*fe. and 
then the (how was over, and another fet of rabble 
came in. 'Tis hard that our laws would nol 
fuffer us to hang his body in chains, becaufe he 
was not tried ; and in the eye of our law every 
man is innocent till then. — Mr. Harley is ftill 
very weak, and never out of bed. 

26. This was a mod delicious day ; and my 
(bin being pad danger, I walkt like lightning a- 
bove two hours in the Park. We have generally 
one fair day, and then a great deal of rain for 
three or four days together. All things, are at a 
(lop in parliament, for want of Mr. Harley.) they. 
canpot ftir an inch without him in their moft 
material affairs: and we fear by the caprice of 
Radcliffe, who will admit none but his own fur- 
geon, he has not been well lookt after. I diaed 
at an alehoufe with Mr. Lewis, but had his wine. 

JQoa't 
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Don't you begin to fee the flowers and bloflbnss 
©f the field ? How bufy fliould I be now at Lara- 
cor? No news of your box ? I hope you have it, 
and are this minute drinking the chocolate, and 
that the fmell of the Brazil tobacco has not af- 
fected it. I would be ghid to know whether you 
like it, becaufe I would fend you more by people 
that are now every day thinking of going to Ire- 
land; therefore pray tell me, and tell me foon: 
and I will have the ftrong box. 

27. A rainy wretched fcurvy day from morn- 
ing till night : and my neighbour Vanhomrigh 
invited me to dine with him :. and this evening I 
paired at Mr. Prior'* with Dr. Friend;, and 'tis 
.now pad twelve, fol muft go fleep. 

38. Morning. Oh faith, you're an impudent 
faucy couple of iluttikins for prefuming to write 
fo foon, faid I to myfelf this morning ; who. 
knows but there may be a letter from MD at the 
Coffee-houfe i Well, you muft know, and fo, I 
juft now fent Patrick, and he brought me three 
letters,, but not one from MD,. no indeed, for I 
xead all the fuperfcriptions ; and not one from 
MD. One I opened, it was from the arch- 
bifhop; t'other I opened, it was.- from Staunton; 
the third I took and lookt at the hand.. Whofe 
hand is this ?. fays I ; yes, fays I,, whofe hand is 
this ? Then there was wax: between the folds ;. 
then I began to fufpedt; then I. peeped ; faith, it 
was Walls's hand after all : then I opened it in a 
sage, and then it was little MD's hand, dear,, 
little,, pretty, charming- MD's fweet hand again. 
A a £ Q iaord^ 
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O Lord, en't here a clutter and a ftir, and » 
buttle, never faw the like. Faith, I believe your* 
lay fome days at the poft- office, and that it came 
before my eighteenth went, but that I did not 
expe£t it, and I hardly ever go there. "Well, arid 
fo you think Til anfwer this letter now ; no 
faith, and fo I won't. HI make you wait, 
young women ; but I'll enquire immediately a- 
bout poor Dingley's exchequer trangum # . 
What, is that Vedel again a foldier ? Was he ■ 
broke? I'll put it in Ben Tooke's hand. I hope 
Vedel could not fell it. — At night. Vedel, Ve- 
del, poh, pox, I think it is Vedeau ; aye r Ve- 
deau, now I have it let me fee, do yoo name 
him in yours ? Yes, Mr. John Vedeau is the bro- 
ther ; but where does this brother live ? I'll en- 
quire. This was a faft-day for the publick ; fo I 
dined late with Sir Matthew Dudley, whom I 
have not been with a great while. He is one of 
thofe that mud lofe his employment whenever 
the great make comes ; and I can't contribute to 
keep him in, though I have dropt words in his ' 
favour to the miniftry ; but he has been too vio- 
lent a Whig, and friend to the lord-treafurer f t 
to ftay in. 'Tis odd to think how long they let 
thofe people keep their places ; but the reaibn is, 
they have not enough to fatisfy all expe&crs, and 
fo they keep them all in hopes, that they may be 
good boys in the mean time ; and thus the old 
ones hold in dill. The comptroller told me, 

that 

• He muft mean an exchequer tally. 
f Earl of Godolphin. 
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that there are eight people expeft his ftaff. I 
walkt after dinner to-day round the Park. 
"What, do I write politicks to little young wo-' 
men ? Hold your tongue, and go to your dean's, 
29. Morning. If this he a fine day, I will 
walk into the city, and fee Charles Barnard's li- 
brary. What care I for your letter, your faucy 
N. 12? I will fay nothing to it yet : faith, I 
believe this will be full before its time, and then 
go it muft. I will always write once a fortnight ; 
and it goes fooner by filling fooner ; why then 
there is fo much clear gain. Morrow, morrow, 
rogues and lafies both, I can't lie fcribbling here 
in bed for your play ; I muft rife, and fo morrow 
again. — At night. Your friend Montgomery and 
his fifter are here, as I am told by Patrick : I have 
feen him often, but take no notice of him : he is 
grown very ugly and pimpled. They tell me he 
is a gamefter, and wins money. — How could I 
help it, pray ? Patrick fmift the candle too fhort, 
and the greafe ran down upon the paper f. It 
en't my fault, 'tis Patrick's fault; pray now 
don't blame Prefto. I walkt to-day in the city, 
and dined at a private houfe, and went to fee the 
au&ion of poor Charles Barnard's books ; they 
were in the middle of the phyfic books, fo I 
bought none ; and they are fo dear, I believe I 
fhall buy none, and there's an end \ and go to 
Stoite's, and I'll go fleep. 

30. Morning. 

f It caufed a violent daub on the paper, which ftill continues 
touch diiicotoarcd ia the original. 
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30. Morning. This is Good Friday, you muff 
know, and I mud rife and ge to Mr. Secretary a- 
bout fome bufinefs, and Mrs. Vanhomrigh de- 
fires me to breakfaft with her, becaufe {he is to 
intercede for Patrick, who is fo often, drunk and 
quarrelfome in the houfe, that I was refolved to 
fend him over ; but he knows all the places 
where I fend, and is fo ufed to my ways* that it 
would be inconvenient to me ; but when I come 
to Ireland, I will difcharge him *; Sir Thomas 
Manfel, one of the lords of the treafury, fetting 
me down at my door to-day, faw Patrick, and 
fwore he was a Teaguelander. I am fo ufed to 
his face,. I never obferved it, but thought him. a 
pretty fellow. Sir Andrew Fountaincand I fup- 
ped this faft-day with Mrs.. Vanhomrigh. We 
were afraid Mr. Harley's wound would turn to a 
fiftula ; but we think the danger is now paft. He 
rifes every day, and walks about his room, and 
we hope he will be out in a. fortnight. Prior 
{hewed me a handfome paper of, verfes he has 
writ on Mr. Harley's accident r they are not out \ 
I will fend* them, to * you, if he will give me a 
copy. 

31. Morning* What {hall we do to make A* 
priL fools this year, now it happens on, Sunday ? 
Patrick brings word that Mr. Harley (till mends, 
and is up every, day. I defign. to fee him a few 
days: and he brings me word too that he has 
found out Vedeau's brother's {hop : I {hall call; 
there in a day or two. It feems the. wife lodges; 

nexo 
*Hcfo^othcrcto%, Atn%4itt Stt wttat goes btffr*/ 
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next door to the brother. I doubt the fcoundrek 
was broke, and got a commiffion, or perhaps is a 
volunteer gentleman, and expe£ts to get one by 
his valour. Morrow, firrahs, let me rife. — At 
night. I dined to-day with Sir Thomas Manfel. 
We were walking in the Park, and Mr. Lewis 
came to us. Manfel a(kt, Where we dined ? 
We faid, Together. He faid,. we ihould dine 
with him, only his wife defiied him to bring no 
body, becaufe (he had only a leg of mutton. I 
faid, I would dine with him to chufe 5 but he 
would fend a fervant to order a plate or two : yet 
this man has ten thoufand pounds a year in land, 
and is a lord of the treafury, and is not covetous 
neither, but runs out merely by flattering and 
negligence. The worft dinner I ever faw at the 
dean's was better : but fo it is with abundance 
of people here. I called at night at Mr. Harley's, 
who begins to walk in his room with a (tick, but 
is mighty weak. — See how much I have loft with 
that ugly greafe*. 'Tis youf fault, pray; and 
HI go to bed; 

April i. The duke of Buckingham's houfe 
fell down lad night with an earthquake, and is 
half fwallowed up ; — Won't you go ami fee it ? — 
An April fool,, an. April fool, oh ho, young wo- 
men. Well, don't be angry,. Pll make you an 
April fool no more till the next time : we had 
no fport here, becaufe it is Sunday, and Eafter- 
Sunday. I dined with the fecretary, who feemed 

terribly 

• The caiidle-greafe mentioned before, which foaked through,, 
aad deformed this part of the paper on the fecond page. 
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terribly down and melancholy, which Mr. Prior 
and Lewis obfcrved as well as I : perhaps fomc- 
thing is gone wrong ; perhaps there is nothing in 
it. God blefs my own deareft MD, and all is 
well. 

2. We have fuch windy weather, 'tis trouble- 
fome walking, yet all the rabble have got into j 
our Park thefe Eafter holidays. I am plagued 
with one Richardfon, an Irifti parfon, and his 
project of printing Irifh Bibles, &c. to make you 
Chriftians in that country : I befriend him what 
I can, on account of the archbifhop and bifliop of 
Clogher. — But what bufinefs have I to meddle, 
EsV. Don't you remember that, fir rah Stella ? 
What was that about, when you thought I was 
meddling with fomething that was not my bufi- 
•nefs? Oh faith, you are an impudent flut ; I 
remember your doings; I'll never forget you at 
long as I live. Lewis and I dined together at 
his lodging* But where's the anfwer to this let- 
ter of AID's ? O faith, Prefto, you muft think 
of that. Time enough, fays faucy Prefto. 

3. I was this morning to fee Mrs. Barton \ V* 
love her better than any body here, and fee her 
feldomer. Why really now, fo it often happens 
in the world, that where one loves a body beft— 
plha, pfha, you are fo filly with your moral ob- 
fervations. Well, but (he told me a very good 
ftory. An old gentlewoman died here two 
months ago, and left in her* will, to have eight 
men and eight maids bearers, who fhould have 
two guineas a piece, ten guineas to the parfon for 

a feanon^ 
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a fermon, and two guineas to the clerk. But 
bearers, parfon and clerk mult be all true virgins ; 
and not to be admitted till they rook their oaths 
of virginity : fo the poor woman lies (till unbu- 
ricd, and fo muft do till the general refurrec- 
tion. — I called at Mr. fecretary's, to fee what the 

d ailed him on Sunday ; I made him a very 

proper fpeech ; told him, I obferved he was much 
out of temper ; that I did not expeft he would 
tell me the caufe, but would be glad to fee he 
was in better ; and one thing I warned him of, 
never to appear cold to me j for .1 would not be 
treated like a fchool-boy; that I had felt tod 
much of that in my life already, (meaning from 
Sir William Temple) ; that I expe&ed every great 
minifier, who honoured me with his acquaintance, 
"if he heard or faw any thing to my disadvantage, 
would let me know it in plain words, and not put 
me in pain to guefs by the change or coldnefs of 
his countenance or behaviour 5 for it was what I 
would hardly bear from a crowned head, and I 
thought no fubje&'s favour was worth it ; and 
that I defigned to let my lord keeper and Mr. 
Harley know the fame thing, that they might ufe 
me accordingly. He took all right ; faid, I had 
reafon ; vowed nothing ailed him but fitting up 
. whole nights at bufinefs, and one night at drink- 
ing ; would have had me dined with him and 
Mrs. Maiham's brother, to make up matters ; but 
I wbuld not. I doft't know, but I would not. 
But indeed I was engaged with my old friend 
lord Rollinfon -, you never heard of him, before. ; 

4.1 
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4. I fomctimes look a line or two back, send 
fee plaguy miftakes of the pen ; how do you get 
over them? you aTe puzzled fometimes. Why> 
I think what I faid to Mr. Secretary was right* 
Don't you remember how I ufed to be in pain 
when Sir William Temple would look cold and 
out of humour for three or four <iays, and I ufed 
to fufpe£t a hundred reafons. I have pluckt up 
my fpirit fince then, faith ; he fpoiled a fine gen- 
tleman. I dined with my neighbour Vanhom- 
righ f and MD, poor MD, at home on a loin of ' 
mutton and half a pint of wine, and the mutton 
was raw, poor Stella could not eat, poor dear 
rogue, and Dingley was fo vext; but we'll dine at 
Stoyte's to-morrow. Mr. Harley promifed to fee 
me in a day t>r two, fo I called this evening; but 
his fon and others were abroad, and he afleep, fo 
I came away, and found out Mrs. Vedeau. She 
drew out a letter from Dingley, and faid fhe 
would get a friend to receive the money. I told 
her I would employ Mr. Tooke in it hencefor- 
ward. Her hufband bought a lieutenancy of 
foot, and is gone to Portugal. He fold the (hare 
of the {hop to his brother, and put out the money 
to maintain her, all but what bought the com- 
miflion. She lodges within two doors of her 
brother. She told me, it made her very melan- 
choly to change her manner of life thus, but 
trade was dead, &c. She fays, fhe will write to 
you foon. I defign to engage Ben Tooke, and 
then receive the parchment frorti her.— I gave 
Mr. Dopping a copy of Prior's verfca on Mr.. 

Hadey, 
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Harley, he fent them yefterday to Ireland, fo go 
look for them, for I won't be at the trouble to 
transcribe. them here. They will be printed in a 
day or two. Give my hearty fervice to-Stoytc 
and Catherine; upon my word, I love them dear- 
ly, and defire you will tell them fo : pray defire 
goody Stoyte not to let Mrs. Walls and Mrs. 
Johnfon cheat her of her money at ombre, and 
aflure her from me, that (he is a bungler. Dine 
with her to-day, and tell her fo, and drink my 
health, and good voyage, and fpeedy return, and 
fo you're a rogue. 

5. Morning. Now let us proceed to examine 
a faucy letter from one Madam MD. — God Al- 
mighty blefs poor dear Stella, and fend her a 
great many birth-days, all happy and healthy, and 
wealthy, and with me ever together, and never 
afunder again, unlefs by chance. When I find 
you are happy or merry there, it makes me fo 
here, and 1 can hardly imagine you abfent when 
I am reading your letter, or writing to you. No, 
faith, you are juft here upon this little paper, and 
therefore I fee and talk with you every evening 
conftantly, and fometimes in the morning, but 
not always in the morning, becaufe that is not 
(b modeft to young ladies. — What, you would 
fain palm a letter on me more than you fent ; 
ind I, like a fool, muft look over all yours, to 
fee whether this was really N. 12. or more. [Pa- 
frjdt'ha&thuf moment brought me letters from 
he bifhop of Clogher and Parvifol ; my heart was 
it my mouth for fear of one from MD ; what a 
Voj,. XHI. B b difgrace 
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difgrace would it be to have two of yours to an* 
#wer together ? But faith this fhall go to-night, 
fcr fear, and then come when it will, I defy it/} 
No, you are not naughty at all, write when you 
are difpofed. And fo the dean told you trie ftory 
of Mr. Harlcy from the archbifhop ; I warrant it 
never fpoiled your fupper, or broke off your 
game. Nor yet, have not you the box; I wifli 
Mrs. Edgworth had the — • But you have it now, 
I fuppofe ; and is the chocolate good, or has the 
tobacco fpoiled it ? Leigh ftays till Sterne has 
done his bufinefs, no longer; and when that will 
be, God knows : I befriend him as much as I 
can, but Mr. Harley's accident flops that, as well 
-as all things elfe. You guefs, Madam Dingley, 
that I (hall ftay a round twelvemonth ; as hofc 
faved, I would come over, if I could, this minute; 
but we will talk of that by and by. — Your affair 
of Vedeau I have told yon of already *, now to the 
next, turn over the leaf. Mrs. Dobbins Ires-; I 
have no more pro?ifion here or in Ireland, than I 
had. I am pltafed that Stella the conjurer ap- 
proves what I did with Mr. Hartey *; but your 
gencrofity makes me mad ; I know you repine 
inwardly at Prefto's abfenee; you think he has 
broken his word of coming in three months, and 
this is always his trick ; and now Stella fays, the 
does not fee poffibly bow I can courts away in 
hafte, and that MD is fatisfied, &V. An*t you a 
rogue to overpower me thus ? 1 did not eacpeft to 
find fuch friends as I have done. They may in- 
deed 
* In relation to the Bank Note. 
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deed deceive me too. But there are important 
■reafons [Pox on this greafe, this candle tallow !3 
vhy they fhould not*. I have been ufed bar- 
baroufly by the late miniftry; I am a little 
.piqued in honour to let people fee I am not to be 
defpifed. The afiurances they give me, without 
any fcruple or provocation, are fnch as are ufually 
believed in the world ; they naay come to no'-* 
thing, but the firft opportunity that offers^ and is 
negle&ed, I fhall depencj no more, but come a- 
way t« I could fay a thoufand things, on this 
head., if I were with you. I am thinking why 
Stella fliould not go to the Bath, if (he be told it 
wiil do her good, I will make Parvifol get-up fif- ' 
ty pounds, and pay k you 5 and you may be good: 
houfewivcs, and live cheap there fome months,, 
and return in autumn, or vifit London, as you 
pkafe; pray think of it. I writ to Bernagc, di- 
re&ed to Curry's j I wi(h he had the letter. I 
will fend the bohea tea, if I can. The btfhop of 
Kihnore, I don't keep fuch company ; an old dy- 
ing fool, whom I never was with in my life. So 
I am no godfather $ all the better. Pray-, Stella, 
explain thofe two words of yours to me, what 
you mean by ( Villian,' and ' Dainger t $' and you, 
Madam Dingley, what is * Chriftlaning P'— 
B b 2 Lay 

* Swift was, at this time, their great fupport and champion. 

f An* fo at hiTl he threatened ; [Vide his letter to Mrs. Ding- 
ley, No. 90. Dodftey's Collection,] or perhaps he never would 
have got that trifling deanery of St. Patrick's. 

4 it May fee ftmewhat amazing to declare; hat Stella, with 
*U her wit and good feofe, fpellcd very til. Dr. Swift bfiflai 
greatly upon women's fpclling well, 
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Lay your letter this way, this way, and the devfl 
a bit of difference between this way and t'other 
way. No* I'll fliew you, lay them this ivay y this 
way, and not that <way 9 that way {.—You fhaH 
have your aprons ; and 1*11 put all your commif- 
fion$ as they come, in a paper together, and don't 
think I'll forget MD's orders, becaufe they are 
friends ; I'll be as careful, as if they were ft ran- 
gers. I know not what to do about this Cle- 
ments. Walls will not let me fay any thing, as 
if Mr. Pratt was againft him 5 and now the bi- 
ftop of Clogher has written to me in his behalf* 
This thing does not rightly fall in my way, and 
that people never coi>fider : I always give my 
good offices where they are proper, and that I am 
judge of; however, I will do what I can. But, 
if he has the name of a Whig, it will be hard, 
confidering my lord Anglcfea and Hyde arc 
very much otherwife, and you know they have 
the employment of deputy-treafurer. If the fro*- 
Kc mould take you of going to the Bath, I here 
fend you a note on Parvifol ; if not, you may tear 
it, and there's an end. Farewel. 

If you have an imagination that the Bath will 
do you good, I fay again, I would have you go; 
if not, or if it be in convenient, burn this note. 
Or, if you would go, and not take fo much .mo- 
ney, take thirty pounds, and I will return you 
twenty from henGc. Do as you pleafe, firrahs. 

Ifup- 

$ The flop© of the letters in the words this way, ibis vay % is 
to the left hand, but the dope of the words tfot w*y, tbtt w^ 
V tp the right hand. 



CORRESPONDENCE. 29 3 

J fuppofe it will be too late for the firft feafon \ 
if it be* I would have you refolve, however, to 
go the fecond feafon, if the do&ors fay it will do 
you good, and you fancy fo. « 



LETTER LVIL. 

London^ April 5. 1 7 1 1 . 

I PUT my nineteenth in the poft-officc juft now* 
myfclf, as I came out of the city, where I 
dined. This rain ruins me in coach-hire; I 
walkt away Cxpennyworth^ and came within a 
{hilling length,, and then took a coach, and got a 
lift back for nothing ; and am now bufy. 

6. Mr. SecretaFy defired I would fee him this 
morning, faid he had feveral things to fay to me, 
and faid not one \ and the duke of Ormond fent 
to defire I would meet him at Mrr Southwell's by 
ten this morning too, which I did, thinking it 
waafome particular matter* All the Irifli in 
town were there, to confult upon preventing a 
bill for laying a duty on Irifli yarn ; fo we talkt 
awhile, and then all went to the lobby of the; 
houfe of commons, to folicit our friends, and the 
duke came among the reft^ and ford Anglefeafo- 
lieited admirably, and I did wonders. But after 
all, the matter was put off till Monday, and then* 
we are to be at it again. I dined with lord! 
Mountjoy, and lookt over him at chefs, which 
put me in mind of Stella and Griffyth. I came* 
home, and that dog Patrick, was not within, fo I 
B b j fretted* 
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fretted, and fretted, arid what good did that dc* 
me ? And Co get you gone to 70m- deans, Ton* 
couple of q-.ieans. I can't find rhyme to Walls, 
and St-oyre. — Yes, yes, Yoti expeft Mrs. Walls,. 
Be drefs'd when fhe calls, To carry you to Stoyte,, 
Or elfr honi foit. Henley told me that the To- 
ries were infuppcrt-able people, becaufe they are 
for bringing in French claret, and will not 
Jup-port. Mr. Harley will hardly get abroad this: 
week or ten days yet, I reckon when I fend a- 
way this letter he will be juft got into the houfe 
of commons. My laft lefter went in twelve days,, 
and fo perhaps may this. No it won**, for thofe 
letters that go under a fortnight are anfwers to 
one of yours, otherwife you muft take the days as 
they happen, fome dry, fome Vet,, fome barren,, 
fome fruitful, fome merry, fome infipid,. fome,, 
&c. — I will write you word exattly the firft day 
I fee young goofeberries, and pray obfenwe how 
roucfi later you are. We have not had five fine 
days this five weeks, but rain or wind* 'Tis a- 
late fpring they fay here,— Go to bed, you two 
dear faucy brats, and don't keep me up all night.. 
7. FoTd has been at Epfom, to avoid Good- 
Friday and Eafter-Sunday. He forced me to dine 
with him % and tells me, there are letters from 
Ireland giving an account of a great indffcretion 
in the archbifhop of Dublin, who applied a ftory 
out of Tacitus very refleftingly on Mr. Harley, 
and that twenty people have written of it; I do 
not believe it yet. I called this evening to fee 
Bfc.fecjre.tary, who has been Y/ery ijl with the gra- 
vel 
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Yef and pain in hrs back, by Burgundy and Cham* 
pagne,. added to the fitting up all night at bufr- 
fiefs; I found him drinking tea while the reft 
were at Champagne, and was very glad of it. I 
hare chid bim fo feverely that I hardly knew 
whether he would take it well : then I- went and 
fot an boor *rkb Mrs. St. John, who is growing 
^ great favourite of mine*, flie goes to the Bath 
«n Wednefday, for fhe is much out of health,, 
and has begged me to take care of the fecretary. 
8. I dined to-day with Mr. fecretary St. John y 
fce gave me a letter to read, which was from the 
puMHher of the news-paper called the Poft-boy ;. 
in it there wa6 a long copy of a letter from Dub- 
lin, giving an account of what the Whigs faid 
"upon Mr. Harley's being dabbed, and how much 
they abtrfe him and Mr. Secretary St. John 5 and 
at the end there was half a do»en lines, telling 
the ftory of the archbifliop of Dublin, and abuf- 
itig him horribly ; this was to be printed on Tuef- 
day# I told the fecretary I would not fufifer that 
about the archbifliop to be printed, and fo I croft 
k out •, and afterwards, to prevent all danger, I 
made him give me the letter, and, upon further 
thought, would let none of it be published : and 
I -fent for the printer, and told him fq, and order- 
ed bim, in the fecretary's name, to print nothing 
rcfleding on any body in Ireland till he had (hew- 
ed it me. Thus I have prevented a terrible fcan- 
" dal to the archbifliop, by a piece of perfeft good 
fortune. I will let him know it by the next 
'joftj, and pray, if you pick it out, let me knowy 

and, 
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and whether he is thankful for it ; but fay no- 
thing. 

9. I was to-day at the houfeof commons again, 
about their yarn, at lord Anglefea's defire,. but 
the bufinefs is again put off, till Monday. I din- 
ed with Sir John Stanley, by an aflighation I bad 
made with Mr. St. John, and George Granville, 
the fecretary at war, but they let in other compa- 
ny, fome ladies, and fo we were not as eafy as I 
intended. My head is pretty tolerable* but every 
day I feel fome little* diforders ; I have left off 
faufffince Sunday, finding myfelf much worfe 
after taking a good deaL at the Secretary's. I 
would not let him drink one drop of Champagne 
or Burgundy without water, and in compliment 
I did fo myfelf. He is much better, but when 
he is well he is like Stella, and will not be go- 
verned. So go to your Stoite's, and HI go fleep. 

10. 1 have been vifiting lady Worfley and Mrs. 
Barton to-day, and dined foberly with my friend 
Lewis. The dauphin is dead of an apoplexy ; I 
with he had lived till the finifhing of this letter, 
that it might be news to youj Duncomb, the 
lich alderman died to-day, and I hear has left the 
duke of Argyle, who married his niece, two hun- 
dred thoufand pounds ; I hope it is true, fori 
love that duke mightily. I writ this evening to 
the archbifliop of Dublin, about what I told you.; 
and x then went to take leave of poor Mrs. St. 
John, who gave me drift charge to take care of 
the Secretary in her abfence, faid flie had none to 
UuH but me i and the poor creature's tears came 
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frefh in her eyes. Before we took leave, I was 
drawn in by the other ladies and Sir John Stan- 
ley to raffle for a fan, with a pox ; it was four 
guineas, and we put in feven (hillings a piece, fe- 
deral raffling for abfent people; but I loft, andfo 
mill an opportunity of (hewing my gallantry to 
Mrs. St. John, whom I defigned re have prefent- 
ed it to, if I had won. Is Dilly # gone to the 
Bath ? his face will whizz in the water ; I fup- 
pofe he will write to us from thence, and will take 

London in his way back. The rabble will 

fay, There goes a drunken parfon ; and, which is 
worfe, they will fay true. Oh, but you muft 
know, I carried Ford to dine with Mr. St. John 
lad Sunday, that he may brag when he goes back, 
of dining with a fecretary of date. The fecretary 
and I went away eaily, and left him drinking with 
the reft, and he told me, that two or three of 
them were drunk. They talk of great promo- 
tions to be made ; that Mr. Harley is to be lord 
treafurer, and lord Poulet f m after of the horfe, 
isfc* but they are only conje&ure. The fpeaker 
.is to make Mr. Harley a compliment, the firft 
time he comes into the houfe, which I hope will 
be in a week. He has had an ill furgeon, by the 
caprice of that puppy Dr. Radcliffe 5 which has 
kept him back fo long 5 but yefterday he got a 
coldfpbut is better to-day. — What ; I think I am 
.ftark mad, to write fo much in one day to little 
faucy MD ; here's a deal of ftufF, indeed 5 can't 

you 

• The reverend Dilfon A(he. 

•J- He was at this tiiuc firft cororai/Eoner of the treafuryv 
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you bid thofe little dear rogues good -night, and 
jet them go fleep, Mr,Prefto ? When your tongue 
juns tbere # s no ho with you, pray. * 

1 1. Again at the lobby, like a lobcock, of the 
houfe of commons, about your Irifh yarn, and a- 
jjain put off till Friday ; and I and Patrick went 
into the city by water, where I dined, and then 
I went to the aufiion of Charles Barnard's books, 
but the good ones were fo monftrous dear, I 
could not reach them, fo I laid out one pound fc- | 
▼en (hillings, but very indifferently, and came a- I 
way, and will go there no more, Henley wouid *| 
fain engage me to go with Steele and Rowe, &o j 
to an invitation at Sir William Read's. Surely ' 
you have heard of him. He has been a mounte- 
bank, and is the queen's oculifl; he ir.akes ad- 
mirable punch, and treats you in good veffeis* 
But I am engaged, anjl won't go, neither indeed 
am I fond of the jaunt. So good night, and go 
fleep. 

12. I went about noon to the Secretary, who 
is very ill with a cold, and fometimes of the gra~ 
vel, with bis Champagne, £sV. I fcolded him 
like a dog, and he promifes faithfully more can; 
for the future. To-day my lord Anglcfea, and 
Sir Thomas Hanmer, .and Prior and I, dined, by 
appointment, with lieutenant-general Webb. My 
lord and I ft aid till ten o'clock, but we drank fo- 
berly, and I always with water. There was with 
us one Mr. Cam pain, one of the October Club,, 
if you know what that is ; a club of country 
members, who think the minifters are too back- 
ward 



\ 
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ward in puniflung and turning out the Whigs. 
I found my lord and the reft thought I had more 
credit with the miniftry than I pretended to have, 
and would have engaged me to put them upon 
fomething that would fatisfy their defires, and 
indeed I think they have fome reafon to complain; 
however, I will not burn my fingers. HI remem- 
ber Stella's chiding ; "What had you to do with, 
what did not belong to you ? {5V. However, 
you will give me leave to tell the miniftry my 
thoughts when they afk them, and other people's 
thoughts fometimes when they do not afk; fo 
thinks Dingley. 

13. I called this morning at Mrs. Vedeau's a- 
gain, who has employed a friend to get the mo- 
ney ; it will be done in a fortnight, and then (he 
will deliver me bp the parchment. I went then 
to fee Mr. Harley, who I hope will be out in a 
few days; he was in excellent good humour, on- 
ly complained to me of the negleft of Guifcard** 
cure,, how glad he would have been to have had 
him live. Mr. fecretary came in to us, and we 
were very merry till lord chamberlain (duke of 
Shrewfbury) came up; then Colonel Mafliam and 
I went off, after I had been prefented to the duke* 
and that we made two or three' filly compliment* 
fuitabfc to the occafion. Then I attended at the 
houfe of commons about your yarn, and 'tis again 
put off. Then IVjrd drew me to *ne at a tavern, 
Jt happened to be the day and-the houfe where 
the O&ober Club dine. After we had dined, 
coming down we called to enquire, whether our 

yarn 
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yarn bufinefs had been over that day, and I fent 
into the room for Sir George Beaumont. But I 
had like to be drawn into a difficulty ; for in two 
minutes out cbmes Mr, Finch, lord Guernfey's 
fcn, to let me know, that my lord Compton, the 
itgward of this feaft, defired, in the name of the 
Club,' that I would do them the honour to dine 
with them. I fent my excufes, adorned with a- 
bout thirty compliments, and got off as fad as I 
could. It would have been a mod improper 
thing for me to dine there, confidering my friend- 
fliip with the miniftry. The club is about a hun- 
dred and fifty, and near eighty of them were then 
going to dinner at two long tables in a great 
ground room. At evening I went to the auction 
of Barnard's books, and laid out three pounds 
three (hillings, but I'll go the re* no more 5 and fo 
I faid once before, but now Fll keep to it. I for- 
got to tell, that when I dined at Webb's with 
lord Anglefea, I fpoke to him of N Clements, as 
. one recommended for a very honeft gentleman, 
and good officer, and hoped he would keep him : 
he faid, he had not thoughts otherwife, .and that 
he mould certainly hold his place, while he con- 
tinued to deferve it; and I could not find there 
had been any intentions from his lordihip againft 
him. But I tell you, hunny, the impropriety of ' 
this. A great man will do a favour for me, or 
for my friend ; but why fhould he do it for my 
friend's friend ? Recommendations fhould' flop 
before they come to that. Let any friend of mine 
recommend one of his to me for a thing ia my 

power, 
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power, I will do it for his fake ; but to fpeak to 
another for my friend's friend, is againft all rea- 
son j and I defire you will undcrftand this, and 
difcouragc any fuch troubles given me. — I hope 
this may do fome good to Clements, it can do 
him no hurt •, and I find by Mrs. Pratt, that hrf 
hufband is his friend, and the bifhop of Clogher . 
fays, Clements' danger is not from Pratt, but 
from fome other enemies, that think him a 
Whig. 

14. I was fo bufy this morning that I did not 
go out till late. I writ to-day to the duke of 
Argyle, but faid nothing of Bernage, who, I be- 
lieve, will not fee him till Spain is conquered, 
and that is, not at all. I was to-day at lord Shel- 
burn's, and fpoke to Mrs. Pratt again about Cle- 
ments ; her hufband himfelf wants fome good 
offices, and I have done him very good ones late- 
ly, and told Mrs. Pratt, I expe&ed her hufband 
fliould ftand by' Clements in return. Sir Andrew 
Fountaine and I dined with neighbour Vanhom- 
Tigh j he is mighty ill of an afthma, and appre- 
hends himfelf in much danger ; 'tis hfs own fault 
that will rake and drink, when he is but juft 
crawled out of his grave. I will fend this letter 
juft now, becaufe I think my half year Is out for 
my lodging ; and, if you pleafe, I would be glad 
it were paid off, and fome deal boxes made for 
my books, and kept in fome fafe place, I would 
give fomething for their keeping : but I doubt 
that lodging will not ferve me when I come back; 
I would have a larger place for books, and a (table, 
Vol. XIII. C c if 
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if poflible. So pray be fo kind to pay the lodg- 
ing and all accounts about it ; and get Mrs* Brent 
to put up my things. I would have no books put 
in that trunk where my papers are. If you do 
jiot think of going to the Bath, I here fend you 
* bill on Parvifol for twenty pounds Irifh, out of 
which you will pay for the lodging, and fcore 
the reft to me. Do as you pleaic, and love poor 
Prefto, that loves MD better than his life a thou- 
sand millions of times. Farcwel, MD, &c. &c. 



LETTER LVin. 

London, April 14. 1 711. 

REmember, firrahs, that there are but nine 
days between the dates of my two former 
letters* I fent away my twentieth this moment, 
and now am writing on like a fifh, as if nothing 
was done. But there was a caufe for my haften- 
ing away the lad, for fear it fhould not come 
time enough before a new quarter began. I told 
you where' I dined to-day, but forgot to tell you 
what I believe, that Mr. Harley will be lord trea- 
furer in a (hort time, and other great removes 
and promotions made. This is my thought, 

15. I was this morning with Mr.'fecretary, 
and he is grown pretty well. I dined with him 
to-day, and drank fome of that wine which the 
jjrcat duke of Tufcany ufed to fend Sir William 

Temple: 



• 
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Temple: he always fends fome to the chief mi* 
nifters. I liked it mightily, but he does not; 
and he ordered his butler to fend me a cheft of it 
to-morrow. Would to God MD had it. The* 
queen is well again, and was at chapel to-day, 
&e. . * - 

1 6. 1 went with Ford info the city to-day, ana 
dined with Stratford, and drank Tockay, and <, 
then we went to the auction ; but I did not lay 
out above twelve (hillings. My head is a little 
out of order to-night, though no formal fit. My 
lord keeper has fent to invite me to dinner to- 
morrow, and you'll dine better with the dean, 
and God blefe you. I forgot to tell you, that ye- 
fterday was fent me A Narrative printed, with 
all the circumftances of Mr. Harley's dabbing. 
I had not time to do it myfelf \ fo I fent my hints 
to the author of the Atalantis # , and (he has 
cook'd it into a fix-penny pamphlet, in her own 
ftyle, only the firft page is left as I was beginning 
it. But I was afraid of difobliging Mr. Harley ., 
or Mr. St. John in one critical point about it, 
and fo would not do it myfelf. It is worth your 
reading, for the circumftances are all true. My 
chef): of Florence was fent "me this morning, and 
coft me feven and fixpence to the two Servants* 
I would give two guineas you had it, &c. 

17. I was fo out of order with my head Ibis 

morning, that I was going to fend my excufes to 

my lord keeper j but however I got up at eleven, 

tail walked there after two, and (laid there till 

C c a eight* 

* Mrs. Manicr, 
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eight. There was Sir Thomas Manfcl, Prior, 
George Granville, and Mr. Csefar, and we were 
very merry. My head is ftill wrong, but I have 
had no formal fit, only I totter a little. I have 
left off fnuff altogether. I have a noble roll of to- 
bacco for grating, very good. Shall I fend it to 
MD, if (he likes that fort ? My lord keeper and 
our this day's company are to dine on Saturday 
with George Granville, and to-morrow I dine 
with lord Anglefea. 

i8. Did you ever fee fuch a blundering goofe* 
cap as Prefto ? I faw the number 2 1 a-top, and 
fo I went on as if it were the day of the month, 
whereas this is but Wednefday the 18th. How 
fhall I do to blot and alter them ? I have made a 
fhift to do it behind, but it is a great botch. I 
dined with lord Anglefea to-day, but did not go 
to. the houfe of commons about the yarn ; najr 
head was not well enough* I know not what's 
the matter ; it has never been thus before : two 
days together giddy from morning till night, but 
not with any violence or pain ; and I totter a lit- 
tle, but can make fhift to walk. I doubt I muft 
fall to my pills again : I think of going into the 
country a little way. I tell you wfcat you muft 
do henceforward : you muft inclofe your letters 
in a fair half meet of paper, and direct the out- 
fide To Erafmus Lewis, Efq* at my lord Dart- 
mouth's office at Whitehall : for I never go to 
the coffee-houfe, and they will grudge to take in 
my letters, I forgot to tell you that your mother 
wajs to fee mc this morning, and brought me a 
.v. . flaA 
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flaflc of fweet water for a prefent, admirable for 
my head ; but I (hall not fmell to it. She is going 
to Sheen with lady Giffard : (he would fain fend 
your papers over to you, or give them to me. 
Say what you would have done, and it (hall be 
done ; becaufe I love Stella, and {he is a good 
daughter, they fay, and fo is Dingley. 

ro. This morning General Webb was to give 
me a vifit : he goes with a crutch and a flick, yet 
was forced to come up two pair of flairs. I pro- 
mised to dine with him, but afterwards feot my 
exctrfes, and dined privately in my friend Lewis's^ 
lodgings at Whitehall, with whom I had much 
bufinefs to talk of, relating to the publick and 
royfelf. Little Harrifon the Tatler goes to-mor- 
row to the fecretaryfhip I got him at the Hague, 
and Mr. St- John has made him a prefent of fifty 
guineas to bear his charges. An't I a good friend i 
Why are not you a young fellow,, that I might 
prefer you ? I had a letter from Bernage from 
Kinfale :* he tells me his commiflion for captain- 
lieutenant was ready for him at his arrival : fo 
there" are two jackanapfes I have done with. My 
head is fomething better this evening, though 
not well. ^ 

20. I was this morning with Mr. fecretary, 
whofe packets were juft come in, and among 
them a letter from lord Peterborow to me ; he 
writes fo well, I have no mind to anfwer him, 
and fo kind, that I muft anfwer him. The em- 
peror's death mull, I think, caufe great alterations 
in Europe, and, I believe* will haften a peace. 
Cc 3 We 
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We reckon our king Charles will be chofen em^ 
peror, and the duke of Savoy fet up for Spain \. 
but I believe he will make nothing ef it. Dr. 
Friend and I dined in the city at a printer's, and' 
it has cofi me two (hillings in coach-hire, and a- - 
great deal more this week and month, which ha*, 
been almoft all rain, with now and then fan-fhine, 
and is the itrueft April that I have known thefe 
many years. The lime-trees in the Park are all 
eut in leaves,, though not large leaves yeu Wife 
people are going into the country ;: but many 
think the parliament can hardly be up thefe fir. 
w.eeks. Mr. Harley was with the queen on: 
Tuefday. I believe certainly he will be lord trea* 
forer : I have not feen him this week.. 

ai. Morning. Lord keeper, and l, and' Prior,, 
and Sir Thomas Manfel, have appointed to dine 
this day with George Granville. My head, I" 
thank God, is better ; but, to be giddyUh three 
or four days together, mortified me* I take ho* 
fnufF, and I will be very regular in eating little, 
and the gentleft meats. How does poor Stella 
juft now, with her deans and her Stokes ? Do 
they give you health for the money you lofe at 
ombre, fir rah ? What fay you to rthat f Poor 
Dingley frets to fee Stella lofe that four and e- 
leven pence, t'other night. Let us rife. Mor- 
row, firrahs. I will rife fpite of your little teeth j 
good morrow. — At night. Oh, faith you are lit- 
tle dear faucy boxes. I was juft going in the 
morning to tell you I began to want a letter from 
JylDj and in four minutes after, Mr. Ford fend* 

joae 



CORRESPONDENCE. 30ft 

Me one that he had pickt tip- tt St. James'*- 
Cofiee-houfe; for 1 go to no coffee-houfe at 
all.. And faith, I was glad at heart to fee it,, 
and to fee Stella fo brHk. O Lord, what pre- 
tending t Well*. but I won't anfwer it yet 5 Til 
keep it for t'other fide. Well, we dined to-day> 
according to appointment ^ lord- keeper went *V 
way at near eight, I at eight, and I believe the 
reft will be fairly fuddled : for young Harcourty. 
lord keeper's fo», began to prattle before I came 
away. It will not do with, Prior's lean carcafe. 
I drink little, mifs my glafa often, put water in. 
my wince, and go away before the reft ; which I 
take to be a good receipt for fobriety. Let uk 
put it into rhyme, and fo make a proverb 5 

Drink, little at a time ^ 
Put water with your wine y 
Mifs your glafs when? you can **> 
And; go off the firft man. 

Cod be thanked, I am much better than I wa$, 
thonghtfomething of a totterer. I ate but little 
to-day ; and of the gentled- mean I ref ufed ham 
and pigeons, peafe-foup, ftewed beef, cold fal- 
mon, becaufe they were too ftrong. I take no 
(huff at all, but fome bccb-fiiuff prefcribed by 
Dr. Radcliffe* 

Go to your deana> 
You couple of queans. 

t believe I faid that already. What care I ? what 
cares Prefto i 

jtt. Mornings 
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22. Morning. I mud rife and go to the fa 
cretary's. Mr. Harley has been out of town this 
week, to refrefti himfelf before he comes into par- 
liament. Oh, but I muft rife, fo there is no 
more to be faid \ and fo morrow, firrahs, both.— *. 
Night. 1 dined to-day with the fecretary, wh« 
has engaged me for every Sunday ; and I was an 
hour with him this morning, deep in politicks, 
where I told him the objc&ions of the O&ober 
Club, and he anfwered all, except one, That na 
enquiries are made into paft mifmanagement. 
But, indeed, I believe they are not yet able to 
make any : the late miniftry were too cunning in 
their rogueries, and fenced themfelves with an 
" Aft of general pardon." I believe Mr. Harley 
muft be lord treafurer ; yet he ma!ces one difficul- 
ty, which is hard to anfwer : he muft N be made a 
lord, and his eftate is not large. enough* and, he 
is too generous to make it larger j and if the mi- 
niftry fliould change, foon, by any accident, he 
will be left in the fuds. Another difficulty is> 
that if he be made a peer, they will want him 
prodigiouily in the Houfe of Commons, of which 
he is the great mover, and after him the fecreta- 
ry, and hardly any elfe of weight *. Two (hil- 
lings more to-day for coach and chair. I fliaJi 
be ruined. 

23. So you expe& an anfwer to your letter, do 
you fo ? Yes, yes, you (hall have an anfwer, 
you (hall, young women. I made a good pun on 
Saturday to my lord keeper. After dinner,, we 

had " 
* Tfctf is, among the miniftry. 
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had coarfe Doily napkins, fringed at each erid^ 
upon the table to drink with : my lord keeper 
fpread one of them between him and Mr. Prior ; 
I told him I was glad to fee there was fuch a 
€f Fringefhip" [Friendihip] between Mr. Prior 
and his lordfhip. Prior fwore it was the worff 
he ever heard : I faid I thought fo too : but, at 
the fame time, I thought it was moft like one of 
Stella's that ever I heard. I dined to-day with 
lord Mountjoy, and this evening faw the Vene- 
tian ambaflador coming from his fir ft public au- 
dience. His coach was the moft monftrous, huge, 
fine, rich, gilt thing that ever I faw. I loitered 
this evening, and came home late. 

24. I was this morning to vifh the duchefs of 
Ormond, who has long defired it, or threatened 
{he would not let me vifit her daughters. I fat 
an hour with her, and we were good company, 
when in came the countefs of Bellamont, with a 
pox. I went out, and we did not know one an- 
other ; yet, hearing me named, fhe aflc'd, What; 
is that Dr. Swift ? faid, fhe and I were very well 
acquainted, and fell a railing at me without mer- 
cy, as a lady told me that was there ; yet I never 
was but once in the company of that drab of a 
countefs. Sir Andrew Fountaine and I dined 
with my neighbour Van. I defign in two days, 
if poffible, to go lodge at Chelfea for the air, and 
put myfelf under a neceffity of walking to and 
from London every day. I writ this poft to the 
bilhop of Clogher a long politic letter to enter-" 

tajn 
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tain him. I am to buy ftatues and Harnefe * for 
them, with a vengeance. I have packt and fealed 
up MD's twelve letters again ft I go to Chdfea^ 
I have put the laft com millions of MD in my ac- 
count-book ; but if there be any former ones, I 
have forgot them. I Jiave DingleyV pocket-book 
down, and Stella's green filk apron, and the pound 
of tea 5 pray fend me word if you have any o~ 
ther, and down they (hall go. I will not anfwer 
your letter yet, faucy boxes. ' You are with the 
dean juft now, Madam Stella, lofing your money. 
Why don't you name what number you have re- 
ceived ? You fay you have received my letters*, 
but don't tell the number. 

25. I was this day dining fa the city with very • 
infigmficant, low, and fcurvy company. I had a 
letter from the archbifhop of Dublin, with * long 
denial of the report raifed on him f* which yet 
has been fince allured to me from thofe who fay 
they have it from the firft hand * but I cannot 
believe them. I will (hew it to the fecretary to* 
morrow. I will not artfwer yours till I get to 
Chelfea. 

26. Chelfea. I have fent two boxes of lumber 
to my friend Darteneuf 's houfe, and my cheft of 
Florence and other things to Mrs. VanhomTighy 
where I dined to-day. I was this morning with 
the fecretary, and (hewed him the archbifhop's 
letter, and convinced him of his grace's inno- 
cence, 

• Farnefc 
J f See the laft Collcttkm of Letters, printed for Dodfley, aa& 
others, No. 4jf. 
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£ence, and I will do the fame to Mr. Harley. I 
f;at here in the ftage-coach, with Patrick and my 
portmantua, for fixpence, and pay fix (hillings a 
week for one filly room, with confounded coarfe 
fheets. We have had fuch a horrible deal of 
rain, that there is no walking to London, and I 
muft go as I came, until it mends ; and befides, 
the whelp has taken my lodging as far from Lon- 
don as this town could afford, at leaft half a mile 
further than he need ; but I mud be content. 
The beft is, I lodge juft over againft Do&or At- 
terbury's houfe 5 and yet, perhaps I (hall not like 
the place the better for that. Well, Pll ftay till 
to-morrow, before I anfwer your letter ; and you 
muft fuppofe me always writing at Chelfea from 
henceforward, till I alter and fay London. This 
letter goes on Saturday, which' will be juft a fort- 
night ; fo go and cheat goody Stoyte, &V. 

27. Do you know that I fear my whole cheft 
-of Florence is turned four, at leaft the two firft 
flaflcs were fo, and hardly drinkable. How plaguy 
unfortunate am I ! and the fecretary's own is the 
beft I ever tailed ; and I muft not tell him, but 
be as thankful as if it were the beft in Chriften- 
<lom. I went to town in the fixpenny ftage to- 
day, and hearing Mr. Harley was not at home, I 
went to fee him, becaufe I knew, by the meflage 
of his lying porter, that he was at home. He 
-was very well, and juft g^ing out, but made me 
promife to dine with him ; and betwixt that, and 
indeed ftrolling about, I loft four pounds feven 

ihiUings at play with a -* a — a — book- 

' iellcr, 
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feller, and got but half a dozen books *• I wiH 
buy no more books now, that's certain. Well, I 
dined at Mr. Harley's, came away at fix, (hifted 
my gown, cafibck, and periwig, and walk'd hi- 
ther to Chelfea, as I always defign to do when it 
is fair. I am heartily forry to find my friend the 
fecretary ftand a little ticklilh with the reft of 
the miniftry ; there have been one or two dif- 
obliging things that have happened, too long to 
tell : and t'other day in parliament, upon a de- 
bate of about thirty-five millions that have not 
been duly accounted for, Mr. fecretary, in his 
warmth of fpeech, and zeal for his friend. Mr. 
Br ydges, on whom part of the blame was falling, 
faid, he did not know that either Mr. Brydges, 
or the late miniftry, were ,at all to blame in this 
matter j which was very defperately fpoken, and 
giving up the whole caufe : for the chief quarrel 
againft the late miniftry, was the ill management of 
the treafure, and was more than all the reft toge- 
ther. I had heard of this matter : but Mr. Foley 
beginning to difcourfe to-day at table, without 
naming Mr. St. John, I turned to Mr. Harley, 
and faid, If the late miniftry were not to blame 
in that article, he [Mr. Harley] ought to lofe his 
head for putting the queen upon changing them. 
He made it a jeft ; but, by fome words dropt, I 
cafily faw that they take things ill of Mr. Sr. 
John ; and, by fome hints given me from another 
hand that I deal with, I am afraid the fecretary 
will not ftand long. This is the fate of courts. 

I will, 
• This muft have been at fome raffling for books. 
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I will, if I meet Mr. St. John alone on Sunday, 
tell him my opinion, and beg him to fet himfelf 
right, elfe the confequences may be very bad ; 
for I fee not how they can well want him nei* 
ther ; and he would make a troublefome enemy. 

-But enough of politicks. 

28. Morning. I forgot to tell you : that Mr. 
Harley aikt me yeftcrday, how he came to difo- 
blige the archbifliop of Dublin ? Upon which 
(having not his letter about me) I told him what 

- the bifliop had written to me on that fubjecl *, 
and defired I might read him the letter fome o- 
ther time. But after all, from what I have heard 
from other hands, 1 am afraid -the archbifhop is a 
little guilty. Here is one Brent Spencer, a bro- 
ther of Mr. Proby's who affirms it, and fays he 
has leave to do fo from Charles Dering, who, 
heard the words j and that Ingoldfby abufed the 
archbifhop, fjfe. Well, but now for your faucy 
letter : I have no room to anfwer it ; O yes, e- 
nough on t'other fide. Are you no ficker? SteN 
la jeers Preflo for not coming over by Chrift- 
mas; but indeed Stella does not jeer but reproach 
poor poor Prefto. And how can I come away, 
ami the Firft-Fruits not finifh'd ? I am of opi- 
nion the duke of Or.mond will do nothing in 

• them before he goes, which will be in a fort- 
night, they fay; and then they muft fall to me to 
be done in his abfence. .. Nq^ indeed, I have no- 

. thing to print : you know they have printed the 
Vol. XIII. Dd Mifcellanie* 

* See Letter 44th in the lad Collection, of Letters, printed for 
Dodfley and others. 
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Mifcellanies already. Arc they on your fid< 
yet? If you have my fnufT-box, I'll have youi 
Strong-box. Hi, does Stella take fnuff again.' 
or is it only becaufe it is a fine box ? Not tbc 
Meddle, but the Medley, you fool. Yes, yes, a 
wretched thing, becaufe it is againft you Tories : 
now I think it very fine, and the Examiner a 

wretched thing. Twift your mouth, firrah. 

Guifcard, and what you will read in the Narra- 
tive, I ordered to be written, and nothing elfe. 
The Spectator is written by Steele, with Addi- 
fon's help : 'tis often very pretty. Yefterday it 
was made of a noble hint I gave him long ago 
for his Tatlers, about an Indian fuppofed to write 
his Travels irito England. I repent he ever had 
it. I intended to have written- a book on that 
fubjeft. I believe he has fpent it all in one pa- 
per, and all the undcr-hints there are mine too; 
but I never fee him or Addifon. The queen is 
well, but I fear will be no long liver ; for I am 
told {he has fometimes the gout in her bowels (1 
hate the word bowels.) My ears have been, 
thefe three months paft, much better than an] 
time thefe two years ; but now they begin to b< 
a little out of order again. My head is better 
though not right ; but I truft to air and walking 
You have got my letter, but what number ? \ 
fuppofe 1 8. Well, my (hin has been well thi 
month. No, Mrs. Weftley came away withou 
her hufband's knowledge, while fhe was intfto 
country : fhe has written to me for fome tea 
They lie Mr. Harley's wound was very terrible 

to 
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• had convulfions, and very narrowly efcaped. 
le bruife waS" nine times warfe than the 
>und 5 he is weak (till. Well, Brooks married ; 
enow all that. I am forry for Mrs. Walls's 
e ; I hope 'tis better. O yes, you are great 
ilkers : but I have heard them fay, Much talk- 
5, Little, walkers : and I believe I may apply 
e old proverb to you ; If you talkt no more 
an you walkt, Thofe that think you wits would 
: baulkt. Yes, Stella (hall have a large printed 
ibk : I have put it down among my commif- 
>ns for MD. I am glad to hear you have trr- 
;n the fancy of intending to read the Bible. 
ox take the box ; is not it come yet ? This is- 
ufting to your young fellows, young women j. 
s your fault : I thought you had fuch power 
ith Sterne, that he would fly over Mount Atla* 
ferve you. You fay you are not fplenetick ; 
it if you be, faith you will break poor Pref- 

fs 1 won't fay the reft ; but I vow to God, 

I could decently come over now, I would, and 
ave all fchemes of politicks and ambition for e- 
;r. I have not the opportunities here of prefer- 
ng my health by riding, t*fc. that 1 have in Ire- 
nd ; and the want of health is a great cooler of 
laking one's court. You guefs right about my 
sing bit with a direction from Walls, and the 
tter from MD : I believe I defcribed it in one 
f my lad. This goes to-night ; and I mult now 
fe and walk to town, and walk back in the e- 
sning. God Almighty blefs and prcferre poor 
ID. ' FareweL 

D d i Ob 
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Oh faith, don't think, faucynofes, that I'll fi 
third fide : I can't flay a letter above a fortr 
it muft go then ; and you would rather 
ihort one like this, than want it a week Ion 

My humble fervice to the dean, and 
Walls, and good kind hearty Mrs. Stoyte 
honeft Catherine. 

LETTER LIX. 

Chelfea, April 28, 17 

AT night. I fay at night* becaufe I fii 
my twenty-firft this morning here 
put it into the port-office my own- felf, 1 
good boy. I think I am a little before you 
young women : I am writing my twenty-ft 
and have received your thirteenth. I g 
town between twelve and one, and put o 
new gown and periwig, and dined with lot 
bercorn, where I had not been fince'the ma 
of bis fon lord Peafly, who has got ten the 
pound with a wife. I am now a country g 
man. I walked home as I went, and am a 
weary, and am got into bed : I hope in G< 
air and exercife will do me a little good. I 
been enquiring about flatues for Mrs. A{ 
made lady Abercorn go with me •> and wil 
them word next pod to Clogher. I hate to b 
her : I'm fure (he'll maunder. I am going to 
29. I had a charming walk to and from 
to-day; I wafhed, fhaved and all, and ch 
jjowa and periwig, by half an hour after 
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and went to the fecretary, who told me how he- 
bad differed with his friends in parliament : I 
apprehended this divifion, and told him a great 
deal of it. I went to court, and there feveral 
mentioned it to me,, as what they much difliked. 
I dined with the fecretary ; and we propofed do- 
ing fome bufinefs of importance in the afternoon, 
which he broke to me firft, and faid, how he 
and Mr. Harley were convinced of the necefiity 
ef it ; yet he fuffered one of his undersecretaries 
to come upon us after dinner, who (laid till fix, 
and fo nothing was done: and what care I ? he 
flxall fend to me the next time, and afk twice.. 
To-morrow I go to the election at Weftminfler- 
fchool, where lads are chofen for the univerfity:: 
they fay 'tis a fight, and a great trial of wits. 
Our Expedition Fleet is but juft failed : I be- 
lieve it will come to nothing.. Mr. Secretary 
frets at their tedioufnefs; but hopes great things, 
from it, though he owns four or five princes are 
in the fecret j and, for that reafon, I fear it is no 
fecret to France. There are eight regiments 5, 
and the admiral. is your Walker's brother the 
midwife. 

30. Morn* I am here in a pretty pickle : it: 
rains hard 5 and the cunning natives of Chelfea*. 
have outwitted me, and taken up all the three: 
ftage-coaches. What fliall I do? I muft go to« 
town : this is your fault. I Qan't walk: I'll bor- 
row a coat. This is the blindfide of my lodging 
out of town ; I muft expe£t fuch inconveniencies* 
aa.thefe. Faith I'll walk in the rain. Morrow,* 
Dd & —At: 
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— At night. I got a gentleman's chaife by chance^ 
and fo went to town for a (hilling, and ly this* 
night in town. 2 was at the ele&ion of lads at 
Weftminfter to-day, and a very (illy thing it is* 
but they fay there will be fine doings to-morrow.. 
I dined with Dr. Friend,, the fecond mailer of 
the fchool, with a dozen parfons and others. 
Prior would make me flay. Mr* Harley is to 
hear the election to-*morrow ; and we are all to 
dine with tickets, and hear fine fpeeches. Tis 
terrible rainy weather again : I. ly at a friend's in 
the. cit ^ 

May i.. T wifli you a merry May-day, and a 
thoufand more. I was baulk'd at Weftminfter j 
I came too late: I heard no fpeeches nor verfes. 
They would not let me into their dining place 
for want of a ticket ; and I would not fend in fot 
one, becaufe Mr. Harley excufed his coming, and 
Atterbury was not there ^and I cared not for the 
reft: and fb my friend Lewis and I dined with 
Kitt Mufgrave, if you know fiich a man : and, 
the weather mending, I walked gravely home 
this evening ; and fo I defign to walk and walk 
till I am well : I fancy myfelf ajittle better al- 
ready. How does poor Stella ? Dihgley is well 
enough. Go, get you gone, naughty girl, you 
are well enough. O dear MD, contrive to have 
fome friare of the country this fpring : go to Fin- 
glafs or. Donnybrook, or Clbgher^ or Kjllala, or 
Lowth. Have you got your box yet ? x Yes, yes* 
Don't write to me again till this letter goes : 1 
muft make hafte, that I may write two for one-. 

Go* 
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Go to the Bath : I hope you are now at the Batfi,, 
if you had a rnrnd t6 go ; or to Wexford : do 
fomething for your living. Have you given up 
my lodging, according to order ? I have had juft 
now a compliment from dean Atterbury's lady, 
to command the ^garden and library, and what- 
ever the houfe affords. I lodge juft over again ft 
them ; but the dean is in town with his convoca- 
tion : fo I have my dean and prolocutor as well 
as you, y6ung women, though he has not fo good 
•wine, nor fo much meat. 

2. A fine day, but begins to grow a little 
warm ; and that makes your little fat Prefto fweat 
in the forehead. Pray are not the fine buns 
fold here in our town ? was it not Rrrrrrrrarc 
Chelfea Buns ? I bought one to-day in my walk j 
it coft me a penny; it was ftale, and I did not 
like it, as the man faid, &V. Sir Andrew Foun- 
taine and I dined at Mrs. Vanhomrigh's ; and 
had a flaflc of my Florence, which lies in their 
cellar ; and fo I came home gravely, and faw no 
body of confequence to-day. I am very eafy 
here, no body plaguing me in a morning ; and 
Patrick faves many a fcore lies. I fent over to 
Mrs. Attcrbury, to know whether I might wait 
On her? but fhe is gone a-vifiting : we; have ex* 
changed fome compliments, but I have not feen 
her yet. We have no news in our town. 

3. I did not go to town to-day, it was fo ter- 
rible rainy; nor have I ftirred out of my. room 
till* eight this evening •, when I crofs'd the way 
fcl fee. Mrs, Atterbury, and thank her for hercK 

vilities*. 
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•vilities. She would needs fend me fome veali, 
and fmall beer, and ale, to*day at dinner ; and I 
have lived a fcurvy, dull,, fplenetic day, for want 
of MD: I often thought how happy 1 could have 
been, had it rained, eight thoufand times more, 
if MD had been with a body. My lord- Roche- 
fter is dead this morning; they fay at one o'clock; 
and I hear he died fuddenly. To-morrow I (hall 
know more. He is a great lofs to us : I cannot 
think who will fucceed him as lord prcfident. I 
have been writing a long letter to lord Peter- 
borow, and am dull. 

• 4. I dined to-day at lord Shelburn's, where 
lady Kerry made me a prefent of four India hand- 
kerchiefs, which I have a mind to keep for Jittle 
MD, only that I had rather, JsV. I have been a 
mighty handkerchief-monger, and have bought 
abundance of fnuff ones fince I have left off ta- 
king fnuff. And I am refolved, when I come 
over, MD {hall be acquainted with lady Kerry : 
s we have ftruck up a mighty friendship ; and (he 

*^ has much better fenfe than any other lady of 

9 * your country. We are almoft in love with one 

another : but (be is mod egregioufly ugly ; but 
perfectly well bred, and governable as I pleafe. 
I am refolved, when I come, to keep no com- 
pany but MD: you, know I kept my refolution 
laft time ; and, except Mr. Addifon,, converfed 
with none but you^ and your club of deans and 
Stoytes. 'Tis three weeks, young women, fince 
1 had a letter from you; and yet, meihinks/I: 
would, not have, another for five pound till this is > 

gone,:: * 
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gone: and yet I fend every day to the cofFee- 
houfe, and I would fain have a letter, and not have 
a letter : and I don't know what, nor I don't 
know how, and this goes on very flow ; 'tis a 
week to-morrow^ fince I began it. I am a poor 
country gentleman, and don't know how the 
world pafles. Do you know that every fy liable 
I write, I hold my lips juft for all the world as 
if I were talking in our own little language to 
MD. Faith, I am very filly •,- but I can't help it 
for my life. I got home early to-night. My fo- 
licitors, that ufed to ply me every morning, knew 
not where to find me; and I am fo happy not to 
hear Patrick, Patrick, called a hundred times e- 
very morning. But I look'd backward, and find 
I have faid this before. What care I ? go to the 
dean, and roaft'the oranges. 

5. I dined to-day with my friend Lewis, and 
•we were deep in politics, how to fave the prefent 
miniftry ; for I am afraid of Mr. Secretary, as I 
believe I told you. I went in the evening to fee 
Mr. Harley j and, upon my word, I was in per- 
fect joy. Mr. Secretary was juft going out of 
the door ; but I made him come back, and, there 
was the old Saturday Club, lord keeper, lord Ri- 
vers, Mr. Secretary, Mr. Harley and lj the firft 
time fince his (tabbing. Mr. Secretary went a- 
way ; but I (laid till nine, and made Mr. Har- 
ley (hew me his bread, and tell all the ftory : 
and I (hewed him the archbiftiop of Dublin's let- 
ter, and defended him effectually. We were all 
in mighty good humour. Lord keeper and I left 

them 
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them together, and I walk'd here after nine two 
miles, and I found a parfon drunk fighting with 
a feaman, and Patrick and I were fo wife to part 
them, but the feaman followed him to Chelfea 
curfing at him, and the parfon dipt into a houfe, 
and I know no more. It mortified me to .fee a 
man in my coat fo overtaken. A pretty fcene 
for one that juft came from fitting with the prime 
minifters : I had no money in my pocket, and fo 
could not be robbed: however, nothing but Mr. 
Harley fhall make me take fuch a journey again. 
We don't yet know who will be prefident in lord 
Rochefter's room. I meafured, and found that 
the pen-knife would have killed Mr. Harley, if 
it had gone but half the breadth of jny thumb- 
nail lower; fo near was he to death. I was fo 
curious to afk him what were his thoughts, while 
they were carrying him home in the chair. He 
faid, he concluded himfelf a dead man. He will 
not allow that Guifcard gave him the fecond 4tab, 
though my lord keeper, who is blind, and I that 
was not there, qte pofitive in it. He wears a 
plafter ftill as broad as half a crown. Smoak 
how wide the lines are, but faith I don't do it on 
purpofe : but I have changed my fide in this new 
Chelfea bed, and I don't know how, methinks, 
but it is fo unfit, and fo awkward, never faw the 
like. 

6. 'You muft remember to inclofe your letters 
in a fair paper, and direft the outfide thus r T» 
Erafmus Lewis, Efq; at my lord Dartmouth's of- 
fice at Whitehall $ I faid fo before, but it may 

mifcarry 
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mifcarry you know, yjet I think none of my let- 
ters did ever mifcarry; faith I think never one ; 
among all the privateers and the ftorms : oh faith, 
my letters are too good to be loft. MD's letters 
may tarry, but never mifcarry, as the old woman 
ufed to fay* * And indeed, how (hould they mif- 
carry, when they never come before their time ? 
It wa$ a terrible rainy day ; yet I made a fhift to 
ileal fair weather over head enough to go and 
come in. I was early with the fecretary, and 
dined with him afterwards. In the morning I 
began to chide him, and tell him my fears of his 
proceedings. But Arthur Moore came up and 
relieved him. But I forgot, for you never heard 
of Arthur Moore. But when I get Mr. Harley 
alone, I will know the bottom. You will have 
Dr. Raymond over before this- letter, and what 
care you ? 

7. I hope, and believe my walks every day do 
me good. I was bufy at home, and fet out late 
this morning, and dined with Mrs. Vanhomrigh, 
at whofe lodgings I always change my gown and 
periwig. I vifited this afternoon, and among o- 
thers, poor Biddy Floyd, who is very red, but J 
believe "won't be much marked. As I was com- 
ing home I met Sir George Beaumont in the 
Pall-mall, who would needs walk with me as far 
as Buckingham houfe. I was telling him of my 
head 5 he faid he had been ill of the fame diforder, 
and by all means forbid me bohea tea •, which he 
. faid always gave it him ; and that Dr. Radcliffe 
laid it was very bad. Now I had obferved the 

fame 
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fame thing, and have left it off this month, hav- 
ing found myfelf ill after it feveral nines ; and I 
mention it, that Stella may confider it for her 
own poor little head : a pound lies ready packt up 
and dircded for Mrs. Walls, to be fent by the 
firil convenience. Mr. fecretary told m« yefter- 
day, that Mr. Harley would this 'week be lord 
treafurer, and a peer, fo I expedfc it every day, yet 
perhaps it may not be 'till parliament is up, which 
will be in a fortnight. 

8. I was to-day with the duke of Ormond, and . 
recommended to him the care of poor Joe Beau- 
mont, who promifes me to do him all juftice and 
favour, and give him encouragement ;. and defir- 
ed I would give a memorial to Ned Southwell a- 
bout it, which I will ; and fo tell Joe when you 
fee him, though he knows it already by a letter 
I writ to Mr. Warburton *. It was bloody hot 
walking to-day. I dined in the city, and went 
and came by water ; and it rained fo this evening 
again, that I thought I (hould hardly be able to 
. get a dry hour to walk home in. Pll fend to- 
morrow to the coffee -houfe for a letter from MD; 
but I would not have one, methinks, 'till this is . 
gone, as it (hall on Saturday. I vifited the dutchefs 
of Ormond this morning; (he does not go over 
with the duke. I fpoke to her to get a lad touch- 
ed for the evil, the fon of a grocer in Capel-ftreet, 
one Bell, the ladies have bought fu gar and plumbs 
of him. Mrs. Mary ufed to go there often. This 
is Patrick's account 5 and the poor fellow has been 

here 
* Dr, Swift's curate at Laracon 
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Jiere fomc months with his boy. But the queen 
has not been able to touch, and it now grows fo 
warm, I fear {he will not at all. Go, go, go to 
the dean's,, and let him carry you to Donnybrook* 
and cut afparagus. Has Parvifol fent you any 
this year + ? I cannot fleep in the beginnings of 
the nights, the heat or fomething hinders me, 
and I am drowfy in the mornings. 

9. Dr. Friend came this morning to vifit At* 
terbury's lady and children as phyfician, and per-* 
fuaded me to go with him fo town in his chariot. 
He told me he had been an hour before with Sir 
Cholmley Dering, Charles Bering's nephew, and 
head of that family in Kent, for which he is 
knight of the (hire. He faid he left him dying 
of a piftol-fhot quite through the body, by one 
Mr. Thornhill. They fought at fword and piftol 
this morning in Tuttle-fields, their piftols fo near, 
that the muzzles touched. Thornhill difcharged 
firft, and Dering having received the (hot, dif- 
charged his piftol as he was falling, fo it went 
into the air. The ftory of this quarrel is long. 
Thornhill had loft feven teeth by a kick in the 
teouth from Dering, who had firft knocked him 
down ; this was above a fortnight ago. Dering 1 
was next week to be married to a fine young lady. 
This makes a noife here, but you won't value it. 
"Well, Mr. Harley, lord keeper, and one or tw<* 
Wore are to be made lords immediately* therf 
patents are now paffing, and I read the preamble 
to Mr. Harley's full of his praifes. Lewis and I 

Vol. XIII. Ee dined 

t From Dr. Swift's garden at JLaracor* 
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dined with Ford ; I found the wine ; two flaflcs 
of my Florence, and two bottles of fix that Dr. 
Raymond fent me of French wine ; he fent it to 
me to drink with fir Robert Raymond, and Mr. 
Harley's brother, whom I had introduced him to: 
but they never could find time to come ; and now 
I have left the town, and it is too late. Raymond 
will think it a cheat. What care I, firrah ? 

10. Pfhaw, pfhaw. Patrick brought me four 
letters to-day ; from Dilly at Bath j Joe ; Parvi* 
fol ; and what was the fourth, who can tell ? 
Stand away, who'll guefs ? Who can it be ? You 
old man with a (tick, can you tell who the fourth 
is from ? Ifs, an pleafe your honour, it is from 
one Madam MD, number fourteen. Well ; but 
I can't fend this away now, becaufe it was here, 
and I was in town, but it fhall go on Saturday, 
and this is Thurfday night, and it will be time 
enough for Wexford. Take my method : I write 
here to Parvifol to lend Stella twenty pound, and 
to take her note prom ifibry to pay it in half a year, 
t5V. You fhall fee, and if you want more, let me 
know afterwards •, and be fure my money fhall be 
always paid' conftaritly too. Have you been good 
or ill houfewives, pray ? 

ii. Joe has written to me to get him a collec- 
tor's place, nothing lefs ; he fays all the world 
knows of my great intimacy with Mr. Harley, 
and that the fmalleft word to him will do. This 
is the con (Ian t cant of puppies who are at a dis- 
tance, and ftrangers to courts and minifters. My 
anfwer is this 5 which pray fend 5 That I am ready 

t# 
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to ferve Joe, as far as I can ; that I have fpoken 
to the duke of Ormond about his money, as I 
writ to Warburton ; that for the particular he 
mentions, it is a work of time, which I cannot 
think of at prefent. But if accidents and oppor- 
tunities fhould happen hereafter, I would not be 
wanting ; that I know beft how far my credit 
goes; that he is at di (lance, and cannot judge; 
that I would be glad to do him good ; and if for- 
tune throws an opportunity in my way, I (hall 
not be wanting. This is my anfwer ; which you 
may fend or read to him. Pray contrive that 
Parvifol may not run away with my two hundred 
pound, but get Burton's * note, and let the 
money be returned me by bill. Don't laugh, for 
I will be fufpicious. Teach Parvifol to inclofe, 
and direct the outfide to Mr. Lewis. I will an- 
fwer your letter in my next, only what I take no- 
tice of here excepted. I forgot to tell you, that at 
the court of requefts to-day I could not find a din- 
ner I liked, and it grew late, and I dined with 
Mrs. Vanhomrigh, &c. 

12. Morning. I will finifh this letter before I 
go to town, becaufe I fhall be bufy, and have 
neither time nor place there. Farewell, EsV. &c. 

LETTER LX. 

Chelfem, May 12, 1711, 

I SENT you my twenty-fecond this afternoon 
in town. I dined with Mr. Harley and the 

Ec2 old 

• Burton,, a banker in Dublin* 
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old club, lord Rivers, lord keeper* and Mr. fecre- 
tary. They rallied me Jaft week, and faid I muft 
have Mr. St. John's leave, fo I writ to him yef- 
terday, that foreseeing I mould never dine again 
with Sir Simon Harcourt, knight, and Robert 
Harley, efq; I was rcfolved to do it to-day. The 
jeft is, that before Saturday next we expeft they 
will be lords : for Mr. Harley's patent is drawing 
to be earl of Oxford. Mr. fecretary and I came 
away at feven, and he brought me to our town'6 
end in his coach ; fo I loft my walk. St. John 
read my letter to the company, which was all 
iaillery, and pall purely. 

13. It rained all laft night, and this morning a* 
heavy as lead ; but I juft got fair weather to 
walk to town before church. The roads are allr 
over in deep puddle. The hay of our town is 
almoft fit to be mowed. I went to Court after 
church (as I always do on Sundays) and then di- 
ned with Mr. fecretary, who has engaged me for 
every Sunday ; and poor MD dined at home up- 
on a bit of veal and a pint of wine. Is it _not 
plaguy infipid ta tell you every day where I dine* 
yet now I have got into the way of it, I caimot 
forbear it neither. Indeed, Mr. Prefto, you had 
better go aniwer MD's letter, N. 14. Pll an- 
fwer it when I pleafe, Mr. Do&or. What's, 
that you fay ? The Court was very full this morn- 
ing, expe&ing Mr. Harley would be declared 
earl of Oxford, and have the treafurer*s ftaff. 
Mr. Harley never comes to Court at all ; fome- 
bocjy there afkt me the reafon ; Why, faid I, the 

for* 
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lord of Oxford knows. He always goes to the 
queen by the back (lairs. I was told for certain,, 
your jackanapes, lord Santry, was dead, captain 
Cammock a flu red me fo ; and now he is alive a- 
gain, they fay v but that (han't do : he fhall be dead 
to me as long as he lives. Dick Tighe and I 
meet and never ftir our hats. I am refolved to* 
miftake him for Witherington, the little nafty 
lawyer that came up to me fo fternly at the Caf- 
tle the day I left Ireland. I'll a(k the gentleman 
I faw walking with him, how long Witheringtoiv 
has been in town. 

14. 1 went to town to-day by water. The hail 
quite difcouraged me from walking, and there is 
no (hade in the greateft part of the way : I took 
the firfl: boat, and had a footman my companion; 
then I went again by water, and dined in the ci-- 
ry with a printer,, to whom I carried a pamphlet 
in manufcript,. that Mr. fecretary gave me. The 
printer fent it to the fecretary for his approbation,, 
and he defired me to look it over,, which I did,, 
and found it a very fcurvy piece. The reafon I 
tell you fo, is becaufe it was done by your parfon 
Slap, Scrap, Flap, (what d'ye call him) Trap,, 
your chancellor's chaplain. 'Tis called a Charac- 
ter of the prefent fet of Whigs, and is going to be* 
printed,, and no doubt the author will take <:are 
to produce it in Ireland. Dr. Friend was witlv 
me, and pulled out a two-penny pamphlet juft 
publifhed, called The State of Wit, giving an ac-- 
eftunt of all the papers that have come out of late.- 
The author feems to be a Whig, yet he fpeaks; 
Ee3 ; vtfjy 
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very highly of a paper called the Examiner, amf 
fays the fuppofed author of it is Dr. Swift. But a-^ 
bove all things he praifes the Tatlers and Spe&a-* 
tors ; and I believe Steele and Addifon were privy 
to the printing of it. Thus is one treated by. thofe 
impudent dogs. And that villain Curl has fcrap- 
ed up fome trafh, and calls it Dr* Swifts miscel- 
lanies, with the name at large : and I can get no 
fatisfa£Uon of him. Nay, Mr. Harley told m* 
he had read it, and only laughed at me before 
lord keeper, and the reft. Since I came home 
I have been fitting with the prolocutor, dean At- 
terburyj who is my neighbour over the way ; but 
generally keeps in town with, his convocation. 
Tis late, &c. 

15. My walk to town to-day wa* after ten, and? 
prodigioufly hot : I dined with lord- Shelburn, and: 
have defired Mrs. Pratt, wha lodges there, to*? 
carry over Mrs. Walls's tea ; I hope fhe will do it,, 
and they talk of going in a fortnight. My way 
is this; I leave my beft gown and periwig at 
Mrs. Vanhomrirgh's, then walk up the Pall* 
mall, through the Park, out at Buckingham-houfe, 
and fo to Chelfea, a little beyond the Church :. 
I fet out about fun-fet, and get here in fomething 
lefs than an hour ; it is two good miles, and juft 
five thoufand feven hundred and forty-eight fteps; 
fo there is four miles a day walking, without 
reckoning what I walk while I ftay in town*. 
When I pafs the Mall in the evening, it fo pro- 
digious to fee the number of ladies walking there;, 
smd. l always cry flbamc at the ladies of Ireland, 
t.\ who. 
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ivno never walk at all, as if there legs were of 
bo ufe but to be laid afide. I have been now al- 
moft three weeks here, and I thank God, am 
much better in my head, if it does but continue* 
I tell you what, if I was with you, when I went 
to Stoyte at Donnybrook, we would only take a" 
coach to the hither-end of Stephen's-Green, and 
fromthencego every ftep on foot, yes faith, eve- 
ry ftep; it would do : DD* goes as well as Prefto.. 
Every body tells me I look better already 5 for 
faith I lookt fadly, that's certain. My breakfaft 
is milk porridge : I don't love it, faith I hate it,., 
but 'tis cheap and wholefome ; and I hate to be 
obliged to either of thofe qualities for any thing* 
16. I wonder why Prefto will be fo tedious in- 
anfwering MD's letters; becaufe he would keep* 
the beft to the laft, I fuppofe. Well, Prefto* 
mult be humoured, it muft be as he will have it, 
or there will be an old to do. Dead with heat^ 
are not you very hot ? My walks make my fore- 
head fweat "rarely; fometimes my morning jour- 
ney is by water, as it was to-day, with one par- 
fon Richardfon, who came to fee me on his going 
to Ireland; and with him I fend Mrs. Walls's 
tea, and three books I got from the lords of the 
treafury for the College f. I dined with lord 
Shelburn to-day ;. lady Kerry and Mrs. Pratt are 
going likewife /or Ireland. — Lord, I forgot, I 
dined with Mr. Prt8r« to-day, at his ho ufe, with 
dean Atterbury and others ; and came home pret- 

• fa this paflage DD Signifies both Dingier aad Stella*. 
t 4 The.Uj*wrfity oJf Dufciuu. 
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ty late, and I think I'm in a fuzz, and don^r 
know what J fay, never faw the like. 

17. Sterne came here by water to fee me this 
morning, and I went back with him to his boat. 
He tells me, that Mrs. Edgworth married a fel- 
low in her journey to Chefter ; fo I believe (he 
little thought of any body's box but her own. I 
defired Sterne to give me directions where to gst 
the box in Chefter^ which he fays he will to- 
morrow, and I will write to Richardfpn to get it 
up there as he goes by, and whip it over. It is 
directed to Mrs. Curry : you muft caution her of 
it, and defire her to fend it you when it comes. 
Sterne fays, Jemmy Leigh loves London mighti- 
ly ; that make& bim flay fo long, I believe, and} , 
npt Sterne's bufinefs, which Mr. Harley's acci* 
dent has put much backward. We expeft now 
every day that he will be earl of Oxford and lord^. 
treasurer. His patent is paffingj but they fay, 
lord keeper's not yet, at leaft his fon,. young Har- 
court, told me fo t'other day.. I dined to-day 
privately with my friend Lewis, at his lodgings 
at Whitehall. T'other day at Whitehall I met.a 
lady of my acquaintance, whom I had not feen 
before fince I came to England; we were mighty 
glad to fee each other, and (he has engaged me 
to vifit her, as I defign to do. It is one Mrs. 
Colledge 5 fhe has lodgings at Whitehall, having 
been feamftrefs to king William, worth three 
hundred a year. Her father was a fanatic join- 
er, hanged for treafon in Shaftfbury's plot. TrnV 
noble perfon and I were brought acquainted,, 

fomej 
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fome years ago, by lady Berkeley. I love good 
creditable acquaintance : I love to be the worft of 
the company: I am not of thofe that fay, For 
want of company, welcome trumpery. I was 
this evening with lady Kerry and Mrs. Pratt at 
Vauxhall, to hear the nightingales ; but they are 
almoft pad finging. 

18. I was hunting the fecretary to-day in vain 
about fome bufinefs, and dined with colonel 
Crowe,, late governor of Barbadoes, and your 
friend Sterne was the third : he is very kind to 
Sterne, and helps him in his bufinefs, which lies 
afleep till Mr. Harley is lord treafurer, becaufe 
nothing of moment is now done in the treafury, 
the change being expe£ed every day. I fat with 
dean Atterbury till one o'clock after I came 

, home 5 fo 'tis late, &c. 

19. Do you know, that about our town we 
are mowing already, and making hay, and it 
fmells fo fweet as we walk through the flowery 
meads? but the hay-making nymphs are perfeft 
drabs, nothing fo clean and pretty as further in 
the country. There is a mighty increafe of dirty 
wenches in ftraw-hats, fince 1 knew London. I 
ftaid at home till five o'clock* and dined with 
dean Atterbury 5 then went by water to Mr. Har- 
ley's, where the Saturday Club was met, with 
the addition of the duke of Shrewfbury. I 
whifpered lord Rivers, that I did not like to fee a 
flranger among us ; and the rogue told it aloud : 
but Mr. Secretary faid, The duke writ to have 
leave j fo I appeared fatisfied^ and fo we laughed. 

Mr.* 
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Mr. Secretary, told me the^duke of Buckingham 
had been talking to him much about me, and de- J 
fired my acquaintance. I anfwered, it could not d 
be; for he had not made fufficient advances. I 
Then the duke of Shrewfbury faid, he thought | 
that duke was not ufed to make advances. I I 
faid I could not help that; for I always expe&ed ■ 
advances in proportion to mens quality, and | 
more from a duke than other men. The duke 
replied, that he did not mean any thing of hit • 
quality; which was handfomely faid enough; for j 
he meant his pride: and I have invented a notion 
to believe that nobody is proud. At ten, all the 
company went away; and from ten till twelve^ 
Mr. Harley and I fat together, where we talked " 
through a great deal of matters I had a mind to 
fettle with him, and then walked, in a fine 
moon-ihine night, to Chelfea, where I got by' 
one. Lord Rivers conjured me not to walk fo 
late; but I would, becaufe I had no other way; 
but I had no money to lofe. 

20. By what lord keeper told me laft jiight, J 
find he will not be made a peer fo foon ; but Mr. 
Harley's patent for earl of Oxford is. now draw~ 
ing, and will be done in three days. We made 
him own it, which he did fcurvily, and then talk* 
of it like the reft. Mr. Secretary had too much 
company with him to-day; fo I came away foon 
after dinner. I give no man liberty to fwear or 
talk b — y, and I found fome of them were in 
conftraint, fo I left them to thcmfelves. I wife, 
you a mecry Whitfuntide a and pray tell me hoir 

you 
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you pafs away your tffhe : but faith you are go- 
ing to Wexford, and I fear this letter is too late ; 
it fhall go on Thurfday, and fooner it cannot, I 
have fo much bufinefs to hinder me anfwering 
yours. "Where muft I direct in your abfence? 
Do you quit your lodgings ? 

21. Going to town this rooming, I met in the 
Pall Mali a clergyman of Ireland, whom I love 
very well, and was glad to fee, and with him a 
little jackanapes of Ireland too, who married 
Nanny' Swift, uncle Adam's daughter, one 
Perry; perhaps you may have heard of him. 
His wife has fent him here to get a place from 

fc Lownds ; becaufe my uncle and Lownds married 

* two fillers, and Lownds is a great man here in 

the treafury ; but by good luck I have no ac- 

. quaintance with him : however, he expected I 

*fliould be his friend to Lownds, and one word of 

mine, £sV. the old cant. But I will not go two 

yards to help him. I dined with Mrs. Vanhom- 

righ,-where I keep my beft gown and periwig to 

put on when I come to town, and be a fpark. 

22. I dined to-day in the city, and coming 
home this evening, I met Sir Thomas Manfel 
and Mr. Lewis in the Park. Lewis whifpered 
me, that Mr. Harley's patent for earl of Oxford 
was pafled in Mr. Secretary St. John's office \ fo 
to-morrow or next day I fuppofe he will be de- 
clared earl of Oxford, and have the ftafF. This 
man has grown by perfections, turnings out, 
and dabbing. What waiting, and crowding, 
and bowing, will be at his levee? yet, if human 

nature 
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nature be capable of fo mi*h conftancy, I mould 
believe he will be the fame man ftill, bating the 
neceflary forms of grandeur he mull, keep up. 
'Tis late, firrahs, and HI go deep. 

23. Morning. I fat up late laft night, and I 
waked late to-day ; but will now anfwer your ; 
letter in bed before I go to town, and I will fend 
it to-morrow ; for perhaps you mayn't go fo foon 
to Wexford. — No, you are not out in your num- 
ber 5 the lad was Number 14, and fo I told you 
twice or thrice; will you never be fatisfred? 
What (hall we do for poor Stella ? Go to Wex- 
ford, for God's fake : I wiflx you were to walk | 
there by three miles a day, with a good lodging J 
at every mile's end. Walking has done me fo^ 
much good, that I cannot but prefcribe it often 
to poor Stella. Parvifol has fent me a bill for 
fifty pounds, which I am forry for, having not 
written to him for it, only mentioned it two 
months ago : but I hope he will be able to pay 
you what I have drawn upon him for ; he never 
fent me any fum before, but one bill of twenty 
pounds, half a year-ago. You are welcome as 
my blood to every farthing I have in the world ; 
and all that grieves me is, I am not richer, for 
MD's fake, as hope faved. I foppofe you give 
up your lodgings when you go to Wexford j yet 
that will be inconvenient too : yet I wifh again 
you were under a neceffity of rambling the 
country until Michaelmas, faith. No, let thent 
keep the (helves, with a pox *, yet they are exact- 
ing people about thofe four weeks, or Mrs. Breftt . 

may 
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may have the fhelves,if flie pleafe. I am obliged 
to your dean for his kind offer of lending me 
money. Will that be enough to fay ? A hun* 
dred people would lend me money,' or to any 
man who has not the reputation of a fquanderer* 
O faith, I mould be glad to be in the fame king- 
dom with MD, however, although you were at 
Wexford. But I am kept here by a mod capri- 
cious fate, which I would break through, if I 
could do it with decency or honour.-*~To re- 
turn without fome mark of diftin&ion, would 
look extremely little ; and I would likewife glad- 
ly be fomewhat richer than I am. I will fay no 
more, but beg you to be eafy, 'till Fortune take 
her courfe, and to believe that MD's felicity is 
the great end I aim at in all my purfuits. And 
fo let us talk no more on this fubjed, which 
makes me melancholy, and that I would fain di- 
vert. Believe me, no man breathing at prefent 
has lefs flhare of happinefs in life than I : I do not 
fay I am unhappy at all, bat that every thing 
here is taftelefs to me for want of being as I 
•would be. And fo, a fhort figh, and no more of 
this. Well, come and let's fee what's next, 
young women. Pox take Mrs. Edgworth and 
Sterne : I will take fome methods about that box. 
l#hat orders would you have me give about the 
■picture ? Can't you do with it as if it were your 
own ? No, I hope Manley will keep his place ; 
for I hear nothing of Sir Thomas Frankland's 
lofing his. Send nothing under cover to Mr. 
. Addifon, but to Erafmus Lewis, Efq; at my lord 
Vol. XIII. F f partmouth'* 
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Dartmouth's office at Whitehall. Dirc£k your 
outfide fo. — Poor dear Stella, don't write in the 
dark, nor in the light neither, but di&ate to 
Dinglcy; fhe is a naughty healthy girl, and may 
drudge for both. Are you good company toge- 
ther ? and don't you quarrel too often ? Pray, 
love one another, and kifs one another juft now, 
as Dingley is reading this ; for you quarrelled 
this morning juft after Mrs. Marget had poured 
water on Stella's head : I heard the little bird fay 
fo. Well, I have anfwcred every thing in your 
letter that required it, and yet the fecond fide is 
not full. I'll come home at night, and fay 
more; and to-morrow this goes for certain* Go, 
get you gone to your own . chambers, and let 
Prefto rife like a modeft gentleman, -and walk to 
town* I fancy I begin to fweat lefs in the fore- 
head by conftant walking than I ufed to do t bat 
then I fhall be fo fun-burnt, the ladies won't like 
me. Come, let me rife, firraha* Morrew.-^At 
night. I dined with Ford to-day at his lodgings, 
and I found wine out of my own cellar, fame of 
my own cheft of the great duke's wine : it be* 
gins to turn. They fay, wine with you in Ire* 
land is half a crown a bottle. 'Tis as Stella fays, 
nothing that once grows dear in Ireland ever 
grows cheap again, except corn, . with a pox, to 
ruin the parfon. I had a letter to-day from the 
archbifhop of Dublin *, giving me further 
thanks about vindicating him to Mr. Harley and 

Mr. 

* Sec the Iaft Collection of Letters, printed by Dodfley m4 
*tbcrs Nq. 4i« 
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Mr. St. John, ancl \elling me a long (lory about 
your mayor's election, wherein I find he has had 
a finger, and given way to further talk about 
him; but we know nothing of it here yet. This 
walking to and fro, and drefling myfelf, takes up 
fo much of my time, that I cannot go among 
company fo much as formerly 5 yet what muft a 
body do ? I thank God, I yet continue much bet- 
ter fince I left the town; I know not how long it 
may laft. I am fure it has done me fome good 
for the prefent. I do not totter as I did, but 
walk firm as a cock, only once or twice for a 
minute, I don't know how ; but it went off, and 
I never followed it. Does Dingley read my 
hand as well as ever ? do you, firrah ? Poor Stella 
muft not read Prcfto's ugly fmall hand. Prefcrve 
your eyes, If you be wife. Your friend Walls's 
tea will go in a day or two towards Chefler by 
one parfon Richardfon. My humble fervice to 
her, and to good Mrs. Stoyte, and Catherine $ 
and pray walk while you continue in Dublin. I 
cxpecl your next but one will be from Wexford. 
God blefs deareft MD. 

24. Morning. Mr. Secretary has fent his 
groom hither to invite me to dinner to-day, (sfc . 
God Almighty for ever blefs and prefcrve you 
both, and give you health, &c. Amen. Fare- 
well C5V. 

Don't I often fay the fame thing two or three 
times in the fame letter, firrah ? 

Great wits, they fay, have but fliort memories; 
that's good vile oonverfation* 

F f 2 LET- 



r 
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LETTER LXI. 

Cbelfeay May 24*. 171*1.. 

MORNING. Once in my life the nurriber 
of my letters and of the day of trie 
month is the fame ; that's lucky, boys ; that's a 
fign that things will meet, and that we fhall 
make a figure together. What, will you ftill 
have the impudence to fay London, England, 
becaufe I fay Dublin, Ireland ? Is there no diffe- 
rence between London and Dublin, faucy boxes? 
1 have fealed up my letter, and am going to 
town. Morrow, firrahs.— <-At night. I dined 
with the fecretary to-day; we fat down between 
five and fix. Mr. Harley's patent pafied this 
morning : he is now earl of Oxford, earl Morti- 
mer, and lord Harley of Wigmore-Caftle. My 
letter was fealed, or I would have told you this 
yefterday ; but the public news may tell it yon. 
The queen, for all her favour, has kept a rod for 
him in her clofet this week; Ifuppofe he will 
take it from her though, in a day or two. At 
eight o'clock this evening it rained prodigioufly, 
as it did from five ; however, I fet out, and m 
half way the rain lefiened, and I got home, but 
tolerably wet 5 and this is the firft wet walk. I 
have had in a month's time, that I am here : but, 
however, I got to bed; after a fliort vifit to Atter- 
bury. -. 

25. It rained this morning, and I went to 
tQwn bjr water; and Ford and I dined with Mr. 

. Lewis, 
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•Lewis by appointment. I ordered Patrick to 
bring my gown and periwig to Mr. Lewis, be- 
caufe I defigned to go fee lord Oxford, and fo I 
told the dog ; but he never came, though I ftaid 
an hour longer than I appointed ; fo I went in 
my old gown, and fat with him two hours, but 
could not talk over fome bufineCs I had with 
him ; fo he has defired me to dine with him on 
Sunday, and I muft difappoint the fecretary. My 
lord fet me down at a Coffee-houfe, where I wait- 
ed for the dean of Carlifle's chariot to bring me 
to Chelfea 5 for it has rained prodigioufly all this 
afternoon." The dean did not come himfelf, but 
fent me his chariot, which has coft me two {hil- 
lings to the coachman ;. and fo I am got home, 
and Lord knows what is become of Patrick. . I . 
think I muft fend him over to you ; for he is an 
intolerable .rafcal. If I had come without a 
gown, he would have ferved me fo, though my 
life and preferment fhould have lain upon it : and 
I am making a livery for him will coft me four 
pounds,; but I will order the taylor to-morrow to 
flop till further orders. My lord Oxford can't 
yet abide to be called My lord v and when I cal- 
led him My lord, he called me Dr. Thomas 
Swift, which he always does when he has a mind 
to teaze me. By a fecond hand, he propofed my 
being his chaplain, which I by a fecond hand ex- 
cufed ; but we had no talk of it to-day : but I will- 
be no man's chaplain alive. But I muft go and 
be. bufy. 

E f a. 26. I 
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25. I never faw Patrick tiE this morning, and 
that only once, for I dreffed myfelf without him \ 
and when I went to town, he was out of the way* 
I immediately fent for the ta-ylor, and ordered 
him to flop his hand in Patrick's cloaths, till fur- 
ther orders. Oh, if it were in Ireland, I {hould 
have turned him off ten times ago ; and it is no 
regard to him, but myfelf, that has made me 
keep him fo long. Now I am afraid to give the 
rogue his cloaths. What fhall I do ? I wifh MD- 
were here to entreat for him, juft here at the 
bed's fide. Lady Afliburnham has been engag- 
ing me this long time to dine with her, and 1 fet 
to-day apart for it •> and, whatever was the mif- 
take, fhe fent me word, ftie was at dinner arid 
undrcfled, but would be glad to fee me in the af- 
ternoon ; fo I dined with Mrs. Vanhomrtgh, and 
would not go fee bef at all, in a huff. My fine 
Florence is turning four with a vengeance* and I 
have riot drank half of it. As I was coming 
home to-night, Sir Thomas Manfel and Tom 
Harley met me in the Pari, and made me walk 
with them till nine, like unreafonablc whelps ;fo 
I got not here till ten : but it was a fine evening* 
and the foot-path clean enough already after this 
hard rain. 

27. Going this morning to town, I faw two* 
old lame fellows walking to a brandy-fliop, and 
when they got to the door, flood a long time 
complimenting who {hould go in firft. Though 
this be no jeft to tell, it was an admirable one tt> 
fee. I dined to-day with my lord Oxford and 

the 
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the ladies, the new countefs, and lady Betty, who 
has been thefe three days a lady born. My lord 
left us at feven, and I had no time to fpeak to 
him about fome affairs j bat he promifesin a day 
or two we fhall dine alone ; which is mighty like- 
ly, confidering we expeft every moment that the 
q\ieen will give him the ftafF, and then he will be 
fo crowded, he will be good for nothing r for 
aught I know, he may have it to-night at coun- 
cil* 

28. I had a petition fent me t'other day from 
one Stephen Gemon, fetting forth, that he for- 
merly lived with Harry Tennifon* who gave him 
an employment of gauger 5 and that he was turn- 
ed out after Harry's death, and came for England,, 
and is now ftarving ; or, as he exprefies it, that 
the ftaff of life has been of late a ftranger to His 
appetite. To-day the poor fellow called, and I 
knew him very well, a young flender fellow, with 
freckles in his face; you muft remember him * 
he waited at table as a better fort of fervant. I 
gave him a crown, and promifed to da what I 
could to help him to a ferviee, which I did 
for Harry Tcnnifon's memory. It was bloody 
hot walking to-day, and I was fo lazy I dined 
where my new gown was, at Mrs. Vanhomrigh^s, 
and came back like a fool, and the dean of Car- 
lifle has fat with me till eleven. Lord Oxford 
has riot the ftafF yet< 

29. I was this morning in town by ten, though 
it was fhaving-day, and went to the fecretary a- 
|>out fome affairs^ then vifited the duke and 

duchefe 



f 
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duchefs of Ormond ; but the latter was dreflinjr 
to go out, and I could not fee her. My lord Ox- 
ford had the ftaff given him. this morning; fo 
now I-muft call him lord Oxford no more, but 
lord treafurer : I hope he will flick there : this is 
twice he has changed his name this week ; and 
I heard to-day in the city (where I dined) that he 
will very foon have the garter. — — Prithee, don't 
you obferve how ftrangely I have changed my 
company and manner of living ? I never go to. a 
coffee-houfe ; you hear no more of Addifon, 
Steele, Henley, lady Lucy, Mrs. Finch, lord Se- 
iners, lord Halifax, tsV. I think I have altered 
for the better. Did 1 tell you, the archbifhop of 
Dublin has writ me a long letter of a fquabble in 
your town about chufing a mayor, and that he 
apprehended fome cenfure for the fhare he had in 
it ? I have not heard any thing of it here ; but I 
(hall not be always able to defend him* We hear 
your bifhop Hickman is dead ; but no body here 
will do any thing for me in Ireland-; fo they 
may die as faft or flow as they pleafe. — Well, 
you are conftant to your deans, and your Stoyte, 
and your Walls. Walls will have her tea foon ; 
parfon Richardfon is either going or gone-to Ire- 
land, and has it with. him. I hear Mr. Lewis has * 
two letters for me : I could not call for them to- 
day, but will to-morrow ; and perhaps. one. of them 
may be from our little MD, who knows, man.? 
who can tell ? Many more unlikely things have 
bappened. — Pfhaw, I write fo plaguy little, I can: 

hardly 
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hardly fee it myfelf. Write bigger % ftrrah * Prefto. 
No, but I won't. Oh, you are a faucy rogue, 
Mr. Prefto, you are fo impudent. Come, dear 
rogues, let Prefto go to fleep ; I have been with 
the dean, and 'tis near twelve. 

30. I am fo hot and lazy, after my morning?s 
walk, that I loitered at Mrs. Vanhomrigh's, 
where my bed gown and periwig are, and, out of 
mere liftleflhefs, dine there very often ; fo I did 
to-day 5 but I got little MD's letter, N. 15. (you 
fee, firrahs, I remember to tell the number) from 
Mr. Lewis, and I read it in a clofet they lend me at 
Mrs. Van's, and I find Stella is a faucy rogue, and 
a great writer, and can write finely (till when her 
hand's in, and her pen good. When I came here 
to-night, I had a mighty mind to go fwim after I 
was cool, for my lodging is juft by the riv.er, and 
I went down with only ray night-gown and flip- 
pers on, at eleven, but came up again j however, 
one of thefe nights I will venture. 

31. I was fo hot this morning with my walk, 
that I refolve to do fo no more during this vio- 
lent burning weather. It is comical, that now 
we happen to have fuch heat to ripen the fruit, 
there has been the greateft blaft that was ever 
known, and almoft all the fruit is defpaired of. 
I dined with lord Shelburn ; lady Kerry and Mrs. 
Pratt are going to Ireland. I went this evening 
to lord treafurer, and fat about two hours with 
him in mixt company ; he Jeft us, and went to 
court, and carried two ftaves wkh him, fo I (up- * 

pofe- 
* Thcfc words ia Italicks arc written in a large round hand*. 
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pofc we (hall have a new lord fteward, or compt- 
roller to-morrow ; I fmoak'd that ftate fecret out 
by that accident. # I won't anfwer your letter yet, 
firrahs, no I won't, Madam. 

June i. I wifh you a merry month of June. 
I dined again with the Vans and Sir Andrew 
Fountaine. I always give them a flaflc of my 
Florence, which now begins to fpoil, but 'tis near 
an end. I went this afternoon to IVlrs. Vedcau*s, 
and brought away Madam Dingley's parchment 
and letter of attorney. Mrs. Vedeau tells me, 
Jhe has fent the bill a fortnight ago. I will give 
the parchment to Ben Tooke, and you fhall fend 
him a letter of attorney at your leifure, inclofed 
to Mr. Prefto. Yes, I now think your niackarel 
is full as good as ours, which I did not think for- 
merly. I was bit about the two ftaves, for there 
is no new officer made to-day. This letter will 
find you dill in Dublin, I fuppofe, or at Donny- 
brook, or lofing your money at Walls* (how does 
fee do ?) 

2. I miffed this day by a blunder and dining 
in the city*. 

3. No boats on Sunday, never : fo I was forced 
to walk, and fo hot by the time I got to Ford's 
lodging, that I was quite fpent : I think the wea- 
ther is mad. I 'could not go to church. I dined 
with the fecretary, as ufual, and old colonel 
Graham that lived at Bagftiot-Heath, arid they 
faid it was colonel Graham's houfe. Pfhaw, 
I remember it very well, when I ufed to go for a 

walk 
* This interlined ia the odginaL 
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walk to % London from Moor-park. What, I war- 
rant you don't remember the golden farmer nei- 
ther, Figgarkick Sdlcy ? 

4. When muft we anfwer this letter, this 
N. 15. of our little MD ? Heat and lazinefs, 
and Sir Andrew Fountaine, made me dine to- 
day again at Mrs. Van*s; and, in (hort, this 
weather is infuppertable ; how is it with you ? 
lady Betty Butler, and lady Afliburnham fat 
with me two or three hours this evening in my 
clofet at Mrs. Van's. They are very good girls % 
and if lady Betty went to Ireland, you fliould let 
fcer be acquainted with you. How does Dingley do 
this hot weather ? Stella, I think, never complains 
of it, (he loves hot weather. There has not been 
a drop of rain fince Friday fe'ennight. Yes, you 
do love hot weather, naughty Stella, you do fo, 
and Prefto can't abide it. Be a good girl, then, 
*ttd 1*11 love you \ and love one another, and 
don't he quarrelling girls. 

5. I dined in the city to-day, and went from 
hence early to town, and vifited the duke of Or- 
snond, and Mr. fecretary. They fay, my lord 
treafurer has a dead warrant in his pocket \ they 
mean, a lift of thofe who are to be turned out of 
employment \ and we every day now expefk thofe 
changes. I paft by the treafury today, and faw 
vsft crowds waiting to give lord treafurer peti- 
tions as he pafles by. He is now at the top of 
fewer and favour : he keeps no levees yet. I am 
cruel tbirfty this hot weather*-*! am juft this mi- 
«utc going to fwim. I take Patrick down with 

me 
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me to hold my night-gown, (hirt and flippers* 
and borrow a napkin of my landlady for a cap.— 
So farewel till I come up ; but there's no dan- 
ger, don't be frighted.-**-! have been fwimming 
this half hour and more ; and when I was com- 
ing out I dived, to make my head and all through 
wet, like a cold bath ; but, as I dived, the nap- 
kin fell off, and is loft, and I have that to pay 
for. O faith, the great ftones were fo fharp, I 
could hardly fet my feet on them as I came out. 
It was pure and warm. I got to bed, and will 
now go fleep. 

6. Morning. This letter fliall go to-morrow ; 
fo I will anfwer yours when I come home to- 
night. I feel no hurt from laft night's fwim- 
ming. I ly with nothing but the fheet over me, 
and my feet quite bare. I mull rife and go to 
town before the tide is againft me. Morrow, fir- 
rahs ; deaT firrahs, morrow, — At night. I never 
felt fo hot a day as this fince I was born. I dined 
with lady Betty Germain, and there was the 
young earl of Berkeley and his fine lady. I ne- 
■ver faw her before, nor think her near fo band- 

fome as flie paffes for. After dinner, Mr. Ber- 

tue would not let me put ice in my wine ; but 
faid ray lord Dorchefter got the bloody flux with 
it, and that it was the worft thing in the world. 
Thus are we plagued, thus are we plagued ; yet I 
have done it five or fix times this fummer, and 
was but the drier and the hotter for it. Nothing 
makes me fo exceflively peevifli as hot weather* 
Lady Berkeley! after dinner, clapt my hat upon 

another 
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mother lady's head, and (he, in roguery, put it 
upon the rails. I minded them not; but, irt 
two minutes, they called me to the window, and 
lady Carteret fhewed me my hat out of her win* 
dow, five doors off, where I was forced to walk to 
it, and pay her and old lady Weymouth a vifir> 
with fome more beldams. Then I went and 
drank coffee, and made one or two puns with 
lord Pembroke, and defigned to go to lord trea* 
furer ; but it was too late, and befide, I was half 
broiled, and broiled without butter ; for I nevef 
fweat after dinner, if I drink any wine. Then I 
fat an hour with lady Betty Butler at tea, and e- 
vcry thing made me hotter and drier. Then I 
walk'd home, and was here by ten, fo miferably 
hot, that I was in as perfeft a paffion as ever I 
was in my life at the greateft affront or provoca- 
tion. Then I fat an hour, till I was quite dry 
and cool enough to go fwim ; which 1 did, but 
with fo much vexation, that I think I have given 
it over 2 for I was every moment difturbed by 
boats, rot them ; and that puppy Patrick, (land- 
ing afhore, would let them come within a yard 
or two, and then call fneakingly to them. The 
only comfort I propofed here in hot weather is 
gone i for there is no jefting with thofe boats af- 
ter '(is dark : I had none laft night. I dived to 
dip my head, and held my cap on with both my 

hands, for fear of lofing it. Pox take the 

boats ! Amen. 'Tis near twelve, and fo Pll an- 
fwer your letter (it ftrikes twelve now) to-morrow 
morning. 
Vol. XIII. Gg 7. Mora- 
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7. Morning. Well, now let us anfwer MD's 
letter. N. 15, 15, 15, 15. Now, have I told 
you the number ? 15,15; there, impudence, to 
call names in the beginning of your letter, be- 
fore you fay, How do you do, Mr. Prefto ? ■ ■ ■ 
There's your breeding. Where's your manners, 
firrah, to a gentleman? Get you gone, you 
couple of jades. ■ ■ ■ No, I never fit Tip late 
now ; but this abominable hot weather will force 
me to eat or drink fomething that will do me 
hurt. I do venture to eat a few ftrawberries.— 
Why then, do you know in Ireland that Mr. St. 
John talkM fo in parliament ? Your Whigs are 
plaguily bit; for he is entirely for their being all 
out.— -And are you as vicious in fnuff as ever i 
- I believe, as you fay, it does neither hurt nor 
good ; but I have left it off, and when any body 
offers me their box, I take about a tenth part of 
what I ufed to do, and then juft fmell to it, and 
privately fling the reft away. I keep to my to- 
bacco ftill *$ as you fay *, but even much lefs of 
that than formerly, only mornings and evenings, 
and very feldom in the day. As for Jbe, I 

have recommended his cafe heartily to my lord 
lieutenant \ and by his dire&ion, given a memo* 
rial of it to Mr. Southwell, to whom I hate re- 
commended it likewife. I can do no mere if he 
were my brother. His bufinefs will be to apply 

himfclf 
1 

* He does not mean fmoaking, which he sever pnAUed, but 

(huffing up cut-and-dry tobacco, which fbmetimes was juft co- 
loured with Spanifh fhuff; and this he ufed all hjclife, but would 
»ot own that he took firnC - 
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iimfclf to Southwell. And you muft defirc Ray- 
mond, if Price of Galway comes to town, to dc- 
fi/e him to wait on Mr. Southwell, as recom- 
mended by me for one of the duke's chaplains, 
which was all I could do for him ; and he muft 
be prefented to the duke, and make his court, 
and ply about and find out fome vacancy, and 
folicit early for it. The buftle about your mayor 
1 had before, as I told you, from the archbifhop> 
of Dublin. Was Raymond not come till May 
78th ? So he fays fine things of me ? Certain- 
ly he lies. I'm fure I ufed him indifferently e- 
nough, and we never once dined together, or 
walkM, or were in any third place, only he came 
fometimes to my lodgings, and even there was 

oftener denied than admitted. What an odd 

bill is that you fent of Raymond's ? A bill up- 
on one Murray in Chefter, which depends en- 
tirely, not only upon Raymond's honefty, but 
bis difcretion •, and in money matters he is the 
iaft man I would depend on. Why fhould Sir 
Alexander Cairnes in London pay me a bill, 
drawn by God knows who, upon Murray in 
Chefter ? I was at Cairnes's, and they can do 
<bo fuch thing. I went among fome friends, 
nvho are merchants, and I find the bill muft be 
fent to Murray, accepted by him, and then re* 
-turned back, and then Cairnes may accept or rc- 
fufe it as he pleafes. Accordingly I gave Sir 
Thomas Frankland the bill, who has fent it to* 
Chefter, and ordered the poft-mafter there to get 
It accepted, and then fend it back, and in a day 
Gg z air 
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or two I (hall have an anfwer, and therefore this 
« letter mult ftay a day or two longer than I in- 
tended, and fee what anfwer I get. Raymond 
(hould have written to Murray at the fame time, 
to defire Sir Alexander Cairnes to have anfwer- 
ed fuch a bill, if it come. But Cairnes's clerks 
(himfelf was not at home) faid, they had receiv- 
ed no notice of it, and could do nothing i and 

advifed mq„to fend to Murray. 1 have been 

fix weeks to-day at Chelfea, and you know it 

but juft now. And fo dean thinks I write 

the Medley. Pox of hisjudgment ; 'tis equal to 
his honefty. Then you han't feen the Mifcellany 
yet. Why, 'tis a four milling book : has no bo- 
dy carried it over ? No, I believe Manley 

will not lofe his place : for his friend in England 
is fo far from being out, that he has taken a new 
patent fmce the poll-office aft ; and his brother 
Jack Manley here takes his part firmly; and I 
. have often fpoken to Southwell in his behalf, and 
lie feems very well inclined to'him. . But the 
Jrifh folks here in general are horribly violent a- 
^ainft him. Befidcs, he muft confider he could 
not fend Stella wine if he were put out. . And 
fo he is ve.y kind, and fends you a dozen bottles 
of wine at a time, and you win eight millings at 
a time ; and how much do you lofe ? No, no, 
never one fy liable about that, I warrant you.— - 
Why this fame Stella is fo unmerciful a writer, 
£he has hardly left any room for Dingley. Jf 
you have fuch.fummer there as here > furc the 
Wexford paters arc good by this timp. I forgot 

what 
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what weather we had May 6th ; go look in my", 
journal. We had terrible rain the 24th and 25th,- 
and never a drop fince. Yes, yes, I remember 
Berefted's bridge ; the coach foflcs up and down 
as one goes that way, juft as at Hockley in the 
Hole. I never impute any illnefs or health I have 
to good or ill weather, but to want of exercife* 
.or 111 air, or fomething I have eaten, or hard 
ftudy, or fitting up ; and fo I fence againft thofe' 
as well as I can : but who a deuce can help the 
weather ? Will Seymor, the general, was ex- 
ceffively hot with the fun Aiming full upon him ; 
fo he turns to the fun, and fays, Hearkee, friend,, 
you had better go and ripen cucumbers, than 
plague me at this rate, &c* Another time, fret- 
ting at the heat r a gentleman by, faid, It was* 
fuch weather as pleafed God : Seymor faid, Per- 
haps it may j but Pm fure it pleafes no body elfe. 
Why, madam Dingley, the Firft-Fruits are done. 
Southwell told me they went to enquire about 
them, and lord treafurer faid they were done, and 
Bad been done long ago. And I'll tell you a fe- 
cret you muft not mention, that the duke of Or-- 
niond is ordered to take notice of them in his* 
fpeech in your parliament : and I defire you will 
take care to fay on occafion, that my lord trea-* 
furer Harley did it many months ago* before : 
the duke was lord lieutenant.- And yet I cannot 
poflibly come over yet : fo get you gone to Wex- 
ford* and make Stella well. ■ ■ Yes^ yes* I take 
care.not to walk late ; I never did but once, and 
there are five hundred people on the way as I 
Cg j; walk»« 
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walk. — Tifdall is a pappy, and Lwill cxcufc him* 
the half hour he would talk with me. As for 
the Examiner, I have heard a whifper, that' after 
that of this day, which tells what this parliament 
has done, you will hardly find them fo good.. I'. 
prophecy they will be trafti for the future;, and 
- methinks in this day's Examiner, the author talks* 
doubtfully, as if he would write no more. Ob~ 
ferve whether the change be difcovered ia Dub- 
-\ lin, only for your own curiofity, that's all. Make 
a : mouth* there. Mrs. Vedeau's bufinefs- 1 have : 
anfwered, and I hope the bill is not loft* Mor- 
row* 'Tis flewing hot, but I muft rife, and go 
to town between fire and water* Morrow, Ur- 
iahs both, morrow, — At night. I dined to-day : 
with colonel Crowe, governor of Jamaica, and 
your friend Sterne. I prefented Sterne to my 
lord treasurer's brother * and gave him his cafc r , 
and engaged him in bis favour. At dinner there, 
fell the fwingingeft long (hower^ and the molt 
grateful to me, that iever I faw : it thundered fifty: 
times at leaft, and the air is fo cool, that a body 
is able to lite ; and J walk'd home to-night with 
comfort, and without dirt. I; went this evening 
to lord treafurer, and fat with him two hours, 
and we were in very good humour, and he abufed 
me, and called me Dr. Thomas Swift fifty times: 
Lhave told you he does that when he has mind 
to make me mad. Sir Thomas Frankland gave 
me to-day a letter from Murray* accepting my 
bill ; fo all is well i only by a letter frqm Parvi- 
fo], I .find there are fomc . perplexities. — Joe has., 

likewifc. 
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Kkewife written to me to thank me for what I 
have done for him ; and defrres I would write to 
the bifhop of Clogher, that Tom Afhe may not 
binder his father * from being pQptrief. I have 
written, and fent to Joe feveral times, that I will 
jftot trouble myfelf at all about Trim. I wiih 
them their liberty; but they do not deferve it : 
fo tell Joe, and fend to him. I am mighty hap- 
py with this rain : I was at the end of my pa- 
tience, but now I live again. This cannot go till'* 
Saturday 5 and perhaps I may go out of town with 
lord Shelburn and lady Kecry to-morrow, for 
two or three days* Lady Kerry ha* written to 
defirp it 5 but to-morrow I fhall know further.— 
O this dear rain, I cannot forbear praifing it: L 
**evcr felt myfelf to be revived fo in my. life. It 
Jaftcd from three till five, hard as a horn, and: 
mix'd with hail. v 

8. Morning. I am going to town, and will' 
Juft finifli this there, if I go into the country, 
with lady Kerry and lord Shjslburn: fo- morrow*, 
till an hour or two hence.— In town. I met" 
Cairnes, who, I fuppofe, will pay me the money; 
though, he fays, 1 muft fend him the bill firft f . 
and I will get it done in, abfence. Farewel* , 

LET- 

•Even Mr. Jofcph Beaumont, the fon, was at this tint an 
•Id man, whofe grey locks were venerable.; confequently his fa- 
ther was very ancient ; and yet the father lived until about the 
year 17 jo,. - 
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LETTER LXII. 

Chelfea, June 9, io, II, la, 13, 14, 15, 16, 17, 18, 19, «* 

I HAVE been all this time at Wicomb, be- 
v tween Oxford and London, with lord Shefc- 
burn, who has the fquire's houfe at the town's 
end, and an eftate there in a deKcious country. 
Lady Kerry and Mrs. Pratt were with us, and 
we pa(Ted our time well enough ; and there I 
wholly difengaged myfelf from all public thoughts^ 
and every thing but MD, who had the impu- 
dence to fend me a letter there ; but I'll be re^ 
venged : I'll atifwer it. This day, the aQth, I 
came from Wicomb with lady Kerry after din- 
ner, lighted at Hide-Park corner, and walk'd: it 
was twenty-feven miles, and we came it in about 
five hours. * 

21. I went at noon to fee Mr, Secretary at his 
office, and there was lord treafurer: fo I killed 
two birds, &V. and we were glad to fee one an*- 
other, and fo forth. And the fecretary and I 
dined at Sir William Wyndham's, who married 
lady Catharine Seymour, your acquaintance^ I 
foppofe. . There were ten of us at dinner. It 
feems, in my abfence, they had erefted a club', 
and made me one ; and we made fome laws to- 
day, which I am to digeft, and add to, againfl 
next meeting. Our meetings are to be every 
Thurfday : we are yet but twelve : lord keeper 
and lord treafurer were propofedj but I was a* 

gainft 
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gainft them, and fo was Mr. Secretary, though 
their fons are of it, and fo they are excluded 3 
but we defign to admit the duke of Shrewsbury/ 
The end of our club is to advance converfation 
and friendfhip, and- to reward deferving perfons 
with our intereft and recommendation. We 
take in none but men of wit, or men of intereft 5 
and if we go on as we begin, no other club in 
this town will be worth talking of. The folici- 
tor-general, Sir Robert Raymond, is one of our 
club; and I ordered him immediately to write to 
your lord'chancellor in favour of- Dr. Raymond : 
fo tell Raymond, if you fee him 5 but I believe 
thii will find you at Wexford* This letter will 
come three weeks after the Jaft ; fo there is a 
week loft ; but that is owing to my being out of 
town ; yet I think it is right, becaufe it goes in- 
clofed to Mr. Reading : and why ftiould he know 
how often Prefto writes to MD, pray ? — I fat this 
evening with lady Betty Butler and lady Afhburn- 
ham, and then came home by eleven, and had a 
good cool walk; for we have had no extreme 
hot weather this fortnight, but a great deal of 
rain at times, and a body can live and breathe. I 
hope it will hold fo. We had peaches to-day. 

22. 1 went late to-day to town, and dined with 
my friend Lewis. I law Will Congreve attendr 
Jng at the treafury, by order, with his brethren, 
the commiflioners of the wine licences. I had 
often mentioned him with kindnefs to lord trea- 
surer : and Congreve told me, that after they 
had anfvercd to what they were fent for, my lord 

, called 
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tolled him privately, and fpokc to him with great 
kindnefs, promifing his protection, i*fc. Ihe 
poor man faid, he had been ufed fo ill of late 
years, that he was quite aftonifhed at my lord's 
goodnefs, &c. and defired me to tell my. lord fo ; 
which I did this evening, and recommended him 
heartily. My lord aflured me he efteemed him 
very much, and would be always kind to him ; 
that what he faid was to make Congreve cafy, be* 
caufe he knew people talked as if his lordihip de* 
figned to turn every body out, and particularly 
Congreve ; which indeed was true, for the poor 
man told me be apprehended it* As I left my 
lord treafurer I called on Congreve (knowing 
where he dined) and told him what had pai&d 
between my lord and me: fo I have made a wor- 
thy man eafy, and that is a good day's work. I 
am propofing to my lord to ere£t a fociety or a* 
cademy for correcting and fettling our language, 
that we may not perpetually be changing as we 
<lo. He enters mightily into it, fo does the dcaft 
of Carlifle , and I defign to write a letter to lord 
' treafurer with the propofals of it, and publkh it ;. 
and fo I told my lord, sufd he approves it. Ye- 
fterday's was a fad Examiner* and laft week wat 
•rery indifferent, though fome little fcraps of the 
old fpirit, as if he had given fome hints ; but ye- 
<fterday's is all trafh- It is plain the hand n 
changed. 

23. I have not been in London to-day : for 
Dr. Gaftrel and I dined by invitation, with the 
«lcan of Carlifle, my neighbour! fo I know not 

what 
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what they are doing in thd world, a mere coun* 
try gentleman. And are not you afhamed both 
to go into the country juft when I did, and ftaf 
ten days, juft as I did, faucy monkics ? But I ne- 
ver rode \ I had no horfes, and our coach was out 
of order, and we went and came in a hired one* 
Do you keep your lodgings when you go to Wex- , 
ford 1 I fuppofe you do ; for you will hardly (lay 
above two months. I have been walking about 
our town to-night, and it is a very feu rvy place 
for walking. I am thinking to leave it, and re* 
turn to town, now the Irifh folks are gone. Ford 
goes in three days. How does Dingley divert 
herfelf while Stella is riding ? work* or read, or 
walk ? Does Dingley ever read to you ? Had you 
ever a book with you in the country ? Is all that 
left off? Confefs. Well, Pll go to fleep, 'tis paft 
eleven, and I go early to fleep ; I write nothing 
at night but to MD. 

24. Stratford and I, and Paftoral Philips, (juft 
cotne from Denmark) dined at Ford's to-day* 
who paid his way* and goes for Ireland On Tuef* 
day* The Earl of Peterborow is returned from 
Vienna without one fervant : he left them feat- 
tered in feveral towns of Germany. I had a let- 
ter from him, four days ago, from Hanover % 
where he defires I would immediately fend bint 
an airiwer to hte houfe at Parfon's-Gre&i, about 
five miles off. I wondered what he meant, till I 
beard he was come. He fent eiprcfles, and got 
. here before them. He is abdve fifty* and as ac- 
tive 
J See this letter la Dodfle/i Collection, No. 46. 
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tive as one of five and twenty. I have not feen 
him yet, nor know when I fhall, or where to find 
him. 

. 25. Poor duke of Shrewfbury has been very ill 
of a fever : we were all in a fright about him : I 
thank God he is better. I dined to-day at lord 
Afhburnham's with his lady, for he was not at 
home : (he is a very good girl, and always a great 
favourite of mine. Sterne tells me, he has defir- 
cd a friend to receive your box in Chefter, and 
carry it over. I fear he will mifcarry in his bu- 
finefs, which was fent to the treafury before he 
was recommended; for I was pofitive only to fe- 
cond his recommendations, and all his other 
friends failed him. However, on your account I 
will do what I can for him to-morrow with the 
fecretary of the treafury. 

26. We had much company to-day at dinner 
at lord treafurer's. Prior never fails : he is a 
much better courtier than I; and we expe£t eve- 
ry day that he will be a commiffioner of the cuf- 
toms, and that in a ftiort time a great many more 
will be turned out. They blame lord treafurer 
for his flownefs in turning people out; but I fup- 
pofe he has his reafons. They ftill keep my neigh* 
bour Atterbury in fufpence about the deanry of 
Chrift-Church, which has been above fix months 
vacant, and he is heartily angry. I reckon you 
are now preparing for your Wexford expedition ; 
and poor Dingley is full of carking and caring, 
fcolding. How long will you (lay ? Shall I be in 
Dublin before you return ? Don't fall and hurt 

yourf<d?es> 
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yourfelves, nor overturn the coach. Love one 
another, and be good girls 5 'and drink Prefto's 
health in water, Madam Stella; and in good 
ale *, Madam Dingley. 

27. The fecretary appointed me to dine with 
him to-day, and we were to do a world of bufi* 
nefs : he came at four, and brought Prior with 
him, and had forgot the appointment, and no 
bufinefs was done. I left him at eight, and went 
to change my gown at Mrs. Vanhomrigh's ; and 
there was Sir Andrew Fountaine at ombre with 
lady Afhburnham and lady Frederick Schomberg, 
and lady Mary Schomberg, and lady Betty But- 
ler, and others, talking ; and it put me in mind 
of the dean, and Stoyte, and Walls, and Stella at 
play, and Dingley and 1 looking on. I (laid with 
them till ten, like a fool. Lady Afhburnham is 
fomething like Stella ; fo I helped her, and wifh- 
«d her good cards. It is late, &c. 

28. Well, but I mud anfwer this letter of our 
MD's. Saturday approaches, and I han't written 
down this fide. O faith, Prefto»has been a fort 
of a- lazy fellow : but Prefto will remove to town 
this day fe'ennight : the fecretary has commanded 
me to do fo ; and I believe he and I fhall go for 
fome days to Windfor, where he will have leifure 
to mind fome bufinefs we have together. To*. 
day our Society, (it muft not be called a Club) 
dined at Mr. fecretary's ; we were but eight, the 
reft fent excufes, or were out of town. We fat 

Vol. XIII. H h till 

* The Wexford ale is highly efteemed, which is hinted at in 
dus paifage ; *o4 the Wexford waters were prefcribed to Stella. 
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till eight, and made fome laws and fettlements; 
and then I went td take leave of lady Afhburn- 
ham, who goes, out of town to-morrow, as a 
great many of my acquaintance are already, and 
left the town very thin. I fhall make but (hort 
journies this fummer, and not be long out of 
London. The days are grown fenfibly fliorter 
already, and all our fruit blafted. Your duke of 
Ormond is ilill at Chefter ; and perhaps this let- 
ter will be with you as foon as he, Sterne's bu- 
finefs is quite blown up : they ftand to it to fend 
him back to the commiffioners of the revenue in 
Ireland for a reference, and all my credit could 
not alter it, though I almoft fell out with the fe- 
cretary of the treafury, who is my lord treafurer's 
coufin-german, and my very good friend. It 
feems every ftep he has hitherto taken hath been 
wrong ; at leaft they fay fo, and that is the fame 
thing. I am heartily forry for it ; and I really 
think they are ip the wrong, and ufe him hardly; 
but I can do no more. 

29. Steele has had the affurance to write to me* 
that I would engage my lord treafurer to keep a 
friend of his in an employment : *I believe I told 
you how he and Addifon ferved me for my good 
offices in Steele's behalf; and I promifed lord 
treafurer never to fpeak for either of them again. 
Sir Andrew Fountainc and I dined to-day at 
Mrs. Vanhomrigh's. Dilly Aftc has been in 
town this fortnight : I faw him twice : he was 
four days at lord Pembroke's in the country, 
punning with him j his face is very well. I was 

this, 
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this evening two or three hours at lord treafur- 
cr's, who called me do&or Thomas Swift twenty 
times ; that's his way of teazing. I left him at 
nine, and got home here by ten, like a gentle- 
man ; and to-morrow morning I'll anfwer your 
little letter, firrahs. 

-30. Morning. I am terrible fleepy always in 
a morning ; I believe it is my walk over 'night 
that difpofes me to fleep ; faith 'lis now ftriking 
eight, and I am but juft awake. Patrick comes 
early and wakes me five or fix times, but I have 
excufes, though I am three parts afleep. I tell 
him I fat up late, or flept ill in the night, and 
often it is a lie. I have now got little MD'a 
letter before me, N. 16. n6 mote, i\6t no Icls, no 
miftake. Dingley fays, "This letter won't be' 
iC above fix lines." And I was afraid it was true, 
though I faw it filled on both fides. The bifhop 
of Ciogher writ me word you were in the coun- 
try, and that he heard you were well : I am glad 
at heart MD rides, and rides, and rides. Our 
hot weather ended in May, and all this month 
has been moderate : it was then fo hot, I was not 
able to endure it; I was miferable every moment, 
and found myfelf difpofed to be peevifh and 
quarrelfome j I believe a very hot country would 
make me (lark mad. — Yes, my head continues 
m pretty tolerable, and I impute it all to walking* 
Doe3 Stella eat fruit ? I eat a little ; but I always 
repent, and refolve^ againft it. No, in very hot 
weather I always go to town by water; but I 
conftantly walk back ; for then the fun is down. 
Hhd Aa<* 
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And fo Mrs. Proby goes with you to Wexford ; 
flic's admirable company : you'll grow plaguy 
wife with thofc you frequent. Mrs. Taylor, and 
Mrs. Proby ? take care of infeftion. I believe 
my two hundred pounds will be paid ; but that 
Sir Alexander Cairnes is a fcrupulous puppy : I 
kft the bill with Mr. Stratford', who is to have: 
the money. Now, madam Stella, what fay you ? 
you ride every day ; I know that already, firrah; 
and if you rid every day for a twelvemonth, you 
would be ftill better, and better. No, I hope 
Parvifol will riot have the . impudence to make 
you ftay an hour for the money ; if he does, FH 
un-parvifol him ; pray let me know. O Lord, 
how hafty we are \ Stella can't ftay writing -and 
writing; fhe mud write and go a cock-horfe, 
pray now. Well ; but the horfes are not come 
to the door; the fellow can't find the bridle; 
your ftirrup is broken ; where did you put the 
whips, Dingley ? Marg'et, where have you laid 
Mrs. Johnfbn's ribband to tie about her ? reach 
me my mafk : fup up this before you go. So, fa, 
a gallop, a gallop, fit faft, firrah, and don't ride 

hard upon the (tones. Well, now Stella is 

gone, tell me, Dingley, is fee a good girl ? and 

what news is that you are to tell me ?^ No, I 

believe the box is not loft : Sterne fays, it is 
sot. — No faith, youmuft go to Wexford without 
feeing your duke of Ormond, unlefs you ftay on 

purpofc ; perhaps you may be fo wife. 1 

tell you this is your fixteenth letter ; will you ne- 
\qt be fatisfied 1 No, no, I'll walk, late no more ; 

I ought 
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I ought lefs to venture it than other people, and 
fo I was told ; but Til return to lodge in town 
next Thurfday. When you come from Wexford* 
I would have you fend a letter of attorney to Mr. 
Benjamin Tooke, bookfeller in London, dire&ed 
to me } and he Ihall manage your affair- I iiaver 
your parchment fafely lockt up in London. — O 
madam Stella, welcome home ; was it pleafant 
riding ? did your horfe flumble ? how often did 
the man light to fettle your ftirrup ? ride nine 
miles ? faith you have galloped indeed. Well, 
but where's the fine thing you promifed me ? I 
have been a good boy, aflc Dingley eife. I be- 
lieve you did not meet the fine-thing-man 1 faith, 
you are a cheat. So you'll fee Raymond and his 
wife in town. Faith, that ridmg to Laracor 
gives tne fhort fighs, as well as you. All the 
days I have pafled here, have been dirt to thofe. 
I have been gaining enemies by the fcores, and 
friends by the couples, which is againft the rules 
©f wifdom ; becaufe they fay, one enemy can do 
more hurt, than ten friends can do good. But I 
have had my revenge at lead, if I get nothing 
clfe. And fo let Fate govern. — Now I think 
your letter is anfwered ; and mine will be (horter 
than ordinary, becaufe it muft go to-day. We 
have had a great deal of fcattering rain for fome 
days pad* yet it hardly keeps down the duft. — 
We have plays afted in our town, and Patrick 
was at one of them, oh, ho. He was damnably 
mauled one day when he was drunk ^ he was at 
cuffs with a brother footman, who dragged him a- 
H h 3 long 
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long the floor upon his face, which lookt for * 
week after as if he had the leprofy ; and I was- 
glad enough to fee it. I have beer* ten times 
fending him over to you ; yet now he has new- 
clothes, and a laced hat, which the hatter brought 
by his orders, and he offered to pay for the lace 

out of his wages. 1 am to dine to-day with 

Dilly at Sir Andrew Fountaine's, who has 
bought a new houfc, and will be weary of it in 
half a year. Imuft rife and fhave, and walk to 
town, unlefs I go with the dean in his chariot at 
twelve, which is too late : and I have not feen 
that lgrd Peterborow yet. The duke of Shrewf- 
bury is almoft well again, and will be abroad in 
a day or two : what care you ? There it is now ^ 
you don't care for my friends. Farewel, my 
cicareft lives, and delights, I love you better than 
ever, if poffible, as hope faved, I do, and ever 
will. God Almighty blefsyou ever, and make 
us happy together ; I pray for this twice every 
day ; and I hope God will hear my poor hearty 
prayers.— —Remember if I am ufed ill and un- 
gratefully, as I have formerly been, *tjs what I 
am prepared for, and fliall not wonder at it. 
Yet I am now envied^ and thought in high fa* 
vour, and have every day numbers of confider- 
able men teazing me to folicit for them. And 
the miniftry all ufe me perfectly well, and all 
that know them, fay they love me. Yet I can 
. account upon nothing, nor will, but upon MD*s 

love "and kindnefs. They think me ufeful j 

they pretended they were afraid of none but me ^ 

and 
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-and that they refolved to have me ; they have of- 
ten confeffed this : yet all makes little impreflion 
on me.— Pox of thefe fpeculations ! They give 
nie the fpleen ; and that is a difeafe I was not 
born to. Let me alone, firrahs, and be fatisfied ; 
I am, as long as MD and Prcflo are well : Little 
wealth, And much health, And a life by Health : 
that is all we want ; and fo farewel, deareft MD * 
Stella, Dingley, Prefto all together, now and for 
ever all together. Farewel again and again. 



.LETTER LXIII. 

CMfea, June 30, 17 1 r. 

SE E what large paper I am forced to take Xo 
write to MD \ Patrick has brought me 
none dipt ; but faith the next fliall be (mailer. 
I dined to day, as I told you, with Dilly at Sip 
Andrew Fountaine's : there were we wretchedly 
punning, and writing together to lord Pembroke. 
Dilly is juft fuch a puppy as ever ; and it is fa 
uncouth, after fo long an intermiffion. My 
twenty-fifth is gone this evening to the poft. I 
think I will direct my next, (which is this) to 
Mr. Curry's, and let them fend it to Wexford, 
and then the next inclofed to Reading. Inftruft 
me how I fliall do. , I long to hear from you 
from Wexford, and what fort of place it is. The 
town grows very empty and dull. This evening 
I have had a letter from Mr. Phillips the paftoral 

poet, 
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poet,*, to get him a certain employment from lor<f 
treafurer. I have now had almoft all the Whig 
poets my folicitors ; and I have been ufeful to 
Congreve, Steele, and Harrifon : but I will do 
nothing for Phillips •, I find he is more a, puppy 
than ever v fo don't folicit for him. Befides, I 
will not trouble lord treafurer, unlefs upon fome 
very extraordinary occafion. 

July i. Dilly lies conveniently for me when 
I come to town from Chelfea of a Sunday,, and 
go to the Secretary's ; fo I called at his lodgings 
this morning, and fent for my gown, and drefled 
myfelf there* He had a letter from the bifliop,, 
with an account that you were fet out for Wex- 
ford the morning he writ, which was- June i6 9 
and he had the letter the 30th ; that was very 
quick : the bifliop fays, you defign to ftay there 
two months or more. Dilly had alfo a letter 
from Tom Artie,, full of Irifh news : that your 
lady Linden is dead, and I know not what be- 
fides of Dr. Coghil # lofing his drab, &c. The 

fecretary 

• Dr. Marmaduke Coghil was judge of the prerogative court 
in Ireland. About this time he courted a lady, and was foon 
to have been married to her; but unfortunately a caufe was 
brought to trial Before him* wherein a' man was (bed for beating 
his wife. When the matter was agitated, the Dr. gave his opi- 
nion, That although a man had no right to beat his wife wv- 
mercifully, yet that, with fuch a little, cane orfwitch as he then 
held in his hand, a hulband was at liberty, and was inverted 
with a power, Xo give his wife moderate correction : which opi- 
nion determined, the lady again ft having the doctor. He died 
$a old man and a batchclor,,. about thirty years ago. 
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fecretary was gone to Windfor, and I dined with 
Mrs. Vanhomrigh. . Lord treafurer is at Wind- 
for too ; they will be going and coming all Sum- 
mer, while the queen is there, and the town is - 
empty, and I fear I (hall be fometimes forced to 
ftoop beneath my dignity, and fend to the ale- 
houfe for a dinner. Well, firrahs, had you a 
good journey to Wexford ? did you drink ale by 
the way ? were you never overturned ? how ma- 
ny things did you forget ? do you lie on ftraw in 
your new town where you are f Cudflio, the next 
letter to Prefto will be dated from Wexford. 
What fine company have you there ? what new 
acquaintance have you got ? you are to write 
conftantly to Mrs. Walls and Mr. Stoyte : and 
the dean faid, Shall we never hear from you? 
Yes, Mr. dean, we'll make bold to trouble you 
with a letter. Then at Wexford ; when you 
meet a lady; Did your waters pafs.wcll this . 
morning, madam ? Will Dingley drink them 
too ? Yes, I warrant 5 to get her a ftomach. I 
fuppofe you arc all gamefters at Wexford. Don't 
lofe your money, {irrah, far from home. I be- 
lieve I (hall go to Windfor in a few days ; at 
lead, the fecretary tells me fo. He has a fmali 
-houfe there, with juft room enough for him and 
me} and I would be fatisfied to pafs a few days 
there fometimes. Sirrahs, let me go to deep, 
*tis paft twelve in our town. 

2. ISterne came to me this morning, and tells 

me he has yet fome hopes of compafling his bu- 

fin.efs ;, he was with Tom Harley, the fecretary of 

- th*. 
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the treafury, and made him doubt a little he was 
in the wrong •, the poor man tells me, it will al- 
moft undo him, if he fails. I called this morn- 
ing to fee Will Congreve, who lives much by 
himfelf, is forced to read for amufement, and 
cannot do it without a magnifying glafs. I have 
fet him very well with the miniftry, and I hope 
he is in no danger of lofing his place. I dined 
in the city with Do£tor Friend, not among my 
merchants, but with a fcrub instrument of mif- 
chief of mine, whom I never mentioned to you, 
nor am like to do. You two little faucy \Yex- 
fordians, you are now drinking waters. You 
drink waters ! ypu go fiddleftick. Pray God 
fend them to do ^you good ; if not, faith, next 
fummer you (hall come to the Bath. 

3. Lord Peterborow defired to fee me this morn- 
ing at nine; I had not feen him before fince he 
came home. I met Mrs. Manley there, who was 
foliciting him to get fome penfion or reward for 
her fcrvice in the caufe, by writing her Atalantis, 
and profecution, &c. upon it. I feconded her, 
and hope they will do fomething for the poor wo- 
man. My lord kept me two hours upon poli- 
ticks: he comes home very fanguine;he has 
certainly done great things in Savoy and Vienna, 
by his negotiations : he is violent again (I a peace, 
and finds true what I writ to him, That the mi- 
niftry feems for it. He reafons well j yet I am 
for a peace *. I took leave of lady Kerry, who 

goes 

• Thefc words, written in confidence to Stella, deferve owe 
notice. 



CORRESPONDENCE. 371 

joes to-morrow for Ireland ; flic picks up lord 
Shelburn and Mrs. Pratt at lord Shelburn's hoiife. 
I was this evening with lord treafurer; Tom 
Harley was there 5 and whirred me, that he 
began to doubt about Sterne's bufinefe; I told 
him he would find he was in the wrong. ~ I fat 
two or three hours at lord trcafurer's ; he rallied 
me fufficiently upon my refuting to take him in* 
to our club ; told a judge who was with us, that 
my name was Thomas Swift. I had bad a mind 
to prevent Sir H. Bcllafis going to Spain, who is 
a moft covetous cur, and I fell a- railing againft a- 
varice, and turned it fo, that he fmoak'd me, 
and named Bella fis. I went on, and (aid it was 
a fhame to fend him 5 to which he agreed, but 
defired I would name fome who underilood bufi- 
ncfs, and do not love money, for he could not 
find therji. I faid, there was fomething in a 
treafurer different from other men ; that we 
ought not to make a man a bifhop who docs not 
love divinity, or a general who does not love 
war ; and I wondered why the queen would make 
a man lord treafurer who does not love money. 
He was mightily pleafed with what I faid. He 
was talking of the firft-fruits of England •, and I 
took occafion to tell him, that I would not for & 
thoufand pounds, any body but he had got them 
for Ireland, who got them for England too. He 
bid me con fide r what a thoufand pounds was ; I 
{aid, I would have him to know, I valued a thou- 
fand pounds as little as he valued a million. — Is 
it not filly to write all this ? but it gives you an 

idea 
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idea what our converfation is with mjxt company* 
I have taken a lodging in Suffolk-ftreet, and g& 
to it on Thurfday ; and defign to walk the Park 
and the town to fupply my walking here : yet I 
will walk here fometimes too in a vifit now and 
then to the dean. When I was almoft at home, 
Patrick told me he had two letters for me, and 
gave them to me in the dark, yet I could fee one 
of them was from faucy MD. I went to vifit the 
dean for half an hour ; and then came home, and 
firft read the other letter, which was from the bi- 
fhop of Clogher, who tells me the archbifliop of 
Dublin mentioned in the full aflembly of the 
clergy, the queen's granting the firft- fruits •, faid 
it was done by the lord treafurer; and talked 
much of my merit in it : but reading yours, I 
find nothing of that : perhaps the bifhop lies, out 
of a defire to pleafe me. I dined with Mrs. 
Vanhomrigh. Well, firrah, you a^e gone to 
Wexford, but I'll follow you. 

4«- Sterne came to me again this morning to 
advife about reafons and memorials he is draw- 
ing up ; and we went to town by water together $ 
and have nothing to do. I ilole into the city to 
an inftriiment of mine, and then went to fee poor 
Patty Rolt, who has been in town thefe two 
months with a coufin of hers. Her life paffes 
with boarding in fome country town as cheap as 
flie can, and when (he runs out, (hi f ting to fome 
cheaper place, or coming to town for a month. 
If I were rich, I would eafe her, which a little 
thing would do. Some months ago, I fent her a 

guinea, 
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guinea, and it patched up twenty circumftancess 
She is now going to Berkhamftead in Hertford* 
ifhire. It has rained and hailed prodigiouffy to*. 
day, with feme thunder. This is the laft night 
I ly at Chelfea 5 and I got home early, and fat 
two hours with the dean, and eat vi&uals, having 
had a very fcurvy dinner. Pll anfwer your let- 
ter when I come to live in town. Yon (hall have 
a fine London anfwer : but firft Pll go Weep, and 
dream of MD. 

London, July 5. This day. I left Chelfea for f 
good (that's a genteel phrafe) and am got into 
Suffolk-ftreet. I dined to-day at our fociety, and 
we arc adjourned for a month, becaufc mod of 
us go into the country : we dined at lord keeper's 
with young Harcourt, and lord keeper was forced 
to fneak off, and dine with lord treafurer, who 
had invited the fecretary and me to dine with 
him ; but we fcorned to leave our company, as 
George Granville did, whom we have threatened 
to expel : however, in the evening I went to lord 
treafurer, and, among other company, found a 
couple of judges with him ; one of them, judge 
Powcl, an old fellow with gray hairs, was the 
merrieft old gentleman I ever faw, fpoke pleafant 
things, and laughed and chuckled till he cried a- 
gain. I ftaid till eleven, becaufe I was not now 
to walk to Chelfea. 

6. An ugly rainy day ; I was to vifit Mrs* • 

Barton, then called at Mrs. Vanhomrigh's, where 

Sir Andrew Fountaine and the rain kept me to 

dinner ; and there did I loiter all the afternoon, 
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like a fool, out of perfeft lazinefs, and the wea- 
ther not permitting me to walk ; but I'll do fo 
no more. Are your waters at Wexford good in 
this rain ? I long to hear how you are eftablifh- 
ed there, how and whom, you vifit, what is your 
lodging, what are your entertainments. You are 
got far fouthwards ; but I think you muft eat 
no fruit while you drink the waters. I eat fome 
Kentifh cherries t'other day, and I repent it al- 
ready ; I have felt my head a little difordered. 
We had not a hot day all June, nor fince, which 
I reckon a mighty happinefs. Have you left a 
direftion with Reading for Wexford ? I will, as 
I faid, dire& this to Curry's, and the next to 
Heading ; or, fuppofc I fend this, at a venture, 
ftraight to Wexford ? it would vex me to have it 
xnifcarry. I had a letter to-night from Parvifol, 
that White has paid me moft of my remaining 
.money ; and another from Joe, that they have 
had their ele£tion at Trim, but not a word of who 
is chofen portrieve. Poor Joe is full of complaints j 
fays he has enemies, and fears he will never 
get his two hundred pounds, and I fear fo too, al- 
though I have done what I could. Pll anfwer 

your letter when I think fit, when faucy Preilo 
thinks fit, firrahs. I an't at leifure yet ;. when I 
have nothing to do, perhaps I may vouchfafe. — O 
Lord, the two Wexford ladies ; I'll go dream of 
you both. 

7. It was the difmallcft rainy day I ever faw ; I 
went to the fecretary in the morning, and he was 
gone to Windfor. Then it began raining, and I * 

(truck 
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ftruck into Mrs. Vanhomrigh's, and dined, and 
(laid till night, very dull and infipid. I hate this 
town in fummerj I'll leave it for a while, if I 
can have time. 

8. I have a fellow of your town, one Tifdall, 
lodges in the fame houfe with me. Patrick told 
me, 'fquire Tifdall and his lady lodged here ; I 
pretendecH never heard of him ; but 1 knew his 
ugly face, and faw him at church in the next pew 
to me, and he often looked for a bow, but it 
would not do. I think he lives in Capel-flrect, 
and has an ugly fine wife in a fine coach. Dr. 
Friend and I dined in the city, by invitation, and 
I drank punch, very good, but it m?kes me hot. 
People here are troubled with agues, by this con- 
tinuance of wet cold weather.; but I am glad to 
find the feafon fo temperate. I was this evening 
to fee Will Congrcve, who is a very agreeable 
companion. 

9. I was to-day in the city, and dined with 
Mr. Stratford, who tells rrie Sir Alexander 
Cairnes makes difficulties about paying my bill 5 
fo that I cannot give order yet to Parvifol to de- 
liver up the bond to Dr. Raymond. To-morrow 
I (hall have a pofitivc anfwer : that Cairnes is a 
muffling fcoundrel ; and feveral merchants have 
told me fo : , what can one expett from a Scot 
and a fanatic ? I was at Bateman's the book- 
feller's, to fee a fine old library he has bought ; 
and my fingers itched, as yours would do at a 
china-fhop ; but I refilled, and found every thing 
too dear, and I have fooled away too much money 

I i % m that 
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that way already. So go and drink your waters, 
faucy rogue, and make yourfelf well ; and pray 
walk while you are there : I ha,ve a notion there 
is never a good walk in Ireland*. Do you find 
all places without trees ? Pray obferve the in- 
habitants about Wexford ; they are old Engliih ; 
fee what they have particular in their manners, 
names, and language: magpies have been al- 
ways there, and no where elfe in Ireland +, till of 
late years. They fay the eocks and dogs go to 
fleep at noon, and fo do the people. Write your 
travels, and bring home good eyes, and health. 

10. I dined to-day with lord treafurer: we 
did not fit down till four. I difpatched three bu- 
finefles with bim, and forgot a fourth. I think I 
have got a friend an employment ; and befides, I 
have made him confent to let me bring Congreve 
to dine with him. You muft underftand I hare 
a mind to do a fmall thing, only, turn out all the 
queen's phyficians ; for, in my confeience, they 
will foon kill her among them. And! muft talk 
over that matter with fome people. My lord 
treafurer told me, the queen and he between 
them have loft the paper about the fir ft- fruits j. 
but defires I will let the bifliops know it (hall be 
done with the firft opportunity. 

ii. I dined to-day with neighbour Van, and 
walk'd pretty well in the Park this evening. 
Stella, huffy, don*t you remember, firrah, you 

ufed 

• In Ireland there are not public paths from place to place, as 
In England. 

t Th^y arc now cQmmon eyerjr where/ 
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tried to reproach me about meddling in other 
folks affairs. I hare enough of it now : two peo- 
ple came to me to-night in the Park, to engage 
to fpeak to lord treafurer in their behalf ; and 
I believe they make up fifty who have afked me 
the fame favour. I am hardened, and refolved to< 
trouble him, or any other miniiler, lefs than ever. 
And I obfervc thofe who have ten times more 
credit than I, will not fpeak a word for any body. 
I met yefterday the poor lad I told you of, who» 
lived with Mr. Tennifon, who has been ill of an* 
ague ever fince I faw him. He look'd wretched- 
ly, and was exceeding thankful for half a crown £ 
gave him. He had a crown from me before. 

12. I dined to-day with young Manley in the 
city, who is to get me out a box of books, and 3. 
hamper of wine from Hamburgh. I enquired of 
Mr. Stratford, who tells me that Cairnes has not 
yet paid my two hundred pounds, but (hams and 
delays from day to day. Young Manley *s wi fe is ft. 
very indifferent perfon of a young woman, goggle- 
eyed, and looks like a fool : yet he is a handfome 
fcHow> and married her for love after long; 
gourtihip, and {he refufed him until he got his; 

Iail employment. 1 believe I (hall not be a$ 

good a boy for writing as I wa9> during your 
ftay at Wexford* unlefs I may fend my letters e- 
very fecond time to Curry's * pray let me know.. 
This, I think, fiiali go there, or why not to Wex- 
ford itfelf ? That's right, and fo it (hall this next: 
Tuefday, although it cofte you ten pence. What 

£2J&1£ ' 
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13. This toad of a fecretary is come from 
Windfor,. and I can't find him ; and he goes back 
•n Sunday and I can't fee him to-morrow. I 
dined fcurvily to-day with Mr. Lewis and a par* 
fon ; and then went to fee lord treafurcr, and met 
him coming from his houfe in his coach : he 
finiled, and I fhrugged, and we fmoak'd each 0- 
ther-, and fo> my vifit is paid. I now confine 
myfclf to fee him only twice a week : he has in* - 
▼ited me- to Windfor, and betwixt two (tools, 
&r>.. V\l go live at Windfor, if poffible, that'* 
pozzz-. I have always the luck to pafs my fum- 
mer in London. I called this evening to fee 
poor Sir Matthew Dudley, a commiflioner of the 
cufloms ; I know he is to be out for certain : he 
is in hopes of continuing : I would not tell him 
bad news, but advifed him to prepare for the 
worft. Dilly wa6 with me this morning, to in- 
vite me to. dine at Kenfington on Sunday with 
lord Mountjoy, who goes foon for Ireland. Your 
late chief juftice Broderick is here* and they fay 
violent as a tyger. How is party among you at 
Wexford ? Are the majority of ladies for the 
late or prefent miniftry ? Write me Wexford 
ttews, and love Prefto, becaufe he's a good boy. 

14. Although it was fhaving-day I walk'd to 
Chelfea, and was there by nine this mornings 
!and the dean of Carlifle and I crofs'd the water 
to Batterfea* and went in hid chariot to Green- 
wich, where we dined at Dr. Gaftrel's, and pair- 
ed the afternoon at Lewfham, at the dean of 
_ Canterbury's s # and there I few Moll Stanhope*. 

whoj 
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• who is grown monftroufly tall, but not fo hancB- 
feme as formerly. It is the firft little rambling 
journey I have had this fummer about London* 
and they are the agreeableft paftimes one can 
have, in a friend's coach, and to good company. 
Bank (lock is fallen three or four per cent, by the 
/■whifpers about the town of the queen's being ill, 
who is however very well. 

15. How many books have you carried with 
you to Wexford ? What, not one fingle book ? 
Oh, but your time will be fo taken up j and yon 
can borrow of the parfon. I dined to-day with 
Sir Andrew Fountaine and Dilly at Kenfington 
with lord Mountjoy ; and in the afternoon Strat- 
ford came there, and told me my two hundred 
pounds was paid at lad ; fo that bufinefs is oyer, 
and I am at eafe about it : and I wifh all your 
money was in the bank too. ' Pll have my t'other 
hundred pounds there, that is in Hawkfhaw's 
hands. Have you had the intereft of it paid yet? 
I ordered Parvifol to do it. What makes Prefte 
write fo crooked ? Pll anfwer your letter to* 
morrow, atid fend it on Tuefday. Here's hot 
weather come again, yefterday and to-day; fine 
drinking waters now. We had a fad pert duH 
parfon at Kenfington* to-day. I almoft repent 
my coming to* town : I want the walks I had. 

16. I dined in the city to-day with a hedge 
acquaintance, and the day pafled without any 
confequence. Pll anfwer your letter to-morrowi 

17. Morning. I have put your letter before 
W&i and. ant going to- ajtfwer, it*. Hold your 

tongue^ 



3»o DEAN S W 

tongue : Hand by. Your weather and ours are 
not alike*, we had not a bit of hot weather in 
June, yet you complain of it on the 19th day. 
What, you ufed to love hot weather then ? I 
could never endure it : I deteft and abominate it. 
I would not live in a hot country to be king of 
it. What a fplutter you keep about my bonds 
with Raymond, and all to affront Prefto i Prefto 
will be fufpicious of every thing but MD, in- 
fpight of your little nofe. Soft and fair, madam 
Stella, how you gallop away in your fpleen and 
your rage about repenting my journey, and pre- 
ferment here, and fixpencl a dozen, and nafty 
England, and Laracor all my life. Hey dazy, 
will you never have done? I had no offers of 
any living* Lord keeper told me fome months 
ago, he would give me one when I pleafed $ but 
I told him, I would not take any from him : and 
the fecret^ry told me t'other day, he had refufed 
a very good one for me ; but it was in a place he 
did not like; and I know nothing of getting any 
thing here, and if they would give me leave, I 
would come over juft now. Addifon, I hear, has 
changed his mind about going over ; but I have. 

not fcen him thefe four months.- O aye, 

that's true, Dingley ; that's like herfelf: millions 
of bufineJTes to do before (he goes. Tes, my 
head has been pretty well, but threatening within 
thefe two or three days, which I impute to fome 
fruit I ate ; but I will eat no more : not a bit of 
any fort. I fuppofe you had a journey without 
toil* aad that was happy- 1 lon& for a Wexford 

Jtatterfc 
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letter i but muft not think of it yet : your laft 

was finjfhed but three weeks ago. It is d d 

news you tell me of Mrs. F ; it makes me 

love England lefs a great deal. 1 know nothing 
of the trunk hieing left or taken ; fo 'tis odd e- 
nough, if the things in it were mine; and I 
think I was told that there were fome things for 
me, that my mother left particularly to me. I am 
really forry for——; that fcoundrel — — will 
have his eftate after his mother's death. Let me 
know if Mrs. Walls has got her tea : I hope 
Richardfon (laid in Dublin till it came. Mrs. 
Walls needed* not have that blemifh in her eye ; 
for I am not in love with her at all*. No, I don't 
like any thing in the Examiner after the 45th, 
except the firft part of the 46th 5 all the reft is 
tram ; and if you like them, efpecially the 47th> 
your judgment is fpoiled by ill company, and 
want of reading ; which I am more forry for than 
you think : and I have fpent fourteen years in 
improving you, to Kttle purpofe. (Mr. Tooke is 
come here, and I muft flop.)— At night. I din* 
ed with lord treafurer to-day, and he kept me till 
nine ; fo I cannot fend this to-night, as I intend* 
ed, nor write fome other letters. Green, his fur- 
geon, was there, and drefled his breaft } that is, 
put on a pi after, which is ftill requifite: and J 
took an opportunity to fpeak to him of the queen ; 
but he cut me fhort with this faying, LaiJ/ez. 
faire a Don Antrim ; which is a French proverb* 
exprefling, Leave that to me,. I find he is againft 
her taking. much phyfic | and I doubt he cannot 
r perfuade- 
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perfuade her to take Dr. RadclifTe. Ho_wever f 
(he is very well now, and all the ftory of her ill— 
nefs, except the firft day or two, was a lie. We 
had fome bufmefs, that company hindered us 
from doing, though he is earned for it, yet would 
not appoint me a certain day, but bids me come 
at all times till we can have leifure. This takes 
up a great deal of my lime, and I can do nothing 
I would do for them, I was with the fecretary this 
morning, and we both think to go next week to 
Windfor for fome days, to difpatch an affair, if 
we can have leifure. Sterne met me juft now in 
the ftreet by his lodgings, and I went in for an 
hour to Jemmy-Leigh, who loves London dear- 
ly : he a&ed after you with great refpeft and 

friendfhip. To return to your letter. Your 

bifhop Mills hates me mortally: I wonder he 
fhould fpeak well of me* having abufed me in all 
places where he went. So you pay your way. 
Cudiho : you had a fine fuppcr, I warrant 5 two 
pullets, and a bottle of wine, and fome currants. 
— It is juft three weeks to-day fincc you fet out 
to Wexford ; you were three days going, and I 
don't expect a letter thefe ten days yet, or rather 
this fortnight. I got a grant of the Gazette for 
Ben Tooke this morning from Mr. Secretary : it 
will be worth him a hundred pounds a year. 

18. To-day I took leave of Mrs. Barton, who 
is going into the country \ and I dined with Sir 
John Stanley, where I have not been this great 
while. There dined with us lord Rochefter, and 
his fine daughter, lady Jane, juft growing a top 

toaflL 
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toaft. I have been endeavouring to.fave Sir Mat- 
thew Dudley, but I fear I cannot. I walk'd the 
Mall fix times to-night for exercife, and would 
have done more ; but as empty as the town is, a 
fool got hold of me, and fo I came home, to tell 
you this (hall come to-morrow, without fail, and 
follow you to Wexford, like a dog. 

19. Dean Atterbury fent to me to dine with 
him at Chelfea : I refufed his coach, and walk'd, 
and am come back by feven ; becaufe I would fi- 
nifh this letter, and fome others I am writing. 
Patrick tells me, the maid fays, one Mr. Walls, 
a clergyman, a tall man, was here to vifit me. 
Is it your Irifh archdeacon ? I fhall be forry for 
it ; but I fhall make a fliift to fee him feldom e- 
nough, as I do Dilly. What can he do here ? or 
is it fome body elfe ? The duke of Newcaftlc 
is dead by the fall he had from his horfe. God 
fend poor Stella her health, and keep MD hap- 
py. Farewel, and love Prefto, who loves MD 
above all things, ten millions of times. God 
blefs the dear Wexford girls. Farewel again, 

LETTER LXIV. 

London* July 19. 171 1. 

I HAVE juft fent my 26th, and have no- 
thing to fay, becaufe I have other letters 
to write; (pfhaw, I began too high)^ but I 
muft lay the beginning like a neft-egg : to-mor- 
row, I'll fay more, and fetch up this line to be 

ftraight. 
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ftraight. This Is enough at prcfent for two dear 
faucy naughty girls. 

20. Have I told you that Walls has been with 
me, and leaves the town in three days ? He has 
brought no gown with him. Dilly carried him 
to a play. He has come upon a foolifh errand, 
and goes back as he comes. I was this day with 
lord Peterborow, who is going another ramble : 
I believe I told you fo. I dined with lord trea- 
furer, but cannot get him to do his own bufinefc 
with me ; he has put me off till to-morrow. 

21, 22. I dined yefterday with lord treafurer, 
who would needs take me along with him to 
Windfor, although I refufed him feveral times, 
having no linen, &c. I had juft time to dejire 
lord Forbes to call at my lodging, and order my 
man to fend my things to-day to Windfor by his 
fervant. I lay laft night at the fecretary's lodgings 
at Windfor, and borrowed one of his fhirts to go to 
court in. The queen is very well. 1 dined with 
Mr. Maftiam ; and not hearing any thing of my 
things, I got lord Winchelfea to bring me to town. 
Here I found that Patrick had broke open the clofet 
to get to my linen and night-gown, and fent them 
to Windfor, and there they are; and he, not 
thinking I would return fo foon, is gone upon his 
rambles : fo here am I left deftitute, and forced 
to borrow a night-gown of my landlady, and have 
not a rag to put on to-morrow : faith, it gives me 
the fpleen. 

23. Morning. It is a terrible rainy day, and 
rained prodigioufly on Saturday night. Patrick 

lay 
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toy out laft flight, and is not yet returned : faith, 
poor Prefto is a defolate creature 5 neither fervant* 
nor linen, nor any thing.—— Night. Lord For- 
bes*s man has brought back my portmantua,* and 
Patrick is corner fo I am in Chriflian circum- 
fiances: I (hall hardly commit fuch a frolic again. 
I juft crept out to Mrs. Van's, and dined, and 
(laid there the afternoon : it has rained all this 
day. Windfor is a delicious place : I never faw 
it before, except for an hour about feventeen years 
ago. Walls has been here in my abfence, I fup- 
pofe to take his leave ; for he defigned not to (lay 
above five days in London. He fays, he and his 
wife will come here for fome months next year 5 
and, in fhort, he dares not ftay now for fear of 
her. 

24. I dined to-day with a hedge friend in the 
city j and Walls overtook me in the ftreet, and 
told me he was juft getting on horfeback for 
Chefter. He has as much curiofity as a cow : 
he lodged with his horfe in Alderfgate- ftreet : he 
has bought his wife a (ilk gown, and himfelf a 
hat. And what are you doing ? what is poor 
MD doing now ? how do you pafs your time at 
Wexford? how do the waters agree with you ? 
Let Prefto know foon ; for Prefto longs to know, 
and muft know. Is not Madam Proby curious 
company i I am afraid this rainy weather will 
fpoil your waters. We have had a great deal of 
wet thefe three days. Tell me all the particulars 
of Wexford ; the place, the company, the diver- 
fions, the victuals, the wants, the vexations* 

Vol. XIIL K k Poor 
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" Poor Dinglcy never faw fuch a place in her life j 
fent all over the town for a little parfley to a 
boiled chicken, and it was riot to be had : the 
butter is (lark naught, except an old English- 
woman's j and it is fuch a favour to get a pound 
from her now and then. £ am glad you carried 
down your fheetswith you, elfe you mud have lain 
in fackcloth. O Lord ! 

25. I was this forenoon with Mr. fecretary at 
his office, and helped to hinder a man of his par- 
don, who is condemned for a rape. The under 
fecretary was willing to fave him, upon an old 
notion that a woman cannot be raviflied : but I 
told the fecretary, he could not pardon him with- 
out a favourable report from the judge ; betides, 
he was a fiddler,, and confequently a rogue, and 
deferred hanging for fomething elfe : and fo he 
fhajl fwing. What ; I muft (land up for the ho- 
nour of the fair fex. 'Tis true, the fellow had 
lain with her a hundred times before •, but what 
care I for that ? What ! muft a woman be ravifli- 
ed becaufe (he is a whore ? — The fecretary and 
I go on Saturday to Windfor for a week. I din- 
ed with lord treafurer, and (laid with him till pad 
ten. I was to-day at his levee, where I went, a- 
gainft my cuftom, becaufe I had a mind to do a 
good office for a gentleman : fo I talked with him 
before my lord, that he might fee me, and then 
found occafion to recommend him this afternoon. 
I was forced to excufe my coming to the levee, 
that I did it to fee the fight 5 for he was going 
to chide me away: I had never been there 

but 
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but once, and that was long befoje he was trea- 
furer. The rooms were all full, and as many 
Whigs as Tories, rfc whifpered me a jeft or 
two, and bid me come to dinner. I left him but 
juft now, and 'tis late. 

26. Mr. Addifon and I have at lad met again. 
I dined with him and Steele to-day at young Ja- 
cob Tonfon's. The two Jacobs think it is I who 
have made the fecretary take from them the print- 
ing of the Gazette, which they are going to lofe, 
and Ben Tooke and another are to have it. Ja- 
cob came to me t'other day, to make his court ; 
but I told him it was too late, and that it was not 
my doing. I reckon they will lofe it in a week 
or two. Mr. Addifon and I talked as ufual, and 
as if we had feen one another yefterday ; and 
Steele and I were very eafy, although I writ him - 
lately a biting letter, in anfwer to one of his, 
where he defired me to recommend a friend of 
his to lord treafurer. Go, yet you gone to your 
waters, firrah. Do they give you a ftomach ? Do 
you eat heartily ? — We have had much rain to-, 
day and yefterday. 

27. I dined to-day in the city, and faw poor 
Patty Rolt, and gave her a piddle to help her a 
little forward again ft (he goes to board in the 
country. She has but eighteen pounds a year to 
live on, and is forced to feek out for cheap places. 
Sometimes they raife their price, and fometimes 
they ftarve her, and then (he is forced to fliift. 
Patrick the puppy put too much ink in my ftand- 
jUhj and carrying too many things together, I 

K k 2 % fpilled 
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fpilled it on my paper and floor. The town is 
dull, wet and empty : Wexford is worth two 
of it ; I hope fo at lead, and that poor little MD 
finds it fo. I reckon upon going to Windfpr to- 
morrow with Mr. fecretary, unlefs he changes his 
mind, or fome other bufinefs prevents him. I 
fliall flay there a week, I hope. 

28. Morning. Mr. fecretary fen t me word he 
will call at my lodgings by two this. afternoon, to 
take me to Windfor, fo I muft dine no where; 
and I promifed lord treafurer to dine with -him 
to-day •, but I fuppofe we (hall dine at Windfor' 
at five, for we make but three hours there* I am 
going abroad, but have left Patrick to put up my 
things, and to be fure to be at home half an hour 

before two. Windfor, at night. We did 

not leave London till three, and dined here be- 
tween fix and fcven ; at nine I left the company, 
and went to fee lord treafurer, who is juft come. 
I chid him for coming fo late ; he chid me for 
not dining with him ; faid he (laid an hour for 
me. Then I went and fat with Mr. Lewis till 
juft now, and 'tis pad eleven. I lie in the fame 
feoufe with the fecretary, one of the prebendary's 
boufes. The fecretary is not come from his a- 
partment in the Caftle. Do you think that abo- 
minable dog Patrick was out after two to-day, and 
I in a fright every moment for fear the chariot 
fhould come ?. and when he came in he had not 
put up one rag of my things : I never was in a 
greater paflion, and would certainly have cropt 
one of bis. ears, if I had not lookt every moment 

for 
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for the fecretary, who fent his equipage to my 
lodging before, and came in a chair from White- 
hall to me, and happened to ftay half an hour 
later than he intended. One of the lord trea- 
surer's fervants gave me a letter to-night ; I found 
it was from *****, with an offer of fifty pounds, 
to be paid me in what manner I pleafed ; becaufe, 
he faid, he defired to be well with me. I was in 
a rage ; but my friend Lewis cooled me, and faid, 

is what the bed- men fometimes meet with; 
and I have been not feldom ferved in the like 
manner, although not fo grofsly. In thefe cafes 
I never demur a moment : nor ever found the 
leaft inclination to take any thing. Well, I'll go 
try to fleep in my new bed, and to dream of poor 
Wexford MD, and Stella that drinks water, and 
Dingley that drinks ale. 

29. I was at court and church to-day, as I was- 
this day fe'ennight: I generally am acquainted 
with about thirty in the drawing-room, and I am 
£0 proud I make all the lords come up to me j 
one paffes half an hour pleafant enough. We 
had a dunce to preach before the queen to-day,, 
which often happens. Windfor is a delicious fi- 
tuation, but the town is fcoundrel. I have this, 
morning got the Gazette for Ren Tooke and one 
Barber a printer ;. it will be about three hundred 
pounds a year between them. T'other fellow was 
printer of the Examiner, which is now laid down.. 
I dined with the fecretary, "we were a dozen int 
all, three Scotch lords, and lord Peterborow.. 
Duke Hamilton would needs be witty, and hold! 
Kk $ up 
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up my train as I walked up flairs. It is an itf 
circumftance, that on Sundays much company 
always meet at the great tables. Lord treasurer 
told at Court, what I faid to Mr, fecretary on 
this occafion. The fecretary (hewed mc his bill 
ef fare to encourage me to dine with him. Poh, 
faid I, fhew me a bill of company, for I value not 
your dinner. See how this is all blotted *, I can 
write no more here, but to tell you I love MI> 
dearly, and God blefs them. 

30. In my confeience I fear I (hall have the 
gout. I fometimes feel pains about my feet and 
toes \ I never drank till within thefe two years* 
and I did it to cure my head. I often £t even* 
Jngs with fome of thefe people, and drink in my 
turn ; but I am now refolved to drink ten times 
Jefs than before ; but they advife me to let what 
I drink be all wine, and not To put water to it -fv 
Tooke and the printer flayed to-day to finifh their 
affair, and treated me, and two of the under- 
secretaries, upon their getting the Gazette. Then; 
X went to fee lord treafurer, and chid him for not 

taking 

• This refers to the ink mentioned above-, which blotted hi*, 
paper. 

•j-This advice appears to be reafonable, either becaufe that whea 
■wine is mixed with water, the particles of it, being diluted,, 
iofinuate themielves, with great facility, into more vefTelsof the 
body, and into channels that pure wine could not readily get 
admittance into ; and therefore its effects are more difficult to be 
Shaken off: or becaufe that wine, being of a hot nature, as it 
digefts every thing cue, fo it digefts itfelf : but, when mixed 
with' water, it has a contrary effect. Vid. Ariftot* Problem-. 
&c% 3. ProK 3. Confuit alio Prpb. 14, %%> 
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taking notice of me at Windfor : he faid he kept 
a place for me yefterday at dinner, and expe&ed 
me there ; but I was glad I did not come, becaufe 
the duke of Buckingham was there, and that 
would have made us acquainted ; which I have 
no mind to. However, we appointed to fup at 
Mr. Mafham's, and there flayed till paft one 
o'clock; and that is late, firrahs: and I have 
much buflnefs. 

31* I have fent a noble haunch of venifon this 
afternoon to Mrs. Vanhomrigh : I wifh you had 
it, firrahs: I dined gravely with my landlord the 
fecretary. The queen was abroad to-day in order 
to hunt, but finding it difpofed to rain, flie kept 
in her coach: fhe hunts. in a chaife with one 
horfe, which (he drives herfelf, and drives furi- 
©ufly, like Jehu, and is a mighty hunter, like 
Nimrod. Dingley has heard of Nimrod, but not 
§tella, for it is in the Bible. I was to-day at 
Eaton, which is but juft crofs the bridge, to fee 
iny Lord Kerry's fon, who is at fchool there. 
Mr. fecretary has given me a warrant for a buck;; 
I can't fend it to MD ? It is. a fad thing, faith> 
confidering how Prefto loves MD^ and how MD 
would love Prefto^s venifon for Prefto's fake. God 
blefs the two dear Wexford girls. 

Aug. 1 . We had for dinner the .fellow of that 
haunch of venifon I fent to London 5 *twas migh- 
ty fat and good, and eight people at dinner 5 that 
was bad. The queen and I were going to take 
the air this afternoon, but not tbgether ; and were 
both hindered by a fuddeu rain. Her coaches 

and 
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and chaifes all went back, and the guards too*: 
and I fcoured into the market-place for fhelter. 
I intended to hav,e walked up the fineft avenue I 
ever faw, two miles long, with two rows of elms 
on each fide. I walkecT in the evening a little 
upon the terrace, and came home at eight. Mr. 
fecretary came foon after, and we were engaging 
in deep difcourfe, and I was endeavouring to 
fettle fome points of the greateft ' confequence ; 
and had wormed myfelf pretty well into him* 
when his under fecretary came in (who lodges in 
the fame houfe with us) and interrupted aH my 
fcheme. I have juft left him ; 'tis late, feV; 

2. I have been now five days at Windfor, and 
Patrick has been drunk three times that I have 
feen, and oftener I believe. He has lately had 
cloaths that have coft me five pounds) and the 
dog thinks he has the whip hand of me ; he be- 
gins to mafter me ; fo now I am refolved to part 
with him, and will ufe him without the leaft 
pity. The fecretary and 1 have been walking 
three or four hours to-day. The duchefs of 
Shrewfbury alked him, was not that Dr. Dr. and 
(he could not fay my name in Englifh, but faid 
Dr. Preilo, which is Italian for Swift. Whimfical 
enough, as Billy Swift fays. I go to-morrow 
with the fecretary to his houfe at Buckleberry, 
twenty five miles from hence, and return early 
on Sunday morning. I will leave this letter be- 
hind me lockt up, and. give you an account of 
my journey when I return. I had a letter yefter- 
4ay from the biihop of Clogber,. who is coming- 

U£> 
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up to Dublin to his parliament. Have you any 
correfpondcnce with him to Wexford ? Me- 
thinks I now long for a letter from you, dated 
Wexford, July 24. &c» O Lord, that would be 
fo pretending ; and then fays you, Stella can't 
write much, becaufe it is bad to write when one 
drinks the waters ; and I think, fays you, I find 
in yfelf better already, but I cannot tell yet, whe- 
ther it be the journey or the waters. Prefto is 
fo filly to-night; yes he be ; but Prefto loves 
MD dearly, as hope faved. 

3. Morning. I am to go this day at noon, as x 
I told you, to Buckleberry ; we dine at twelve, 
and expert to be there in four hours ; I cannot 
bid you good night now, becaufe I fhall be 
twenty-five miles from this paper to* night, and 
fo my journal muft have a break j fo good mor- 
row, &c* - x 

4. 5. I dined yefterday at Buckleberry, where 
we lay two nights, and fet out this morning at 
eight, and were here at twelve, in four hours we 
went twenty-fix miles. Mr. Secretary was a 
perfect country gentleman at Buckleberry; he 
fmoakt tobacco with one or two neighbours 5 he 
enquired after the wheat in fuch a field j he went 
to vifit his hounds ; anfl knew all their names ; 
he and his lady faw me to my chamber juft in 
thecountry fafhion. His houfe is in the midft 
of near three thoufand pounds a year he had by 
his lady, who is defcended from Jack Newbury, 
of whom books and ballads are written ; and 
there is an old picture of him in the houfe. She 

is, 
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is a great favourite of mine. I loft church to- 
day ; but I drafted, and fhaved, and went to 
Court, and would not dine with the fecretary* 
but engaged myfelf to a private dinner with Mr. 
Lewis, and one friend more. We go to Lon- 
don to-morrow ; for lord Dartmouth, the other 
fecretary is come, and they are here their weeks 
by turns. 

6. Lord treafurer comes every Saturday to 
Windfor, and goes away on Monday or Tuefday. 
f I was with him this morning at his levee, for 
one cannot fee him otherwife here, he is fo hur- 
ried : we had Tome talk, and I told him I would 
ftay this week at Wimflbr by myfelf, where I can 
have more Ieifure to do fome bufinefs that con- 
cerns them. Lord treafurer and the fecretary 
thought to mortify me, for they told me, they 
had been talking a great deal of me to-day to the 
queen^ and (he faid, fhe had never heard of me ; 
I told them, That was their fault, and not hers, 
isfc. and fo we laughed. I dined with the fecre- 
tary, and let him go to London at five without 
me; and here am I all alone in the prebendary's 
houfe, which Mr. Secretary has taken; only Mr* 
Lewis is in my neighbourhood, and we (hall be 
good company. The vice-chamberiain, and Mr. 
Mafliam, and the green-cloth, have promifed mc 
dinners. I (hall want but four till Mr. Secretary 
returns. We have a mufic-meeting in our town 
to-night. I went to the rehearfal' of it, and 
there was Margarita, and her fifter, and another 
drab, and a parcel of fiddlers ; 1 was weary, and 

would 
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would not go to the meeting, which I am forry 
for, bccaufe I heard it was a great aflembly. Mr. 
Lewis came from it, and fat with me till juft 
now $ and 'tis late. 

7. I can do no bufinefs, I fear, becaufe Mr. 
Lewis, who has nothing or little to do here, 
flicks clofe to me. I dined to-day with, the 
gentlemen ufhers, among fcurvy company ; but 
the queen was hunting the flag till four this af- 
ternoon, and (he drove in her chaife above forty 
miles, and it was five before we went to dinner. 
Here are fine walks about this town. I fome- 
times walk up the avenue. 

8. There was a drawing-room to-day at Court 5 
but fo few company, that the queen fent for us 
into her bed-chamber, where we made our bows, 
and flood about twenty of us round the 
room, while fhe looked at us round with her 
Ian in her mouth, and once a minute faid about 
three words to fome that were neareft her, and 
then fhe was told, dinner was ready, and went 
out. I dined at the green-cloth, by Mr. Scar- 
borow's invitation, who is in waiting. It it 
much the beft table in England, and cofls the 
queen a thoufand pounds a month while fhe is 
at Windfor or Hampton-Court; and is the only 
mark of magnificence or hofpitality I can fee in 
the queen's family : it is defigned to entertain 
foreign minifters, and people of quality, who 
come to fee the queen, and have no place to dine 
at. 

9. Mr. 
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9* Mr. Coke, the vice-chamberlain, made me 
a long vifit this morning, and invited me to din- 
ner, but the toaft, his lady, was unfortunately en- 
gaged to lady Sunderland. Lord treafurer dole 
here la ft night, but did not lie at his lodgings in 
the Caftle ; and after feeing the queen, went 
back again. I juft drank a, difli of chocolate with 
him. I fancy I fhall have reafon ^to be angry 
with him very foon : but what care I ?' I believe I 
(hall die with minifters in my debt. — This night 
I received a certain letter from a place called 
Wexford, from two dear naughty girls of my ac- 
quaintance ; but faith I won't anfwer it here, no, 
in troth. I will fend this to Mr. Reading, fup- 
pofing it will find you returned; and I hope bet- 
ter for the waters. 

10. Mr. vice-chamberlain lent me his horfes 
to ride about and fee the country this morning. 
Dr. Arbuthnot, the queen's phyfician* and fa>- 
vourite, went out with me to (hew me the places: 
we went a little after the queen, and overtook 
Mifs Forefter, a maid of honour, on her palfry 
taking the air ; we made her* go along with us* 
We faw a place they have made for a famous 
horfe-race to-morrow, where the queen will 
come. We met the queen coming back, and 
Mifs Forefter flood, like us, with her hat off, 
while the queen went by. The Dr. and I left 
the lady where we found her, but under other 
condudors, and we dined at a little place he has 
taken, about a mile off. — When I came back, I 
found Mr. Scarborow had fent all about to invite 

mc 
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*ne to the green-cloth, and leffened his -company 
on purpofe to make me eafy. It is very obliging* 
and will coft me thanks. Much company is 
come to town this evening, to fee to-morrow's 
■race. I was tired with riding a trotting mettle- 
fome horfe a dozen miles, having not been on 
horfeback this twelvemonth. And Mifs Forefler 
did not make it eafier ; fhe is a filly true maid of 
honour, and I did not like her, although fhe be a 
toaft, and was dreifed like a man. 

1 1. I will fend this letter ro-day. I exj.ecl: the 
fecretary by noon. I will not go to the race, 
unlefs I can get room in fome coach. It is now 
morning. I mufi rife, and fold up andfeal my 
letter. Farewel, and God preferve deareft MD. 

J believe I fhall leave this town on Monday. 

LETTER LXV. 

Wind/or y Aug. 11. 1711. 

I SENT away my twenty-feventh this morn- 
ing in an exprefs to London, and dire£r.e*l 
to Mr. Reading : this fhall go to your lodgings, 
where I reckon you will be returned before it 
reaches you. I intended to go to the race to- 
day," but was hindered by a vifit, I believe I told 
you fo in my laft. I dined to-day at the green- ' 
cloth, where every body had been at the race but 
myfelf, and we were twenty in all ; and very 
noify company ; but I made the vice-chamberlain 
and two friends more fit at a fide- table, to be a 
little quiet. At fix I went to fee the fecretary, 
Vol. XIII. LI who • 
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who is returned ; but lord keeper fent to defire I 
would fup with him, where I flayed till juft 
now ; lord treafurer and fecretary were to come 
to us, but both failed. ^ Tis late, &c. 

12. I was this morning to vifit lord keeper, 
who made me reproaches that I had never vifited 
him at Windfor. He had a prefent fent to him 
of delicious peaches, and he was champing and 
champing, but I durft not eat one *, I wifhed 
Dingley had fome of them, for poor Stella can 
no more eat fruit than Prefto. Dilly Aflie is 
come to Windfor 5 and after church I carried 
him up to the drawing-room, and talked to the 
keeper and treafurer, on purpofe to fhew them to 
him, and he faw the queen and feveral great 
lords, and the duchefs of Montague; he was 
mighty happy, and refolves to fill a letter to $e 
bifhop # . My friend Lewis and I dined foberly 
with Dr. Adams, the only neighbour prebendary. 
One of the prebendaries here is lately a peer by 
the death of his father. He is now lord Wil- 
loughby of Brook, and will fit in the houfe of 
lords with his gown. I fupped to-night at 
Mafliam's with lord treafurer, Mr. Secretary, and 
Prior. The treafurer made us ftay till twelve, 
before he came from the queen, and 'tis now 
pad two. 

13. I reckoned upon going to London to-day; 
but by an accident the cabinet council did not 
fit laft night, and fat to-day, fo we go to-morrow 
at fix in the morning. I mifs'd the race to-day 

by 
• Of Clogher. 
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by coming out too late, when every body's coach 
was gone, and ride I would not •, I felt my laft 
riding three days after. We had a dinner to- 
day at the fecretary's lodgings without him : Mr. 
Hare, his under-fecretary, Mr. Lewis, brigadier 
Sutton and I dined together, and I made the. 
vice-chamberlain take a fnap with us, rather 
than flay till five for his lady, who was gone to 
the race. The reafon why the cabinet council 
was not held laft night, was becaufe Mr. Secre- 
tary St. John would not fit with your duke of 
Somerfet. So. to-day the duke was forced to go 
to the race while the cabinet was held. We 
have mufic- meetings in our town, and I was r.t 
the rehearfal t'other day, but I did not value it, 
nor would go to the meeting. Did I tell yoa 
Ais before ? 

London, 14. We came to town this day in two 
hours and forty minutes : twenty miles are no- 
thing here. I found a letter from the archbifhop 
of Dublin, fent me the Lord knows how. He 
fays fome of the bifhops will hardly believe that 
lord treafurer got the queen to remit the Firft- 
Pruits before the duke of Ormond was declared 
lord lieutenant ; and that the bifhops have writ- 
ten a letter to lord treafurer, to thank him. He 
has fent me the addrefs of the convocation, 
afcribing, in good part, that affair to the duke, 
who had lefs (hare in it than MD ; for if it had 
not been for MD, I fhould not have been fo 
good 21 folicitor. I dined to-day in the city, a- 
bout a little bit of mifchief with a printer. — I 
h\z found 
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found Mrs. Vanhomrigh all in combuftion 
fquabbling with her rogue of a landlord ; fhe has 
left her houfe> and gone out of our neighbour- 
hood a good way. Her eldeft daughter is come 
of age, and going to Ireland to look after her 
fortune, and get it in her own hands. 

15. I dined to-day with Mrs. Van, who goes 
to-night to her new lodgings. I went at fix to 
fee lord treafurer, but his company was gone, 
contrary to cuftom, and he was bufy, and I was 
forced to ftay fome time before I could fee him. 
We were together hardly an hour, and he went 
away, being in hade. He defired m& to dine 
with him on Friday, becaufe there would be a 
friend of his that I muft fee: my lord Harley 
told me when he was gone, that it was Mrs. 
Maflbam his father meant, who is come to town, 
to lie in, and whom I never faw, though her 
hufband is one of our Society. Gbd fend her a 
good time 5 her d#ath would be a terrible thing. 
— Do you know that I have ventured all my cre- 
dit with thefe great mimfters, to clear fome m St- 
un derftandings betwixt them 5 and if there be 
;io breach, I ought to have the merit of it. 'Tifr 
a plaguy ticklifh piece of work, and. a man 
hazards lofing both fides. *Tis a pity the world 
does not know my virtue. — I thought the clergy 
in convocation in Ireland would have given me 
thanks for being their folicitor, but I hear of no 
fuch thing. Pray talk occafionally on that fub- 
je&, and let me know what you hear. Do you 
know the greatnefs of m'f fpirit, that t value 

r then; 
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their thanks not a rufh ? but at my return (hall 
freely let all people know, that' it w.as my lord 
. treafurer's a&ion, wherein the duke of Ormond- 
had no more fhare.than a cat. And fo they: may 
go whittle, and Ml go fleep. 

1 6. I was this day in the city, and dined at 
Pontack's with Stratford, and two other mer- 
chants. Pontack told us, although his wine was 
fo good, he fold it cheaper than -others, he took 
but feven (hillings a flafk. Are not thefe pretty 
rates ? The books he fent for from Hamburgh, 
are come, but not yet got out of the cuftom- 
houfe* My library will be at lead double when 
I come back. 1 fhali go to Windfor again pn 
Saturday, to meet our Society, who are to fup at 
Mr. Secretary's; but I believe I fhall return on 
Monday, and then I will anfwer your letter, 
that lies fafe here underneath j— I fee it $ lie ftill ; 
I'll anfwer you, when the ducks have eaten up 
the dirt. 

17. I dined to-day at lord treafurer's withMrs. 
Mamam, and flie is extremely like one Mrs. 
Malolly, that was once my landlady in Trim. 
She was ufed with mighty kindnefs and refpfeft, 
like a favourite. It fignifies nothing going to 
this lord treafurer about bufmefs, although it be 
his own. He was in hade, and defires I will 
come again, and dine with him to-morrow. His 
famous lying porter is fallen fick, and they think 
he will die : I wi(h I had all my half-crowns a- 
gain. I believe I have told you* he is an old 
Scotch fanatic, and the damn'deft liar in his of « 

L 1 3 fice 
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fice alive. I hare a mind to recommend Patrick; 
to fucceed him. I have trained him up pretty 
-well. I reckon for certain, you are now in 
town. The weather begins now to alter to 
rain. 

Wind/or, 18. I dined to-day with lord trea- 
furer, and he would make me go with him to 
Windfor, although I was engaged' to the fecre- 
tary, to whom I made my excufes : we had in 
the coach befides, his fon and fon-in-law, lord 
Harley and lord Dupplin, who are two of our 
fociety, and feven of us met by appointment, 
and fupped this night with the fecretary. It was 
paft nine before we got here ; but a fine moon- 
ftriny night. I (hall go back, I believe, on Mon- 
. day. 'Tis very late. 

19. The queea did not ftir out to-day, fhe is 
in a little fit of the gout. I dined at Mr. Ma- 
(ham's ; we had none but our fociety members, 
fix in all, and I fupped with lord treafurer. The 
queen has ordered twenty thou&nd pounds to go 
on with the building at Blenheim, which has 
been (larved till 'now, fince the change of the 
miniftry. I fuppofe it is to reward his laft ac- 
tion of getting into the French lines. Lord 
treafurer kept me till paft twelve. 

London, 20. It rained , terribly every ftep of 
our journey to-day; I returned with the fecretary 
after a c) inner of cold meat, and went to Mrs. 
Van's, where I fat the evening. I grow very 
idle, becaufe I have a great, deal of bufinefo. 
Tell me how you palled -your time at Wexford; 

and 
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-and an't you glad at heart you have got home 
fefe to your lodgings at St. Mary's, pray? And 
fo your friends come to vifit you; and Mrs. Walls 
is much better of her eye; and the dean is juft 
as , he ufed to be : and what does Walls fay of 
London ? 'tis a reafoning coxcomb. And goody 
Stoyte, and Hannah what d'ye call her ; no, her 
name en't Hannah, Catharine 1 1 mean; they 
were fo glad to fee the ladies again ; and Mrs. 
Manley wanted a companion at ombre. 

2 1 .'I writ to-dfiy to trie archbifhop of Dublin, 
and inclpfed a long politic paper by itfelf. You 
know the bifliops are all angry that (fmoak the 
wax candle drop at the. bottom of this paper) I 
have let the world know the Firft-Fruits were 
got by lord treafurer before the duke of Ormond 
was governor. ' I told lord treafurer all this ; and 
he is very angry ; but I pacified him again, by 
telling him they were fools, and knew nothing 
of what paired here,- but thought all was well c- 
nough, if they complimented the duke of Or- 
mond. Lord treafurer gave me t'other day a 
letter of thanks he received from the bifhops of 
Ireland, figned by feventeen, and fays he will 
write them an anfwer. The dean of Carlifle fat 
with me to-day till three, and I went to dine 
with lord treafurer, who dined abroad, fo did the 
fecretary, and I was left in the fuds. 'Twas al- 
•moft four, and I got to Sir Matthew Dudley, 
who had half dined. Thornhill, who killed Sir 
Cholmley Dering, was murdered by two men on 
Turnhara-Green laft Monday night; as they dab- 
bed 
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bed him, they bid him remember Sir Cholmley 
Dering. They had quarrelled at Hamptorr- 
Court, and followed and dabbed him on horfe- 
back. We have only a Grub-ftreet paper of it, 
but I believe it it true. I went mryfelf through 
Turnham-Green the fame night, which was 
yefterday. 

22. We have had terrible rains thefe two or 
three days. ■■ I intended to dine at lord treafu rex's, 
but went to fee lady Abercoin, who is come to 
town, and my lord ; and I dined with them, and 
vifited lord treafurer this evening. His porter is 
mending. 1 fat with my lord about three hours, 
and am come home early to be bufy. Paffing 
by White's Chocolate- hemfe, my brother Ma- 
fham called me, and told me bis wife was brought 
to-bed of a boy, and both very well. (Our fo- 
ciety, you mud know, are all brothers.) Dr. 
Garth told us, that Mr. Henley it dead of an a- 
poplexy. His brother-in-law, carl Poulct, is 
gone down to the Grange to take care of his fu- 
neral. The earl of Danby, the duke of Leeds's 
eldeft grandfon, a very hopeful young man of 
about twenty, is dead at Utrecht of the fmail- 
pox. — I long to know whether you begin to have 

any good effeft by your waters. Methinks 

this letter goes on flowlyj 'twili be a fortnight 
next Saturday fince it was begun, and one Tide 
not filled. O fye for Jname, Prefto. Faith, Pm 
fo tofticated to and from Windfor, that I know 
not what to fay ; but faith, Pll go to Windfor 
again on Saturday, if they afk me, not elfe. So 

lofe 
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lofe your money again, now you are come home * 
do, firrah. 

Take your magnifying glafs, Madam Dingley* 

You (han't read this, firrah Stella ; don't read 
it for your life, for fear of your deareft eyes. 

There's enough for this fide 5 thefe minifters 
hinder me. 

Pretty, dear, little, naughty, faucy MD. 

Silly, impudent loggerhead Prefto. 

23. Dilly and I dined to-day with lord Aber- 
eorn, and had a fine fat haunch of venifoh, that 
fmelt rarely on one fide : and after dinner Dilly 
won half a crown of me at backgammon at his 
lodgings, to his great content. It is a fcurvy 
empty town this melancholy feafon of the year j 
but I think our weather begins to mend. The 
roads are as deep as in Winter. The grapes are 
fad things; but the peaches are pretty good, and 
there are fome figs. I fometimes venture to eat 
one, but always repent it. You fay nothing of 
the box fent half a year ago. I wifli you would 
pay me for Mrs. Walls's tea. Your mother is in 
the country, I fuppofe. Pray fend me the ac- 
count of MD, madanvDingley, as it ftands fince 
November, that is to fay, for this year, (exclud- 
ing the twenty pounds lent Stella for Wexford) 
for I cannot look in your letters.. I think I or* 
dered ijiatHawkfhaw's intereft'fliould be paid tb 
you."' wlrcifi you think proper, X will let Parvf- 
fol know you have paid that twenty pounds, or 
part of it : and fo go play with the dean, and I 

will 



1 
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will anfwer your letter to-morrow. Good night, 
firrahs, and love Prefto, and be good girls. 

24. I dined to-day with lord treafurer, who 
chid me for not dining with him yefterday ; for 
it feems I did not under ft and his invitation : and 
their Club of the miniftry dined together, and 
expe&ed me. Lord Radnor and I were walking 
the Mall this evening ; and Mr. Secretary met us, . 
and took a turn or two, and then dole away, and 
we both. believed it was to pick up fome wench ; 
and to-morrow he will be at the cabinet with the 
queen: fo goes the world. Prior has been out 
of town thefe two months, nobody knows where, 
an4 is lately returned. .People confidently af- 
firm he has been in France, and I half believe »u 
It is faid, he .was fent by the miniftry,; and for 
fome overtures towards a. peace. The fecretary 
pretends he knows nothing of it. I believe your 
parliament will be diflblved. I have been talk- 
ing about the quarrel between your lords and 
commons with lord treafurer : and did, at there* 
queft of fome people, defire that the queen's an- 
fwer to the commons addrefs might exprefs a dif- 
like »o£ fome principles, i&c. but was anfwered 

dubioufly And fo now to your letter, fair 

ladies. I know drinking is bad ; I mean writing 
is bad in drinking the waters ; and was angry to 
fee fo much in Stella's hand. But why-Dingley 
drinks them, I cannot imagine 5 but truly (he'll 
drink waters as well as Stella : why not ? I hope 
you now find the benefit of them fince you are 
returned ; pray let me know particularly. I am 

glad 
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glad you are forced upon cxercife, which, I be- 
lieve, is as good as the waters for the heart of 
them. 'Tis now pad the middle of Auguft ; fo 
by your reckoning you are in Dublin. It would 
vex me to the dogs that letters fhould mifcarry 
between Dublin arid Wexford, after leaping the 
fait feas. I will write no more to that nafty 
town in hade again, I warrant you. I have 
been four Sundays together at Windfor, of 
which a fortnight together; but I believe I 
{hall not go to-morrow ; for I will not, unlefs the 
fecretary afks me. I know all your news about 
the mayor : it makes no noife here at all, butthe 
quarrel of your parliament does ; it is fo very ex- 
traordinary, and the language of the commons fo 
very pretty. The Examiner has been down this 
month, and was very (illy the five or fix lad pa- 
pers; but there is a pamphlet come out, in an- 
fwer f to a letter to the feven lords who examined 
Gregg. The Anfwer Is by the real author of the 
Examiner, as I believe ; for it is very well writ- 
ten. We had Trap's poem on the duke of Or- 
mond printed here, and the printer fold jufl ele- 
ven of them. *Tis a dull piece, not half fo good 
as Stella's; and fhe is very modeft to compare 
herfelf with fuch a poetafler. I am heartily forry 
for poor Mrs. Parnel's death ; fhe feerhed to be 
an excellent good-natured young woman, and I 
believe the poor lad is much affii&ed : they ap- 
J>eared to live perfe&Jy well together. Dilly is 
not tired at all with England, but intends to con- 
tinue here a good while : he is mighty eafy to be 

at 
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at a diftance from his two fifters-in-law. He 
finds fome fort of fcrub acquaintance ; goes now 
and then in difguife to a play; fmoaks his pipe; 
reads now and then a little trafh, and what elfe 
the Lord knows. I fee him now and then : for 
he calls here, and the town being thin, I am lefs 
peftered with company than ufual. I have got 
rid of many of my folic i tors, by doing nothing 
for them : I have not above eight or nine left, 
and I'll be as kind to them. Did I tell you of a 
knight, who defired me to fpeak to lord treafurer 
to give him two thoufand pounds, or five hundred 
pounds a year, until he could get fometbing bet- 
ter ? 1 honeftly delivered my meflage to the trea- 
furer, adding, The knight was a puppy, whom I 
would not give a groat to fave from the gallows'* 
Cole Reading's father-in-law has been two or 
three times at me to recommend his Lights to the 
miniftry, afluring me that a word of mine would, 
£sV. Did not that dog ufe to fpeak ill of me, 
and profefs to hate me ? He knows not wliere I 
lodge, for I told him I lived in the country ; and 
I have ordered Patrick to deny me conftantly to 
him. — Did the bifhop of London die in "Wex- 
ford ? Poor gentleman ! Did he drink the waters^ 
Were you at his burial ? Was it a great funeral? 
So far from his friends ? But he was very old : 
we fhall all follow. And yet it was a pity, if 
God pleafed. He was a good man ; not very 
learned : I believe he died but poor. Did he 
leave any charity legacies ? Who held up his 
pall ? Was there a great fight of clergy ? t)o they 

defign 
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*3efign a tomb for himi Arc you fure it was the 
bifhop of London ? becattfe there is an elderly - 
gentleman here that we give the fame title £0 : 
or did you fancy all this in your water, as others 
do ftrange things in their wine ? They fay, thtfc 
waters trouble the head, and make people ima- 
gine what never came to pafs. Do you make :no. 
more of killing a bifhop ? Are thefc your whig- 
gifh tricks ?— Yes, yes, I fee you arc in a fret. 
Oh, faith, fays you, faucy Prefto, FJ1 break your 
head; what, can't one report/ what, one hears, 
without being made a jeft and -a laughing-ftock ? 
Arc thefe your Englifh tricks, with a -murrain? 
And Sacheverell will be the next bifhop? He 
would be glad of an addition of two hundred 
pounds a year to what he has; and that is more 
than they will give him, for aught I fee. He 
hates the new miniftry mortally, and they hate 
him, and pretend to defpife him too. They will 
not allow him to Tiave been the occafion of the 
late change ; at leafl fome of them will not : but 
my lord keeper ? owned it to me t'other day. No, 
Mr. Addifon does not> go to Ireland this year : 
he pretended he would ; but he is gone to Bath 
with Paftoral Philips, for his eyes. — So now I 
have run over your letter ; and I think this fhall 
go to-morrow, which will be juft a fortnight „ 
from the laft, and bring things to the old form 
again, after your rambles to Wexford, and mine 
to Windfor. Are there not many literal faults 
in my letters ? I never read them over, and I fan- 
cy there are. What do you do then ? do you 
Vol. XIII. M m guefs 
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guefs my meaning ; or are you acquainted withrmy 
manner of raiftaking ? I loft my handkerchief in the 
May to-night with Lord Radnor; but I made 
him walk with me to find it, and find it I did 
not. Tifdall (that lodges with me) and I hare 
had no converfation, nor do we pull off our hats 
in the ftrects. There is a coufin of his (I fup- 
pofe) a young parfon, that lodges in the houfe 
too ; a handfome genteel fellow. Dick Tighe 
and his wife lodged over. againfi us; and he has 
been feen, out of our upper windows, beating 
her two or three times : they are both gone to 
Ireland, but not together ; and he folemnly vows 
never to live with her. Neighbours do not ftick 
to fay, that (he has a tongue : in (hort I am told, 
flie is the moft urging provoking devil that ever 
was born ; and he a hot whiffling puppy* very apt 
to refent. I'll keep this bottom till to-morrow : 
I'm fleepy. 

25. 1 was with the fccretary this morning, who 
was in a mighty hurry, and went tor Windfor in 
? chariot with lord keeper ; fo I was not invited, 
and am. forced to flay at home \ but not at all a- 
gainft my will ; fori could have gone, and would 
not. I dined in the city with one of my print- 
ers, for whom I got the Gazette, and am come 
home early, and have nothing to fay to you more, 
but finifh this letter, and not fend it by the bell- 
man. Days grow fhort, and the weather grows 
bad, and the town ia fplenetick, and things are 
fo oddly contrived, that I cannot be abfent; o* 
therwifc I would go for a few days to Oxford, as 

I promifed. 
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I promifed. They fay, 'tis certain that Prior 

has been in France j nobody doubts it : I had At 
time to afk the fecretary, he was in fuch hafte. 
Well, I will take my leave of deareft MD for a 
while 5 for I mud begin my next letter to-night : 
confider that, young women j and pray be merry, 
and good girls, and love Prefto. There is now 
but one bufinefs the miniftry wants me for ; and 
when that is done, I will take my leave of them. 
I never got a penny from ,them, nor expeft it. 
In my opinion, fome things (land very ticklifh j I 
date fay nothing at this di (lance. Farcwcl, dear 
firrahs, deareft lives : there is peace and quiet 
with MD, and nowhere clfe. They have not lei- 
fure here to think of fmall things, which may 
ruin them ; and I have been forward enough. 
Farewel again, deareft rogues j I am never happy, 
but when I write or think of MD. I have e- 
nough of Courts and mini dries ; and I wi(h I 
were at Laracor : and if I could with honour 
come away this moment, I would. Bcrnage 
came to fee me to-day : he is juft landed from 
Portugal, and came to raife recruits: he looks 
very well, and feems pleafed with his ftation and 
manner of life : he never faw London nor Eng- 
land before; he is. raviflied with Kent, which 
was his firft profpeft when he landed. Farcwcl 
. again, toV. &V. 
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UTTER, LXVL. 

London, Aug. 2$. 171 n> 

I HAVE got a pretty fmall gilt fhect of pa*- 
per to write to MIX I have this moment 
fent my 28th by Patrick, who tells me he has put 
it in the pod-office ; 'tis directed to your lodg- 
ings : if it wants more particular dire&ion, you. 
mud fet me right. It is now a folar month and 
two days fince the date of your lail, N. 18, and 
I reckon you are now quiet at home, and think- 
ing to begin your 19th, which will be full of 
your quarrel between the two houfes, all which I 
know already. Where (hall I dine to-morrow.? 
can you tell ? Mrs. Vanhomrigh boards now, and 
cannot invite one ; and there I ufed to dine when 
I was at a lofs : and all my friends are gone out 
of town, and your^own is now at the fulled, with 
your parliament and convocation. But let me a- 
lone, (irrahs; for Predo is going to be very bufy; 
not Predo, but t'other I. 

26: People have fo left the town, that I am at 
at a lofs for a dinner. It is a long time fince I 
have been at London upon a Sunday; and the 
miniders are all at Windfor. It cod me eighteen 
* pence-in ooach-hiFe, before I could find a place 
to dine in. I went to Frankland's, and he was 
abroad, and the drab his wife lookt out at a win-* 
dow, and bowed to me without inviting me up : . 
fo I dined with Mr. Coote-, my lord Montrath's 
brother.;, mjr lord is' with you in Ireland. This 

morning 
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morning at five my lord Jerfey died of the gout 
h> his ftomach, or apoplexy, or both : he was a- 
kroad yefterday, and his death was fudden : he 
was chamberlain; to king William, and a great 
favourite, turned out by the queen as a Toryi 
and flood now fair to be privy-feal $ and by his 
death will, I fuppofe, make that matter eafier,. 
which has been a very ftubborn bufinefs at Courts 
as I have been informed. I never remember f© 
many people of quality to have died in fo^Ihort * 
time. 

27. I went to-day into the city to thank Strat- 
ford for my books, and dine with him, and fettle, 
my affairs of my money in the bank, and receive 
a bill for Mrs. Wefley for fome things I am to- 
buy for her ; and the d— a one of all thefe could 
I do. The merchants were all out of town, and 
I was forced to go to a little hedge place for my 
dinner. May my enemies live here in Summer! 
and yet I am fo unlucky that I cannot poflibly be 
out of the way at this junfture. People leave 
the town fo late in Summer, and return folate in 
Winter,, that they have almoft inverted the fea- 
fons. It is Autumn this good while in St« 
James's Park j the limes have been lofing their 
leaves, and thofe remaining on the trees are all 
parched: I hatethisfeafon,whcreevery thing grows 
worfe and worfe. The only good thing of it is the 
fruity and that I dare not eat. Had you any 
fruit at Wexford? A few cherries, and durft not v 
eat them. I do not hear we have yet got a new 
privy-feal. The Whigs whifper, that our new 
Mm 3, l miniftrjp 



4t4 DEAN STf IFT^ 

miniftry differ among themfelves, and they begun 
to talk oat Mr. fecretary. They have feme rea- 
fcns for their whifpers, although I thought it was 
a greater fecret. I do not much like the pofture 
of things ; I always apprehended, that any fall- 
ing out would ruin them, and fo i have told 
them feveral times. The Whigs arc mighty full 
©f hope J at prefent ; and whatever m the matter, 
all kind of flocks fall. I have not yet talked 
with the fecretary about Prions journey. I ihould 
be apt to think it may foretel a peace ; and that 
Ss all we have to preferve us. - The fecretary i» not 
come from Windfor v bat I expe& him to-morrow.. 
Burn all politicks 1 

28. We begin to have fine weather, and I walk- 
ed to day to Chelfea, and dined with the dean; of 
Carlifle, who is kid up with the gout. It is now- 
fixed that he is to be dean of Chrift-church im 
Oxford. I was advifing him to ufe his intereft 
to prevent any mifunderftandkig between our mi- 
ni fters ; but he is too wife to meddle* though^he 
fears the thing and the confequences as much as 
I* He will get into his own warm quiet deaary* 
and leave them to themfelves ; and he is in the 
right.— —When I came home to-night I found a 
letter from Mr. Lewis, who is now at Windfor ^ 
and in it, forfooth, another which lookt like Pref- 
. to's hand ; and what ihould it be but a 19th from. 
MD ? -X) faith, I fcaped narrowly, for I font my 
28th but on Saturday *, and what ihould I have 
done if I had two letters to anfwer at once i I 
did not expeft another from Wexford* that's cer- 
tain* 
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tain. "Well, I mitft be contented ; but you ace 
dear fancy girls for all that, to write fo foon a- 
gain, faith; an*t jotfi 

29. I dined to-day with lord Abercorn, and 
took my leave of them ; they fct put to-morrow- 
for Chefter, and, I beliere, will now'fix in Ire- 
land. They have made a pretty good journey of 
it : his eldeft fon is married to a lady with ten 
tfaoufand pounds $ and hi& fecond fon has, t'other 
•day, got a prize in the lottery of four thoufand 
pounds, befides two fnaarl ones of two hundred 
pounds each, nay, the family was fo fortunate,, 
that my lord bellowing one ticket, which is a 
hundred pounds* to oae of his fervants, who bad 
been his page, the young fellow got a prize* 
which has made it another hundred* I went in 
the evening to lord treafurer, who defires I will 
dine with him to* m of row, when he will fhew me 
the anfwer be deftgns to return to the letter of 
thanks from your bifhops in Ireland. The arch- 
bilhop of Dublin defired me to get myfelf men- 
tioned in the anfwer which my lord would fend; 
but I fqnt him word I would not open my lips to 
my lord upon it. He fays,, it would convince the 
biihops of what I have affirmed, that the Firft- 
Fruits were granted before the duke of Ormond 
was declared governor j and I writ to him, That 
1 would not give a farthing to convince them* 
My lord treafurer began a health to my lord privy 
%«ifcal-, Prior punned, and faid it was fo privy, he 
knew not who it was * but I fancy they have fixfe 

k 
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k all, and we (hall know to-morrow. But what 
care you who is privy-feal, faucy fluttikins ? 

30. "VYhen I went out thif morning, I was fiu> . 
prized with the news, that the bifhop of Briftol 
is made lord privy-feal. You know his name is 
Robin Ton, and that he was many years envoy in 
Sweden. All the friends of the prefent miniftry 
are extreme glad, and the clergy above the reft. 
The Whigs will fret to death, to fee a civil em* 
ployment given to a clergyman. It was a very 
handfome thing in my lord treafurer, and win* 
bind the church to him for ever. I dined with 
him to-day, but he had not written his letter; 
but told me, he would not offer to fend it with- 
out ihewing it to me : he thought that would not 
be juft, fince I was fo deeply concerned in the 
affair. We had much company ; lord Rivers* 
Marr, and Kinnoul, Mr. feeretary, George Gran<- 
ville, and Mafham ; the lad has invited me to 
the chriftening of his fon to-morrow fe'ennight^ 
and on . Saturday I go to Windfbt with. Mr. fie*, 
cretary. 

3 1. Dilly and I walked to-day to Kenfingto*; 
to. lady Mountjoy, who invited us to dinner, tit 
returned foon to go to a play, it being the Jaft 
that will be a&ed for fome time: he drefies 
himfelf like a beau, and no doubt, makes a fine 
figure. I went to vifit fome people at Kenfingw 
ton ;, Ophy Butler's wife there lies very, ill of an 
ague; which is a very, common difeafe here, and0 

little known in Ireland, 1 am apt to think 

we Jhall foon, have a peace,, by the little words I 

hear 
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Rear thrown out by the miniftry. I: have Juft 
thought of a projeft to bite the town. I haw 
told you, that it is now known^ that Mr. Prior 
has been lately in France. I will make a printer 
of my own fit by me one day, and I will diftate 
to him a formal relation of Prior's journey, with 
feveral particulars, all pure invention ; and I 
doubt not but it will take. 

September 1. Morning. I go to-day to Wind- 
for with Mr. fecretary ; and lord treafurer has. 
promifed to bring me back. The weather has 
been fine for fome time, and I believe we (halt 
have a great deal of duft. — At night. Windfor*. 
The fecretary and I, and brigadier Sutton dined, 
to-day at Parfon's-Green at my lord Peterborow'g 
houfe, who has left it and his gardens to the fe- 
cretary during his abfence. It is the fined garden? 
I have ever feen" about this town, and abundance 
of hot walls for grapes, where they are in great 
plenty, and ripening faft. Idurft not eat any 
fruit, but one fig \ but I brought a bafket full to 
my friend Lewis here at Windfor, Does Stella 
never eat any ? what, no apricocks at Donny- 
brook ? nothing hut claret and ombre ? I envy 
people maunching and maunching * peaches and 
grapes, and I not. daring to. eat a bit. My head 
i* pretty well, only a fudden turn any time makes 
me giddy for a moment, and fometimes it feels 
very ftufft ;. but if it grows no worfe, I can bear 
~ it 



* As the provincid word mounding echoes rather better, to 
this altion of the jaws than the proper term munching, if i&. 
'therefore here retained,. 



418 DEAN 

it very well. I take all opportunities of walkm; 
and we have a delicious park here juft joining 
the cattle, and an avenue in the great park v< 
wide and two miles long, fct with a double n 
of elms on each fide. Were you ever at Wir 
for ? I was once a great while ago 5 but \ 
quite forgotten it. 

2. The queen has the gout, and did not co 
to chapel, nor ftir out from her chamber, but 
ceived thefacrament there ; as flie always does 
firft Sunday in the month. Tet we had a gr 
court, and, among others, I faw your In gold f 
who feeing me talk very familiarly with the keq 
treafurer, &V. came up and faluted me, and 
gan a very impertinent difcourfe about the fi< 
of Bouchain. I told him, I could not anfwer 
queftions, but I would bring him one that fhou 
fo 1 went and fetched Sutton (who brought c 
the cxprcfe about a month ago) and delivered 1 
to the general, and bid him anfwer his queftio 
and fo I left them together. Sutton, after fc 
time, comes back in a rage ; finds me with 1 
Rivers and Maiham, and there complains of 
trick I had played upon him, and fwore he 
been plagued to death with Ingoldfby's talk. , 
he told me, Ingoldfby aflc'd him what I meant 
bringing him ; fo, I fuppofe, he fmoak'd n 
little. So we laughed, &c. My lord Willpu 
by, who is one of the chaplains, and prebend 
of Windfor, read prayers laft night to the fa 
lyj and the bifhop of Briftol, who is dean 
Windfor, officiated laft night at the cathec 
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This they do to be popular, and it pleafes mighti- 
ly. I dined with Mr. Maiham, becaufe he let* 
me have a fcle£t company. For the court here 
have got by the end a good thing I faid to the fe- 
cretary fomfc weeks ago. He ftiewed me his bill 
of fare, to tempt me to dine with him ; Poh, 
faid I, I value not your bill of fare, give me your 
bill of company. Lord treafurer was mightily 
ple&fed, and told it every body as a notable thing. 
I reckon upon returning to-morrow ; they fay the 
bifhop will theft have the privy feal delivered him 
at a great council. 

3. WindforJML The council was held fo'late 
to-day, that I do not go back to town till to- 
morrow. The bifhop was fwom privy counfellor, 
and had the privy feal given him : and now the 
patents are paffed for thofe who were this long 
time to be made lords or earls. Lord Raby, who 
it earl of Strafford, is on Thurfday to marry a 
namefake of Stella's, the daughter of Sir H. 
Johnfon in the city ; he has threescore thoufand 
pounds with her, ready money 5 betides the reft 
at the father's death. I have got my friend Strat- 
ford to be one of the dire&ors of the South-Sea 
Company, who were named to-day. My lord 
treafurer did it for me a month ago ; and one of 
thofe whom I got to be printer of the Gazette, I 
am recommending to be printer to the fame com- 
pany. He treated Mr. Lewis and me to-day at 
dinner. I flipped laft night and this with lord 
treafurer, keeper, &Y. and took occafion to men* 
tion the printer. I faid it was the fame printer, 

whom 



4OT DEAN S WI.F T''* v 

-whom my lord trcafurer has appointed to print 
for the South-Sea Company $ he denied, and I 
infilled on it; and I got the laugh on my fide, 

London, 4. I came as far as Brentford in lord 
Rivers's chariot, who had bufinefs with lord trea- 
surer ; then I went into lord treafurerV: we ftopt 
at Kenfington, where lord trcafurer went to fee 
Mrs. Mafharn, who is now what they call in* the 
draw. We got to town by three, and I lighted 
v at lord treafurer's ; who commanded me not to 
ftir : but I was not well ; and when he went up, 
I begged the young lord to excufe me, and f© 
went into the city by water, where I could be ea- 
fier, and <lined with the printer, and di&ated to , 
him fome part of Prioc's journey to France, I 
walk'd from the city, for I take all occafions of 
exercife. Our journey was torrid dufty. 

5. When I went out to-day, I found it had 
rained mightily in the night, and the ftreets were 
as dirty as winter : it is very refreshing after ten 
days dry. I went into the city and dined 

- with Stratford, thanked him for his books, gave 
him joy of his being dire&or, of which he had the 
firft notice by a letter from me. I ate fturgcon, 
and it lies on my ftomacb. I almoft finifhed 
Prior's journey at the printer 's, and came home 
pretty late, with Patrick at my heels* •* 

7. Morning. But- what fhall we do about this 
letter of MD's, N. 19 ? not a word anfwered yet, 
and fo much reaper fpent ? I cannot daany thing 
in it, fweet hearts, till night. — At night. O 
Lord, O Lord, the greateft difgrace that ever 

was* 
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▼a$, has happened to Prefto. What do you 
think ; but when I was going out this forenoon, 
a letter came from MD, N. 20, dated at Dublin. 

O dear, O dear ; O fad, O fad. Now I have 

two letters together to anfwer ; here they are, ly- 
ing together. But I .will only anfwer the firft ; 
for I came in late. I dined with my friend 
Lewis at his lodgings, and walk'd at fix to Ken- 
fington to Mr. Mafham's fon's chriftening. It 
was very private *, no body there but my lord 
treafurer, his fon, and fon-in-law, that is to fay, 
lord Harley, and lord Dupplin, and lord Rivers 
and I. The dean of Rochefter chtiftened the 
child, but foon went away. Lord treafurer and 
lord Rivers were godfathers, and Mrs. Hill, Mrs. 
Mafham's fiftcr, godmother. The child roared 
like a bull, and I gave Mrs. Mafham joy of it ; 
and me charged me to take care of my nephew, 
becaufe Mr. Mafham being a brother of our focie- 
ty, his fon, you know, is confequently a nephew. 
Mrs. Mafham fat up drefTed in bed, but not as 
they do in Ireland, with all fmooth about her, as 
if fibe was cut off in the middle ; for you might 
fee the counterpane (what d'ye call it ?) rife about 
her hips and body. There's another name of the 
counterpane, and you'll laugh now, firrahs. 
George Granville came in at fupper, and we ftaid 
till eleven, and lord treafurer fet me down at my 
lodgings in Suffolk-ftreet. Did I ever tell you 
that lord treafurer hears ill with the left ear, juft 
as I do? he always turns the right ; and his fer- . 
rants whifper him a* that only. I dare not tell 
Vol. XIII. v Nn him 
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him that I am fo too 1 for fear he fhould think I 
counterfeited, to make my court. 

6. You muft read this before the other ; for I 
miftook, and forgot to write yefterday's journal, 
it was fo infignificant : I dined with Dr. Cock- 
burn, and fat the evening with lord trcafurer, till 
ten o'clock ; on Thurfday he* has always a large 
feleft company, and expects me. So good night 
for laft night, &c. 

8. Morning. I go to "Wfndfor with lord trea- 
furer to-day, and I will leave this behind me to 
be fent to the poft. And now let us hear what 
fays the firft letter, N. 19. You are ftill at Wex- 
ford, as you fay,' Madam Dirfgley. JE think no 
letter from me ever yet mifcarried. And fo Inifti- 
Corthy*^ and the river Slainy ; fine words thofe 
in a lady's mouth. Your hand like Dingley's* 
you fcambling, fcattering fluttikin ? Tes> mighty t 
like indeed, is not it ? f Pifftih, don't talk of writ- 
ing or reading, till your eyes are well, and long 
well •, only I would have Dingley read fome- 
times to you, that you may not quite lofe the de- 
fire of it. God be thanked that the ugly num- 
ming is gone. Pray ufe exercife when you go to 
town. What game is that ombra % which Dr. 

Elwood 

• The name of a town in the county of Wexford. 

f Theft words in Italicks are written in ftrange miflupei 
letters, inclining to the light hand, in imitation of Stella': 
writing. 

\ In Stella's fpelling. It is an odd thing, that a woman o 
Stella's understanding fhould fpell extremely ill 
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Elwood and you play at ? is it the Spanifh game 
ombre ? Your card purfe ? you a card purfe ! 
you a fiddleftick. You have luck indeed : and 
luck in a bag. What a devil is that eight (hilling 
tea-kettle ? copper, or tin japanned ? . It is like 
your lrifh politenefs, raffling for tea-kettles. 
What a fplutter you keep, to convince me that 
Walls r^as no tafte ? My head continues pretty 
well. Why do you write, dear firrah Stella, when 
you find your eyes fo weak that you cannot fee ? 
what comfort is there in reading what you write, 
when one knows that ? So Dingley can't write, 
becaufe of the clutter of new company come to 
1 Wexford ? I fuppofe the noife of their hundred 
horfes difturbs you; or, do you.ly in one gallery, 
as in an hofpital ? What ! you are afraid of lof- 
jng in Dublin the acquaintance you have got in 
Wexford j and , chiefly the bilhop of Rapho, an 
old, doating, penrerfe coxcomb ? Twenty at a 
time at breakfail. That-is like. five pounds at a 
time, when it was never but once. I doubt. Ma- 
dam Dingley, you are apt to He in your travel*., 
though not fo bad as Stella : (he tells thumpers, as 
I {hall prove in my next, if I find this receives 

encouragement. So Dr. Elwood fays there 

are a world of pretty things in my works. A 
pox on his praifes ! an enemy here would fay 
more, The duke of Buckingham would fay as 
much, though he and I are terribly fallen out : 
and the great men are perpetually inflaming me 
againft him : they bring me all he fays of me, 
and I believe, make it worfe, out of roguery. -■ 
N n z No, 
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No, 'tis not your pen is bewitched, Madam Stel- 
la, but your old fcranuling>fp!ay-foot pot-books * % /, 
yj aye, that's it : there the s, f, f, there, there, 
that's exad. Farewel, &c. 

Our fine weather is gone, and I doubt we fhall 
have a rainy journey to-day. Faith, 'tis a (having 
day, and I have much to do. 

When Stella fays her pen was bewitched, it 
was only becaufe there . was a hair in it. You 
know the fellow they call God-help-it, had the 
fame thoughts of his wife, and for the fame rea- 
fon. I think this is .very well obferved, and I un- 
folded the letter to tell you it. 

Cut off thofe two notes above ; and fee the 
nine pounds indorfed, and receive the other ; and 
fend me word how my accounts (land, that they 
may be adjufted by November i. Pray be very 
particular : but the twenty pounds I lend you is 
not to be included ; fo make no blunder. I 
won't wrong you ; nor you (han't wrong me } 
that's the (hort. O Lord, how (lout Prefto is of 
late ? But he loves MD more than his life a thou- 
fand times, for all his ftoutnefs ; tell him that * 
and that I'll fwear it, as hope faved, ten millions 
of times, EsV. tsV. 

. I open my letter once more, to tell Stella, that 
if (he does not ufe exercife after her waters, it 
will lpfe all the effe&s of them : I (hould not 
live, if I did not take all opportunities of walk* 
ing. Pray, pray, do this to oblige poor Prefto. 

LET. 

• Thefe words in Italicks are miferably (crawled, in imitation 
of Stella's hand, aad the two Effh that follow. 
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LETTER LXVH. 

Windfor, Sept. 8. 171 1. 

I MADE the coachman flop, and put in my 
twenty-ninth at the poft-office at two o'clock 
to-day, as I was! going to lord treafurer, with 
whom I dined, and came here by a quarter pad 
eight ; but the moon {hone, and fo we were not 
* in much danger of overturning ; which, however, 
he values not a ftraw, and only laughs when I 
chide at him for it. There was no body but he 
and I, and we fupped together, with Mr. Mafham 
and Dr. Arbuthnot, the queen's favourite phy- 
(ician, a Scotfman. I could not keep myfelf a- 
wake after fappcr, but did all I was able to dif- 
guife it, and thought I came off* clear; but at 
parting, he told me, I had got my nap already* 
It is now one o'clock ; but he loves fitting up 
late. 

9. The queen is (till in the gout, but recover- 
ing ; (he faw company in her bed-chamber after 
church 5 but the crowd was fo great, I could not 
fee her. I dined with my brother, Sir William 
Wyndham, and fome others of our fociety, to a- 
•void the great tables on Sunday at Windfor, 
which I hate. The u/ual company fupped to- 
night at lord treasurer's, which was lord keeper, 
Mr. Secretary, George Granville, Mafham, Ar-» 
buthnot and I. But fhowers have hindered me 
from walking to-day, and that I don't love.— 
Noble fruit, and I dare not eat a bit. I ate one 
Nn 3 fig 
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fig to-day, and fometimes a few mulberries, 6e»- 
caufe it is faid they are wholefome, and yoir 
know a good name does much. I fhall return 
to town to-morrow, though I thought to have 
ftaid a week, to be at leifurc for fomething I am 
doing. But I have put it off till next ; for I 
fhall come here again on Saturday, when our 
fociety are to meet at fupper at Mr. Secretary V 
My life is very regular here : on Sunday morn- 
ing I conftantly vifft lord keeper, and fup at lord: 
treafurer's with the fame fet of company. I wa* 
not fleepy to-night ; I rcfolved I would not ; yet 
it is paft midnight at this prefent writing. 

London, 10. Lord trcafurer and Mafharn and 
I left Windfor at three this afternoon 5 we dropt 
Mafham at Kenfington with, his lady, and got 
home by fix. It was feven before we fat down 
to dinner, and I flayed till paft eleven. Patrick 
came home with thefecretary : I am more plagued 
with Patrick and my portmantua than with my* 
felf. I forgot to tell you, that when I went to 
Windfor on Saturday, I overtook, lady Giffard 
and Mrs. Fenton in a chariot, going, I fuppofe, 
to Sheen. I was then in a chariot too, of lord 
treafurer's brother, who had bufinefs with the 
treafurer ; and my lord came after, and overtook 
me at Turnham-Green, four miles from Lon- 
don, and then the brother went back, and I went 
in the coach with lord treafurer : fo it happened 
that thofe people faw roe, and not with lord trca- 
furer. Mrs. F. was to fee me about a week ago; 

and 
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.and defircid I would get her Ton into the Charter- 
houfe. ■ 

11. Th is morning the printer fent mc an ac- 
count of- Prior's journey ; it makes a two-penny 
pamphlet, I fuppofe you will fee it, for I dare en- 
gage it will run ; 'tis a formal grave lie, from the 
beginning to the end. I writ all but about the laft 
-page, that I dictated, and the printer writ. Mr. 
Secretary fent to me to dine where he did ; it was 
?£ Prior's ; when I came in, Prior (hewed me the 
pamphlet, feemed to be angry, and faid, Here i* 
our Englifh liberty : I read fome of it,, and faidj . 
J liked it mightily, and envied the rogue the 
thought ; for had it come kijo my head, I mould 
have certainly done it myfelf. We flayed at 
Prior's till pafUten, and then the fecretary re* 
ceived a packet, with the news of Bouchain be* 
ing taken* for which the guns will go off to- 
morrow. Prior owned his having been in 
France, for it was pad denying •, it feems he wad 
difcovered by a rafcal at Dover, who had pofitive 
orders to let him pafs. IJbelieve we fKali have a 
peace. 

^ 12. It is terrible rainy weather, and has cpft 
me three (hillings in coaches and chairs to-day* 
yet I was dirty into the bargain. I was three 
hours this morning with the fecretary, about 
fome bufinefs of moment, and then went into, 
the city to dine. The printer tells me he fold 
yefterday a thoufand of Prior's journey, and had 
printed five hundred more. It will do rarely, I 
believe, and is a pure bite. And what is MD 

doing> 
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doing all this while ? got again to their card*, 
their Walls, their deans, their Stoytes, .and their 
claret ? Pray prefent my fervice to Mr. Stoyte, 
and Catharine. Tell goody Stoyte, (he owes me 
a world of dinners, and I will fhortly come over 
and demand them.— —Did I tell you of the 
archbiihop of Dublin's laft letter # ? He had 
been faying in federal of his former, that he 
would (hortly write to me fomething about my- 
felf, and it looked as if he intended fomething 
for me : at laft out it comes, and confifts of two 
parts. Firft, he advifes me to ftrike in for fome 
preferment, now I have friends ; and fecondly, 
he advifes me, fince I have parts, and learning, 
and a happy pen, to think of fome new fubje£t in 
divinity, not handled by others, which I fhould 
manage better than any body. A rare fpark this, 
with a pox! but I (hall anfwer him as rarely. 
Methinks he fhould have invited me over, and 
given me fome hopes or promifes. But hang 
him ! and fo good night, &c. 

13. It rained moil /urioufly all this morning, 
till about twelve, and fometimes thundered ; I 
trembled for my (hillings, but it cleared up, and 
I made a (hi ft to get a walk in the Park, and 
then went with the fecretary to dine with lord 
treafurer. Upon Thurfdays there is always a fe- 
left company ; we had the duke of Shrowfbury, 
lord Rivers, the two fecrctaries, Mr. Granville, 
and Mr. Prior. Half of them went to council 

"** 

* See the laft Cellc&oft of Letters, printed by Dodfley and 
Otkw, No. jo. 
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at fix ; but Rivers, Granville, Prior and I ftayed 
till eight. Prior was often affe&ing to be angrjr 
at the account of his journey to Paris ; and in- 
deed the two laft pages, which the printer got 
fome body to add, are fo romantic, they fpoil all 
the reft. Dilly Aflie pretended to me that he 
was only going to Oxford and Cambridge for a 
fortnight, and then would come back. I could 
not fee him, as I appointed t'other day; but fome 
of his friends tell me he took leave of them as 
going to Ireland ; and fo they fay at his lodging. 
I believe the rogue was aftiamed to tell me fo, 
becaufe I advifed him to flay the winter, and he 
faid he would. I find he had got into a good fet 
of fcrub acquaintance, and I thought patted his 
time very merrily ; but I fuppofe he languifhed 
after Balderig, and the claret of Dublin : and, 
after all, I think he is in the right ; for he can 
eat, drink* and converfe better there than here. 
Bernage was with me this morning : he calls now 
and then ; he is in terrible fear of a peace. He 
faid, he never had his health fo well as in Portu- 
gal. He is a favourite of his colonel. 

14. I was mortified enough to-day, not know- 
ing where in the world to dine, the town is fo 
empty j I met H. Coote, and thought he would 
invite me, but he did not ; Sir John Stanley did 
not come into my head 5 fol took up with Mrs^ 
Van, and dined with her and her damned land- 
lady, who, I believe, by her eye-brows, is a bawd. 
This evening I met Addifon an v d Paftoral Philips 
in the Park, and fupped with them at Addifon'a 

lodgings 1 
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lodgings ; we were very good company, and yet 
know no man half fo agreeable to me as he is. 
I fat with them till twelve, fo you may think 'tis 
lite, young women ; however, I would have fome 
little converfation with MD, before your Prefto 
goes to bed, becaufe it makes me fleep and dream, 
and fo forth. Faith this letter goes on flowly e- 
nough, firrahs, but I can't write much at a time, 
till you are quite fettled after your journey you 
know, and have gone all your vi fits, and loft your 
money at ombre. You never play at chefs now, 
Stella. That puts me in mind of Dick Tighe ; 
I fancy I told you, he ufed to beat his wife here ; 
and {he deferved it ; and he refolves to part with 
her ; and they went to Ireland in different coaches. 
O Lord, I faid all this before, I'm fure. Go to 
bed, firrahs. 

Windfor> 15. I made the fecretary flop at 
Brentford, becaufe we fet out at two this after- 
noon, and fading would not agree with me. I 
only defigned to eat a bit of bread and butter, 
but he would light, and we ate roaft beef like 
dragons. And he made me treat him and two 
more gentlemen; faith it' cod me a guinea; I 
don't like fuch jelling, yet I was mightily pleafed 
with it too. To-night our fociety met at the fe~ 
cretary's, there were nine of us ; and we bave 
chofen a new member, the. earl of Jerfey, whofe 
father died lately. Tis paft one, and I have 
ftolen away. 

16. I defign to flay here this week by myfelf, 
about fooie bufinefs that lies on my hands, and 

will 
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will take up a great deal of time; Dr. Adams, > 
one of the canons, invited me to-day to dinner. 
The .tables are fo full here on Sunday, that it is 
hard to dine with a few, and Dr. Adams knows 
I love to do fo ; which is very obliging. The 
queen faw company in her bed-chamber; fhe 
looks very well, but (he fat down. Lfupped with 
lord treasurer as ufual, and ftayed till pail one as 
ufual, and with our ufual company, except lord* 
keeper, who did not come this time to Windfor- 
1 hate thefe fuppers mortally 5 but I feldom eat 
any thing. 

17. Lord treafurer and Mr. Secretary flay here 
till to-morrow ; fome bufinefs keeps them, and 
I am forry for it, for they hinder me a day* Mr. 
Lewis and I were going to dine foberly with a 
little court-friend at one. But lord Harley and 
lord Dupplin kept me by force, and faid we 
fhould dine at lord treafurcr's, who intended to 
go at four to London ; I ftayed like a fool, . and 
went with the two young lords to lord treafurer ; 
who very fairly turned us all three out of doors. 
They both were invited to the duke of Somerfet, 
but he was gone to a horfe-race, and would not 
come till five : fo we were forced to go to a ta- 
vern, and fent fos wine from lord treafurer's, ' 
who at laft we were told did not go to town till 
the morrow, and at lord treafurer's we flipped a- 
gain ; and I defired him to let me add four {hil- 
lings to the bill I gave him* We fat up till two, 
yet I muft write to little MD. 

18. They 
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1 8, They arc all gone early this morning ; and 
I am alone to feek my fortune * but Dr. Arbuth* 
not engages me for my dinners ; and he ycfter- 
day gave me my choice of place, perfon, and 
vi&uals for to-day. So Ichofe to dine with Mrs* 
Hill, who is one of the dreflers, and Mrs. Ma- 
iham's fitter, no company but us three, and to 
have a fhoulder of mutton, a fmall one, which 
was exa£Uy, and only there was too much vic- 
tuals befides $ and the do£tor's wife was of the 
company. And to-morrow Mrs. Hill and I are 
to dine with the do&or. I have feen a fellow 
often about court, whom I thought I knew \ I 
afked who he was, and they told me it was the 
gentleman porter > then I called him to mind ; 
he was Killy's acquaintance (I won't fay yours) 
I think his name is Lovet* or Lovel, orfomething 
like it. I believe he docp not know me, and in 
my prefent pofture I fhall not be fond of renew- 
ing old acquaintance $ I believe I ufed to fee him 
with the Bradley s; and by the way, I have not 
feen Mrs. Bradley fince I came to England. I 
left your letter in London, like a fool * and can- 
not anfwer it till I go back, which will not be 
until Monday next : fo this will be above a fort- 
night from my laft ; but I will fetch it up in my 
next ; fo go and walk to the dean's for your health 
this fine weather. 

19. The queen defigns to have cards and dan- 
cing here next week, which makes us think (he 
will (lay here longer than we believed. Mrs. 
Mafham is not well after her lying-in > I doubt 

ihe 
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tint got fomc cold ; (he is lame in one of her legs 
with a rheumatic pain. Dr. Arbuthnot and Mrs. 
Hill go to-morrow to Kenfington to fee her, and 
return the fame night. Mrs. Hill and I dined 
with the do&or to-day. I rode out this morn- 
ing with the do&or to fee Cranburn, a houfe of 
lord Ranelagh's, and the dutchefs of Marlbo- 
rough's lodge, and the Park 5 the fined places 
they are for nature, and plantations, that ever I 
faw ; and the fineft riding upon artificial roads, 
made on purpofe for the queen. Arbuthnot 
made me draw up a fham fubfeription for a book, 
called A Hiftory of the Maids of Honour fince 
Harry the eighth, {hewing they make the beft 
wives, with a lift of all the maids of honour fince, 
EsV. to pay a crown in hand, and t'other crown 
upon delivery of the book ; and all in the com- 
mon form of thofe things. We got a gentleman 
to write it fair, becaufe my hand is known, and 
we fent it to the maids of honour, when they 
came to fupper. If they bite at it, 'twill be a 
very good court jeft j and the queen will certain- 
ly have it ; we did not tell Mrs. Hill. 

20. To-day I was invited to the green cloth 
by colonel Godfrey, who married the duke of 
Marlborough's fifter, mother to the duke of Ber- 
wick by king James : I muft tell you thofe things 
that happened before you were born : But I made 
my excufes, and young Harcourt (lord keeper's 
fon) and I dined with my next neighbour Dr. 
Adams. Mrs. Mafham is better, and will be 
here in three or four days. She had need ; for 

Vol. XIII. Oo the 



$34 , DEAN SWIFTS 

the dutchefs of Somerfet* is thought to gain 
ground dfcily — Wc have not yet fent you over all 
your bills ; and I think we have altered your mo* 
ney-bill. The duke of Qnnond is centered here 
by thofe in power for very wrong management 
in the affair of the mayoralty. He is governed 
by fools ; and has ufually much more fenfe than 
his advifers, but never proceeds by it. I muft 
know how your health continues after Wexford. 
Walk and ufe exercife, firrahs both ; and get 
fomebody to play at (huttlecock with you, ma- 
dam Stella, and walk to the dean's and Donny* 
brook. 

21. Colonel Godfrey fent to me again today ; 
fo I dined at the green-cloth, and we had but e- 
leven at dinner, which is a fmall number there* 
the Court being always thin of company till Sa- 
turday night. — This new ink and pen make a 
ftrange figure * J muji write larger , yes I tnuft y or 
Stella nvortt be able to read this ** S. S. S. there's 
your S's for you, Stella. . The maids of honour 
are bit, and have all contributed their crowns, 
and are teazing others to fubfcribe for the book. 
I will tell lord keeper and lord treafurer to-mor- 
row ; and I believe the queen will have it. Af- 
ter a little walk this evening, I fquandered away 
the reft of it in fitting at Lewis's lodging, while 
be and Dr. Arbuthnot played at picquet. I 
have that foolifh pleafure, which I believe nobo* 
dy bas bcfide me, except old lady Berkeley. But 
I fretted when 1 came away ; I wiU loiter fo no 

% " more, 

* Thefc words ia Italics are written cnorro#ofly large* 
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more, for I have a plaguy deal of bufinefs 'upon 
my hands, and very little time to do it. The 
pamphleteers begin to be very bufy againft the 
minifliy : I have begged Mr. fecretary to make 
examples of one or two of them 5 and 'he aflures 
me he will. They are very bold and abufive. 

22. This being the day the miniftry comes to 
Windfor, I ate a bit or two at Mr. Lewis's lodg- 
ings, becaufe I mull flip with lord treafurer 5 ami 
at half afThour after one, I led Mr. Lewis a walk 
up the avenue, which is two miles long : we 
walkt in all about five miles ; but I was fo tired 
with his flow walkirrg, that I left him here, and 
walkt two miles towards London, hoping to meet 
lord treafurer, and rtrturn with him 5 but it grew 
darkifh, and I was forced to walk back, fo I 
walkt nine miles in all ; and lord treafurer did 
not come till after eight ; which is very wrong, 
for there was no Moon, and I often tell him how 
ill he does to expofe himfelf fo, but he only 
makes a jeft of it. I fupped with him, and ftaid 
till now, when it is half an hour after two. He 
is as merry, and carelefs, and difengaged, as a 
young heir at one and twenty. 'Tis late indeed* 

23. The fecretary did not come lad night, but 
at three this afternoon ; I have not feen him yet ; 
but I verily think they are contriving a peace as 
fall as they can, without which it will be impof* 
fible to fubfift. The queen was at church to- 
day, but was carried in a chair. I and Mr. 
Lewis dined privately with Mr. Lowman, clerk 
of the kitchen. I % was to fee lord keeper this 
O o 2 morning, 
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morning, and told him the jeft of the maids of 
honour, and lord treafurer had it laft night. 
That rogue Arbuthnot puts it all upon me. The 
Court was very full to-day \ I expe&ed k>rd trtfa- 
furer would have invited me to fupper ; but he 
only bowed to me, and we had.no difcourfe in 
the drawing-room. 'Tis now feven at night, 
and I am at home ; and I hope lord treafurer will 
not fend for me to fupper ; if he does not, I will 
reproach him, and he will pretend to chide me 
for not coming. — So farewel till I go to bed, for 
I am going to be bufy. — 'Tis now paft ten, and 
I went down to aik the fervants about Mr. fecre- 
tary ; they tell me the queen is yet at council* 
and that fhe went to fupper, and came out to the 
council afterwards. 'Tis certain they are ma- 
naging a Peace. I will go to bed, and there's 
an end. — -'Tis now eleven, and a mefFenger is 
come from lord treafurer to fup with them ; but 
I have excufed rnyfelf, and am glad I am in bed * 
for cKa I fhould fit up till two, and drink till I 
was hot. Now I'll go fleep. 

London, 24. I came to town by fix with lord 
treafurer, and have (laid till ten. That of the 
queen's going out to fup, and coming in again, is 
a lie, as the fecretary told me this morning : but 
I find the miniftry are very bufy with Mr. Prior, 
and I .believe he will go again to France. . I am 
told fo much 1 that we (hall certainly have a Peace 
very foon. I had charming weather all laft week 
at Windforj but we have had a little rain to- day t 
and yeflerday was windy. Prior's Journey fells 

flill*. 
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ftill 5 they have fold two thoufand, although the 
town is empty. I found a letter from Mrs. Fen- 
ton here, defiring me in lady Giffard's name to 
come and pafs a week at Sheene, while me is at? 
Moor-park. I will anfwer it with a vengeance : 
and now you talk of anfwering, there is MD's 
N. 20, is yet to be anfwered : I had put it up fo 
fafe I could hardly find it ; but here it is, faith, 
and I am afraid I cannot fend this till Thurfday; 
for I muft fee the fecretary to-morrow morning, 
and be in fome other place in the evening. 

25. Stella writes like an emperor, and gives" 
fuch an account of her journey, never faw the 
like. Let me fee ; ftand away, let us compute ; 
you (laid four days at Inifh-Corthy ; two nights 
at Mrs. Proby's mother's; and yet was but fix 
days in journey ; for your words are, li We left 
" Wexford this day fc'nnighr, and came here laft 
" night." I have heard them fay, that travellers 
may lie by authority. Make up this, if you can. 
How far is it from Wexford to Dublin ? how 
many miles did you travel in a day ? * Let me 
fee — thirty pounds in two months, is nine fcore 
pounds a year ; a matter of nothing in Stella's 
purfe. I dreamed Billy Swift was alive, and 
that I told him, you writ me word he was dead, 
and that you had heen at his funeral, and I ad- 
mired 

* The doctor was always a bad reckoner, chker of money' or 
any thing elfe ; and this is one of his rapid computations. For 
as Stella was fevcn days in journey, although Dr. Swift fays on.- 
ly fix, (he might well have fpent four days at Inifti-Corthy, and 
two nights at Mrs. Proby's mother's, the diftancc from Wexford 
to Dublin being but two eify days journey. - 
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mired at your impudence, and was in rnigbty 
hade to run and let you know what lying rogues 
you were. Poor lad, he is dead of his mother's 
former folly and fondnefs, and yet now I believe, 
as you fay, that her grief will foon wear off. — O 
yes, madam Dingley, mightily tired of the com- 
pany, no doubt of it, at Wexford ? And your de- 
scription of it is excellent ; clean (beets, but bare 
walls ; I fuppofe then you lay upon the walls— 
Mrs. Walls has got her tea ; but who pays me 
tbe money ? Come, I (hall never get it ; fo I make 
a prefent of it to flop fome gaps, &c . Where's 
the thanks of the houfe ? So, that's well ; why, it 
cod four and thirty (hillings Englifh — You mult 
adjuft that with Mrs. Walk ; I think that is fo 
many pence more with you. — No, Leigh an<l 
Sterne, I fuppofe, were not at the water-fide ; I 
fear Sterne's bufinefs will not be done; I have 
not teen him this good while. I hate him for 
the management of that box; and I was the 
great'eft fool in nature for trufting to fuch a 
young jackanapes; I will fpeak to him once 
more about it, when I fee him. Mr. Addifon 
and I met once more fince, and I fupped with 
him : I believe I told you fo fome where in this 
letter. The archbifhop chofe an admirable mef- 
fenger in Walls to fend to me ; yet I think him 
fitter for a meflenger than any thing. — The D — 
flic # has ! I -did. not obferve her looks. Will fhe 
rot out of modefty with lady Giffard ? I pitjr 
poor Jenny — but her hufband is a dunce, and 

with 
* Somewhat or other which Stella's mother bad. contented t&. 
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JN^*^t& to him (he lofes little by her deaf- 

*$§$;; t believe, madam Stella, in your accounts 

j^-ftiiftook one liquor for another, and it was a 

\B$dred and forty quarts of wine, and thirty- 

ppf .water. — This is all written in the morn- 

Maefiore I go to the fecretary, as I am now 

51 have anfwered your letter a little fliort- 

\ '€if;t\AM ordinary ; but I have a mind it mould 

t ; €&tprday, and I will give you my journal at 

jiji^h.t iri my next ; for Fm fo afraid of another 

■fettfejp .before this goes : I will never have two to* 

"^1^. again unanfwered. What care I for 

^KiTifdali and Dr. Raymond, or how many 

jlfen they have ? I wi.fli they had a hundred a 

i&k.^Lord treafurerpromifes me to anfwer the 

; Is^ijp'a letter to-morrow, and fhew it me 5 and 

V.]g|>?yeyc: it will confirm all I faid, and mortify 

;•!$&£ that threw the merit on the duke of Or- 

vi^?*& : For I have made him jealous of it; and 

•^^h^* day talking of the matter, he faid, I am 

viyj^witnefs you got it for them before the duke 

v^atf.iord lieutenant. My humble fervice-to Mrs. 

!\JTalIs; Mrs. Stoy te, and Catharine. Farewel, &c. 

: '< $Vhat do you do when you fee any literal mif- 

tak.es in my letters ? how do you fet them right ? 

\ ffcr.J never read them over to correft them. 

fertwd again. 

•i^r^.fehd this note to Mrs. Brent, to get the 
■xxffi'ty*it&cn Parvifol comes to town, or fhe can 
feriH.to him. 
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